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“Hammer the Hammer” Safety 
for auto-camping trips 


NY experienced camper will 
tell you to include a good 
revolver in your equipment. The 
Iver Johnson is the best because 
it cannot discharge by accident. 
You can drop it, bump it, jolt it, 
or “Hammer the Hammer.” Just 
one way to discharge it. The trig- 
ger must be pulled deliberately. 
Piano wire coil springs of fin- 
est temper—for quick, never- 
failing action. Main spring ad- 
justing tension bar gives just the 
right hammer action. Friction- 
reducing ball and socket joint 
for long life. Lead lapped rifling 
for accuracy. Positive cylinder 


lock prevents cylinder turning when notinaction. 

22, 32, 32 Special six shots, and 38 caliber 
hammer and hammerless models. Choice of one- 
piece Western Walnut Grip, plain or checkered; 





The only way to discharge an Iver Johnson 
is to pull the trigger (1) ’way back. This 
action raises the lifter (2) which forces 
the hammer (3) to cocking position. When 
lifter is at its highest point, it covers the fir- 
ing pin (4) and at this position the hammer 
is released, striking the 
lifter, which in turn 
strikes the firing pin. 


NEW YORK 





151 Chambers St. 


IVER JOHNSON REVOLVERS 


Large Perfect Rubber Grip; 
Regular Grip of Genuine Hard 
Rubber, or Pearl Grip. 


Complete Firearms 
Catalog Free 


Catalog ‘‘A” is of special interest to 
sportsmen. It illustrates the various 
Iver Johnson “Hammer the Hammer” 
Safety Revolvers, as well as Iver 
Johnson Single and Hammerless 
Double Barrel Shot Guns, including 
the .410 bore and ventilated rib 
Trap models. Mail a post card for 
your copy. 

Free Color Catalog “SB” will also 
be sent if you wish. It shows the 
complete line of Iver Johnson Bi- 
cycles for men, women, boys and 
girls—also Velocipedes and Junior- 
cycles for little children. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
13 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


CHICAGO 
108 W. Lake St. 


SAN FRANCISCO 
717 Market St. 
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An Invitation to All Who Long 
for the Forest Trail 


ACON sizzling ona pointed stick! Corn, potatoes and apples 
roasting in the ashes! Indian maize cakes browning in the 
skillet! Does any food ever taste as good as this? 
Everybody longs to get out in the woods and wild places now 
and then. But do you know that camping pleasures increase in 
direct ratio to the camper’s knowledge of how to live in the open 
—of what to see and where to see it? 
The American Indians were the supreme authorities on open 
air life—on hunting, fishing and camping. From them the pioneers 
learned the twin sciences of woodcraft and campcraft. 

Ernest Thompson Seton has studied the lives of the Indians 
and pioneers more carefully than any other writer. In six of the 
most valuable and fascinating books of their kind ever written, 
dealing with Hiking and Canoeing, Animals and Birds, Indian- 
craft, Woodcraft, Earth and Sky and Wild Animals, he has incorporated a vast wealth of knowledge 
that represents years of painstaking study and research. 


The Library of Pioneering and Woodcraft 


by Ernest Thompson Seton 


IX volumes of woodland lore woven into the most 
thrilling of adventure tales comprise the Library of 
Pioneering and Woodcraft. Stories about people who 
lived in the woods by themselves. Stories about wild and 


Indians lived, fished, hunted, tanned skins, preserved 


V domestic animals. Accurate information about how the 





DO YOU KNOW: 


How to make a fire with- 
out matches? 


How to build a waterproof 
shelter? 

How to find food and 
remedies? 

How to make knots, traps? 

How to know birds, ani- 
mals, trees? 


How to hunt, fish, travel, 
cross streams? 














meat, ground maize, made 
bows, arrows and imple- 
ments, Indian stories. 


Examine These 
Wonderful Books 
FREE 


It is impossible to tell you here 
of all the fascinating and valua- 
ble information, all the thrilling 
stories that are contained in The 
Library of Pioneering and Wood- 
craft. We want you to see these 
books yourself, 





























With no obligation and at 
our expense, we will gladly 
send them to you for five 
days’ free inspection. Simply 
mail the coupon and the six 
volumes, tastefully bound in 
National Blue cloth and pro- 
fusely illustrated, with photo- 
graphs and drawings by the 
author, will go forward to you 
immediately. You can either 
return them within five days 
at our expense, or send only 
$1.00 as first payment and 
then only $2 a month until a 
total of $11.00 has been paid, 
an astonishing low price for 
books of such interest and 
value. 









These books contain a world of pleasure and information that 
will appeal to everyone that loves the out-of-doors. No risk. No 


obligation. Mail the coupon NOW! 


NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. 


Dept. S-565 





Netson Doustenay, Inc., Dept. S-565 
Garden City, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: Please send me for free examination, the Library 
of Pioneering and Woodcraft (6 vols.) by Ernest Thompson 
Seton, illustrated with 1450 drawings and photographs by the 
author, and handsomely bound in National Blue cloth. I shall 
either return the books within 5 days or send you only $1.00 
as first payment, then $2 a month till the full price of $11.00 


has been paid. 


Occupation 
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Garden City, New York 
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Tackle 
that 


is Making HISTORY! 


Three generations of Pfluegers have specialized in building depend- 
able tackle for the fishermen of America. 64 years of proved results 
are back of the Pflueger products offered today in leading sporting 
goods stores. Pflueger has provided for 1928, the largest and finest mae 
line of fishing tackle in the company’s history—more than 5000 
items—for every requirement of fresh and salt water fishing. A 
pocket catalog of Pflueger Tackle can be obtained, without 
charge, from any Pflueger dealer. If you cannot obtain a copy 


locally, write us and one will be mailed to you. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 


Dept. F-5 “The Pfluegers” 


PFLUEGER 


ONOUNCED “FLEW-GER® 


FISHING TACKLE 
Leaders Since I864 


Akron, Ohio 


Pflueger Pocket Catalog 
Brim full of interesting 
and helpful information 
which every fisherman 
wants to know—valu- 


7 


erlutcee 


LEVEL WIND 


Hin Summit Level Wind Reel 
Fancy Solid Nickel Silver 


Pflueger Akron Level Wind Reel 
fombination Satin and Polished Nickel Finish 
Price, $6.00 


} 


Aviron 
Pflueger Superex Automatic Reel 
7 fptia Nickalum, Gun Metal Fiaich 


Dept. F-5 Akron, Ohio 


Gentlemen:—Please send me, free 
of cost, your Pocket Catalog No. 148. 


7 Name 





able tips on fish and 7 
fishing with com- 
plete showing of Address 





Pflueger Fish- od 
ing Tackle. 
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MAPLEWoop CLUB 


In the White Mountains 
New Hampshire 


Season June to October 








Hole GOLF COURSE 


6480 
Yards 








RESTRICTED PATRONAGE 


Howarp V. DALTON 
Sec’y and Manager 





FURNISHED COTTAGES AVAILABLE 


NEW SWIMMING POOL AND TEA ROOM 


New York Office: 
THE Spur TRAVEL BuREAU 
425 Fifth Ave., New York 
Telephone CALEDONIA 0260 
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BINGELTON INN 

HACKETTSTOWN, N. J. Tel. 6R4 
57 miles from New York City—80 miles from 
Philadelphia, Pa., where one has a choice 
of several trout streams. 

The Musconetcong River—one of 

the best—runs through property. 
Try the Bingelton pool for the big ones. Booklet. 





CHANNEL BASS LARGE WEAKS 














Beach Haven, N. J. 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet 
for the best fishing on the New Jersey 
coast. Apartments and bungalows for 
rent by the week, month, or season. 


Accommodations. 
Fishing tackle of sale. 
Tel. Beach Haven 62 Cc. E. GERHARD 


FOR SALE 
Georgetown Duck Shooting Properties 


Deer, Quart, Witp Turkey, and other 
Game plentiful. Superb Winter Home 
Sites on Rivers and Ocean. Fine Fish- 
ing. Climate truly ideal. 


Hucu L. Oxtver Georgetown, So. Carolina 


























YOUR BOY! Why not let him enjoy a summer 

* of real He-boy activity at PINE 
CAMP in the Adirondacks? Here he will have whole- 
some manly comradeship, Adventure and high daring 
in the fine art of living outdoors. Where Woodcraft, 
Trout-fishing, Bass-fishing, Map-making and the use 
of the Compass etc. are taught by licensed guides 
under the supervision of the director. Mountain camp- 
ing trips visiting Lake Champlain, Lake Placid, and 
Silver Lake. Ages 7 to 14 years. References. Booklet. 
Write. Very er TT 


Fee 
RGE F. BRAGG 
57 Beach Street 


RARE OPPORTUNITY 


Sporting Reservation For Sale 
In Nonth Carolina I offer, overlooking Albermarle 
Sound, seven hundred acres of woodland. Alive in 
season with game birds, fox, deer, rabbits, duck, 
geese and fish. 
Property includes well built ten room house, 
lake, fresh - salt water and wood- 
lands opportuniti 
. A. DUDLEY, P.O. ‘Box 101, Berkeley, Norfolk, Va. 











Canadice Lake, N. Y. 9"4,2%,,the, prettiest 
Laken, 9% miles tong ty Mo tt mits tae. 


CAMP FOR SALE—100 ft. frontage, 200 ft. deep. 
Pure water, fishing, hunting, ryt roads, etc. Offered 
to quick cash buyer for $2,50 Another Camp, 
smaller but two stories high ae ‘on same size lot, 
price $1,800. Further particulars from 

L. A. WITHINGTON, 90 West St., New York City 


CHENANGO - ON - OTSEGO 


COOPERSTOWN, N. Y. 
On beautiful Otsego Lake 
75 boys, 6 to 16 years. A health-building camp 
among the mountains. Expert Leadership. Intel- 
ligent Supervision. All sports. Riding. Woodcraft. 
Campcraft. Nature Lore. Manual training. Mod- 
erate rates. 15th season. Write for t. 


A.D. LOVELAND 251 Maple St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 























FOR SALE—Log Cabins, Summer Homes 
Hunting and Fishing Camps 
In Adirondacks—7 room Log Cabin—160 Acres—Fin- 
est Deer and Partridge hunting and trout fishing. 
Former owner has seen 14 deer at one time from Camp. 
Deer, Bear, Fox, Lynx, Bob Cat, Beaver, Partridge 
and ' Woodcock Hunting. Trout, Muskie and Bass 
Fishing in this section. 40 miles of Wild Country. 
This will go quick at $2800.00. $800.00 cash—5 yrs. 
on balance. 
EARL WOODWARD, HADLEY, N. Y. 














| Where Fish Stories Come True 


at Cranberry Lake in the Adirondack Mts., the 
big, fighting, speckled beauties test your fishing 
abilities. Bait fishing from boat or dock, fly fish- 
ing on nearby streams, rowboat, guide or launch. 
Furnished camps and best accommodations on 
lake. Rate to fishermen, folder on application. 


BEEBE & ASHTON 
Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 








For Ideal Trout Fishing 
PLUMLEY’S CAMP 


Long Lake, Ham. Co., New York 
In the Heart of the Adirondacks 
29 Miles from Railroad—9 miles from village. 
Stream and Lake fishing—Trout, Bass, Pike. Com- 
fortable Camps—Heated—with running water and 
all modern conveniences. Exceptional table. 
Make reservations early 

















Jersey City, N. J. 
OCRACOKE, N. C. 
Best surf fishing on Atlantic Coast 
June to November 
Channel Bass, Weakfish, etc. 
Wire or write for accommodations 
URIAH GARRISH & SONS, Ocracoke, N. C. 








Come to Lone Pine Camp 
Where a welcome awaits you. Home cooking. 
Sparkling spring water. Very best of trout_fish- 
ing. Fresh vegetables daily. Electric lights. Danc- 
ing, Boating, Bathing, etc. Good auto road right 
to the Camp. 

For further Oparticulars address 
OHN HOWLAND 


Box 116 Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 

















Trout and Muskies 


Try the famous Stony Creek section of the Adiron- 
dacks for your Spring and Summer fishing. Miles 
of stocked streams near. Stream 50 ft. to 100 ft. 
wide for fly fishing within 30 ft. of Camp door. 
Our own vegetables, eggs, maple syrup, home cured 
ham. Western saddle horses. 2000 ft. elevation. 5% 
hrs. by train, 240 miles by road from N. Y. City. 
All paved but 6 miles, good road. References given 
by best of trout fishermen if desired 














JAY WOODWARD, Stony Creek, N. Y 











Field and Stream—May, 1928 








Big Game Fishing 


Cr ulse to Mexico 


by Private Yacht 
Fish In Virgin Seas Where the 
Big Ones Grow Biggest! 


VERHAUL your gear, you deep-sea fishermen! Bring along your 

best rods and your pet reels! You'll need them to bring the big 
ones to gaff at Cape San Lucas! Light tackle or heavy, you’ll have 
your hands plumb full and the size of your catch will depend only on 
your own skill. Ask any fisherman who has been there and he will tell 
you of tremendous fish in Mexican waters that even the heaviest 
tackle will not hold. 





Greatest Deep-Sea Fishing in the Seven Seas! 


Mexican waters will give you anything your heart desires! Black and 
Striped Marlin, Broadbill, Yellow Fin Tuna, Allison Tuna, Giant Sea 
Bass, Rock Bass of enormous size, Rooster-fish, Sail-fish, Crevalle and 
many more. And there are plenty of them. No waiting all day for a 
strike—plenty of action all the time! 





Experts Will Serve You! 
Mr. H. W. Major, noted sports- 


A Floating Club-House! 


The cruise will be made on a 





man, big game fishing expert and 
famous as a custom maker of fine 
tackle, will supervise all fishing 
activities and his advice and as- 
sistance will be of great value to 
cruise members. Mr. Major will 
have Capt. C. F. Stancliffe as 
chief boatman and assistant. Capt. 
Stancliffe has had long and ex- 
tensive experience in fishing Cat- 
alina and Mexican waters. 


staunch, seaworthy, auxiliary 
yacht with a thoroughly experi- 
enced crew and staff, including a 
physician. Good cooks will feed 
you on the fat of the land and a 
well-stocked buffet will refresh 
you. You will get restful sleep on 
comfortable berths in roomy 
staterooms, The radio will keep 
you in touch with home and 
business. There will be at least 
one motor boat for each two 
fishermen and experienced fish- 
ing boatmen to handle them. 











THIRTY DAYS OF REAL SPORT! 
Cruise leaves Los Angeles Harbor May 15th; returns June 14th. 
Membership limited. Bookings should be made early, Don’t miss this 
trip. For further information address 


Pacific Yacht Cruises, Inc. 


704 South Spring Street, Los-Angeles, California 











O YOU know that some of the 
best bass, pike, trout and “muskie” 
fishing in America is right here in Min- 
nesota? It’s a fact ...also the world’s finest 
canoe trails... hundreds of lakes connect- 
ed by streams and portages. You can 
plan trips lasting days, weeks or months 
through real wilderness country. 

Bring the family—they’ll be safe and 
happy at one of Minnesota’s delightful 
summer resorts. There’s fun for every- 
one—shallow, sandy beaches, sporty golf 
courses, hiking, horseback riding, glor- 
ious motor trips and launch rides, sailing, 
tennis—everything you could ask for. 

Pleasing accomodations in cottage, 
cabin or hotel at reasonable rates. Fine 
train and bus service throughout the state. 
Special R.R. Tourist rates to Minnesota. 

FREE Mail the coupon for interesting 
illustrated vacation booklet. 


Ten Thousand Lakes of MinnesotaAssn. 
644 Merchants Bank Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 
Minneapolis Duluth 


Mail this Coupon 





....Resort |644 Merchants Bank Bldg., 
Hotels St. Paul, Minn. 

~--Cottages |Send Booklet and information 
on items I have checked. 


-..Fishing 
....Golf 
....Canoeing| Name 
....Lakesite 
Purchase 





Address 

















Owna HUNTING LODGE 


in the Wilds of Northern Minnesota 
Adjacent to famous Itasca State Park Comprising 
over 32,000 acres. Finest hunting, fishing and trap- 
ping. Deer as thick as rabbits. Buy from owner at 
rock-bottom prices and on easy terms. 10 acres $175, 
20 acres $300; 40 acres $500. 
REUBEN C. THOMPSON 
641 Plymouth Bidg. Minneapolis, Minn. 


~ A Close to Nature Vacation at 


MANTRAP CAMP 


In the Celebrated Mantrap Lake Region 
Famous for its Big Gamey Muskey and Black Bass 
A real outdoor camp among the pines; beautiful surround- 
ing country; a sandy bathing beach. The only camp on 
Mantrap Lake; comfortable cabins and good food. Come 
for a good time and be prepared to rough it. Tourist 
camp nearby. 

E. M. WILSIE, Prop., Dorset, Minnesota 








EARLY FISHERMAN 


Bass and trout battle more fiercely in the cool 
waters of early season. They await your chal- 
lenge in the lakes, streams, and ponds at 


NORTH LAKES RESORT 
BELLAIRE, MICH. 
BARLY FISHING PARTIES WELCOME. WRITE 





FOR SALE 


270 Acres—90 Acres cleared rest tim- 
ber. Good buildings. Private fish pond 
on premises also a private trout pond 
now started. All springs. Excellent place 
for sportsmen. 


ALBERT MANWEILER Westfield, Wis. 














INPORMATIO 


NOW! 
MEMBERSHIP IN CLUB 


Finest Large-mouth Bass 
fishing in Eastern U. S. 


125 miles from Phila. 


Your Friends Stay With Charley 


Good Trout Fishing 


On famous Broadheads Creek in the Poconos. 
Concrete road, within one hundred miles from 
New York or Philadelphia. Excellent table, 
good beds. Reasonable rates. Address 
Charles E. Rethoret, The Rapids Hotel 
Analomink, Monroe Co., Penna. 
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M Come t | 
INNESOTA 
Sportsman's Paradise/ hee 














’ Write A. W. SOUDER, Pottstown, Pa. é 





/AVOCADOGROVES 
Pay Enormous Dividends 


100% or more. Largest planting in world— 
30,000 trees—commence bearing next year. 
Chance on ground floor, $5 to $500. Easy terms, 
Illus. Book FREE. 

AVOCADO PARK GROVES, SF, Miami, Florida 














. ?° . 
Hunting and Fishing Lease 
The management of Suwanee Forest, a 200,000 acre wild 
lands property in Clinch and Echolls Counties, Georgia, 
on Florida Line, offers to lease exclusive hunting and fish- 
ing rights in 40,000 acre fenced enclosure lying for 20 
miles along Suwannee River and Okeefenokee Swamp. 
Quail, both native and Mexican, Wild Turkey, Deer, Bear 
and best fishing in the state. Long term lease. Center of 
tract 6 miles from main line Southern Railway. If in- 
terested write, 

FOREST MANAGER 
Superior Pine Products Co., Fargo, Ga. 


Tomakeevery 
Statler'your 
home awa 


from home’ 

we have provided 
1. morning newspaper under 
a 


well-stocked library .. 
full-length mirror .. 





radio reception in every 
room, with a choice of two 
carefully selected programs 
always available—without 





charge. 

Where else but at home 
could you enjoy so many of 
the things that make life 
comfortable and pleasant? 


L720datien. 7 


There are 


Hotels 
Statler 


with 
oe 
7 Vs i) 


a 
to 


7,700 Rooms with bath and radio 
reception. Fixed, unchanging rates 
posted in all rooms. 
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FLY FISHING 


at its best 


and a wonderful vacation place, too 


beautiful little lake, Chadwick’s West Branch Ponds 
Camps. Here is peace and enjoyment for the sport loving 
man and his family in the shadow of the second highest 
mountain in the state. 
Trout and salmon fishing is splendid—beginning early 
in May. Interesting trails, splendid canoeing and a Casino- 
Library for rainy days—yes, we occasionally have them. 


UM in the Moosehead region nestle, on the shore of a | 


“Home grown’’ vegetables, milk, and eggs—and im- 
maculate well-equipped cabins. Easy to reach by auto via 
Portland and an easy train trip from either New York, 
Boston or Montreal to Greenville Junction. 

You won't go wrong 
in coming 


F. W. Cuapwick, Proprietor, Kokadjo, Maine _ 


—— 











Book now for 


SPRING FISHING 
at Bear Spring Camps 
on Belgrade Lake 


Cabins with or without baths, 
located on sand beach, electric 
lights, tennis court, excellent 
table. Ideal place for families. 
Only the best wanted. Open 
May 10th. Address 


G. D. MOSHER & SON 


OAKLAND MAINE 

















Early Spring Fishing. All aboard again for 


JACKMAN, MAINE 
Very best of trout and salmon fishing. Try our 
spring fishing and make reservation for your 
summer vacation. All cabins equipped with hot 
and cold water and bath. Booklet. 








E. A. HENDERSON, Prop. JACKMAN, MAINE 


ICH 


‘This Summer 
‘Take a Real ' 


sek Vacation! 


Resorts |Here Rub Elbows With Renewed 
Health and Happiness 


Michigan has 5,000 inland lakes, is lapped by Great 
Lakes, Huron, Erie, St. Clair, Michigan and Superior; 
possesses 63 state parks, state and national forests, game 
refuges, abundance of wild-life, hundreds of golf courses, a 
score of flying fields, good fishing, and 25,000 miles of 
improved highways. Great railroad systems offer reduced rates. Navigation com- 
panies touch many points. 
Here is every healthful sport. 


_—— = = WAIL THE COUPON OOOO 
ADDRESS 


East Michigan Tourist Ass’n OR Michigan Tourist and Resort Ass’n 
BAY CITY, MICH. GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


Box 123 Box 123 
Please send information I have checked: 
Summer hotels 1 Cottages 0 
Touring 1) Boating 0 
Hay Fever and Asthma () Mineral Baths 
Property for Cottage, Hunting Preserve () 
If I come it will be by Auto [J Rail 0 
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uting 
ou Seek 
Quiet 
Gay 
Camps & Cottages 
Modern Hotels 
Boys’ & Girls’ Camps 
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Water- Washed Air 
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Camps (1 Golf 0 Fishing 0 
Boys’ and Girls’ Camps F 

Oo Bus Transportation 

General Information [). 














e +. 
No Better Salmon Fishing 
¢ ° Hotel and twenty-one private 
in Maine camps strictly modern and unex- 
celled table. Only six hours by auto from Boston 
and only an overnight trip by train from New 
York. Let us tell you all about it by letter. Booklet. 


Address BROWN’S CAMPS 


Lake Kezar 





Center Lovell, Maine 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and 
six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. 
Write or telephone. Address 
Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 














See announcement of 


1928 PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST 
on pages 98-100 











WANTED 


A REAL, RELIABLE, 
TOP-NOTCH PLACE TO GO 


is wanted by a large 
number of our readers. 


Will any reader who has 
been to such a place ad- 
vise our Where to Go 


Department as to where 
it is and what it offers? 


























O MILES SOUTH ef ATLANTIC CITY 


AMERICAS GREATEST 
FAMILY RESORT 


oN 





BOARDWALK AT ELEVENTH STREET 


a 


AMERICAN PLAN 
NEW - MODERN: 
FIREPROOF: 
232 ROOMS WITH BATH 
SEA WATER BATHS 
AND OPEN~AIR 
SWIMMING POOL 
J: Howarp SLocuM 


PRESIDENT~MANA 
* FOR SEVEN YEARS MANAGER: 


* The GREEN BRIERS 
ITE SULPHUR SPRIN' 
West Virginia, 








NEWFOUNDLAND 


The Sportsman’s 


Paradise 


Let’s go fishin’! 


Sportsmen should make the trip to St. John’s, 


Newfoundland, where they can get some of the 

finest fishing in the world. The Atlantic Salmon, 

the King of the River, the grandest ‘and most 

sporting of all game fish, abound all over New- 

foundland. Fishing is at the best during June, 
July and August. Sea Trout are found about the estuaries and rivers in 
May and June. In July and August they ascend the rivers in immense 
numbets. Excellent Salmon and Trout are to be found in abundance within 
easy distance of St. John’s. Experienced guides are available at reasonable 
cost, and equipment, if wanted, is easy to get. 


Red Cross Line Steamers sail from New York and St. John’s every 
Saturday and make the round trip in 12 days, including stoppage at 
Halifax, N. S., for one day each way. The S. S. ““NERISSA”’ 7500 tons and 
S. S. “SILVIA” 6000 tons are modern oil burning steamers equipped with 
every facility to ensure travelling in ease and comfort. Round trip $120.00 
upwards, For further particulars apply to: 


RED CROSS LINE 


BOWRING & COMPANY, Agents 


17 Battery Place, New York City 
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| LAKE OSCEOLA TROUT PRESERVEQ 





FOR SALE 


This celebrated fishing resort. Nearly 600 
acres. 35 miles from St. Paul, Minn. Close 
to St. Croix River. An ideal place for club 
or wealthy people desiring a beautiful, 
well-arranged healthy summer home. 


For particulars, price, etc., inquire 


J. O. % FIELD & STREAM 
578 Madison Avenue New York City 


BIG GAME 


Kenya Colony 
East Africa 

















of Capt. L 


5&3 MARKET STREET 


Cruise to Alaska and the Arctic Ocean 


Leaving Seattle Aug. 1 and returning Nov. 1 

Big Game Hunting—Polar, Peninsula, Grizzly, Brown, Kodiak and 
Glacier Bear. Walrus, Seal, Whale, Caribou, Mountain Sheep, Goat, 
Moose and Deer, also fishing and small game hunting; sight-seeing, 
photographing, scientific collecting and exploration, under the direction 
L. Lane, acknowledged by everyone as the man most con- 
versant with conditions of the ice-pack and the Northland. 

Comfortable steamship accommodations on our own steamer. 


Passenger list limited to 35, with accommodations for about fifteen hunters. 
Write for circular and full information 


EXPEDITIONS INCORPORATED 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF. 














PERMANENT SUMMER CAMP 
off the Main Highways 


Trout fishing, wild game, scenic and wild game riding 
trips, boating, hiking, swimming; all outdoor sports; 
riding instruction; both girls, and boys, camp, away 
from everyone. Best eiderdown beds; cots, tents, cam: 
cooking, dining tent, open camp fire evenings—bot 
girl and men guides for day rides. Spring bear hunting 
May Ist to June 15th. Grain-fed saddle horses. Every 
comfort in camps. Summer pack trips. References fur- 
nished—eastern or local bank. Prices on application. 
Jas. S. Simpson, Bonded Guide, Jackson Hole, Jackson, Wyo. 





APARA RANCH | 


For Your Summer Vacation! 
For Your Boy . .. A Pack Trip! 


UN IQUE among ranches: Beautifully located 
in the Heart of the Cool Rockies. Equipped for 
your comfort: Private cabins; Baths; Electricity; 
Exceptional food. Conducted for your pleasure: 
Horseback riding; Unexcelled trout fishing; Hunt- 
ing; Swimming; Pack Trips. Free, informal and 
healthy out-of-door life. Guests limited to 30. 
Christian. References required. Season June 15th 
to October Ist. c 

For your boy: A twenty-five day Pack Trip through 
the Rockies. Conducted by expert and educated 
men from and to New York. Limited to 20 boys. 


Descriptive literature on request 


ABARA RANCH 
Encampment : : 3 


Wyoming 





Allan Ranch — Beyond All Roads ! ! 


Sun River Canyon in the Big Rockies, 
in a Big Game, Big Fish, 
Fine Scenic Country. 
A Mountain Lodge with Warm Springs Plunge. 
Everything the Best. Pack Train Trips. Booklet. 
You’ll not find a more delightful place 


Ratepw ALtan, Augusta, Montana 














Camp KIT Carson for Boys 
(Official camp,—Boy Forest Patrol) 


Located in the Sangre de Cristo Range on San Isabel 
National Forest, affords an opportunity to enjoy a 
real camping vacation of a week, month or the Season 
in the Colorado Rockies. 50 miles west of Pueblo, by 
auto, via Royal Gorge Park or Hardscrabble Cajfion. 


Write Col. Roberts, Box 23, Pueblo, Colorado 


Sportsmen will find here 
an ideal spot; big game of 
every kind abounds; ex- 
cellent accommodations 
for guests; electric lights, 
bathrooms, hot and cold 
water in every bedroom; 

ood roads for automo- 

iling; new 6 cylinder 
cars available. 


For full particulars apply 
W. L. M. BRERETON 


Sikukuu, Naivasha, 
Kenya Colony East Africa 














THE ROCKIES 


How would you like to spend your vacation in the 
Salmon River Country in the heart of the Rockies? 

Comfortable Cabins, wholesome food, ete. 
trips, trout fishing, ete. These we offer. 

In the fall wonderful deer, goat, sheep, elk and 
bear hunting—Folder. 

DIAMOND L. RANCH 

Ravndal and Son North Fork, tdahe 





Where to go Go to Idaho 
For Wonderful Trout Fishing 
To the GAMELAND SPORTING RANCHES 
IN THE WILDERNESS 


Streams, Rivers and Lakes 
RANCH GUESTS and PACK TRAIN TRIPS 
Big Game Hunting October 1st 


Write For Particulars. Make Early Reservations. 
Member I.W. L.A. Address, Yellow Pine, Idaho 


FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing, hunting, trapping, canoeing, bath 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
permanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 

HERMAN HUBBARD 























1973 North Fifth 
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* “And sleep! 
Man, how I did 
sleep! 


+ 


7? 


WELL, you won’t see much of me this 
summer. I intend to spend most of 
my time right here. Though we're 
just on a short trip now, Mary and 
I know this is the one place for our 
vacation. What a hotel! Splendid 
food, and the guests as friendly as 
you'd want to meet. We sleep like 
tops too. There’s plenty of sun and 
air in our rooms; it feels mighty 
good to wake up to a place like that. 
. . . Jim Coulter (he comes down 
regularly with his family) says he 
considers this his second home. I’m 
beginning to look on it the same way. 
7 7 7 
We would be glad to send you a book- 
let further describing Chalfonte- 
Haddon Hall. 


ATLANTIC CITY 


American Plan 
Leeps AND Lippincott CoMPANY 








Attean Camps, Jackman, Maine 


A Sportsman’s Paradise 
Ideal for the summer vacationist. Hunting 
36,000 acres; fishing in 17 trout ponds. 
Canoeing on river and streams. 

CABINS WITH CENTRAL DINING-ROOM 
Vegetables from our own camp garden; home grown 
poultry, and three registered Jersey cows. This is 
an Eden for an early or late vacation. Booklet and 
map on request. RUEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 





! 
7 | Make New Brunswick Your 1928 Vacationland! 


aA 


| Get the Good Trout and Salmon Fishing in 
| May, June and July at Kidney Pond Camps 
near Mt. Katahdin 
Best Equipped Camp in Maine-Fine Auto Road 
Buckboard Road Improved 
Write for Illustrated Booklet and Map 





EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle Lake, 
one of the famous Fish River chain that 
stretches from Central Northern Maine, 
through virgin forests, almost to the Cana- 
dian border. Foot of Eagle Lake screened in 
1922, having improved fishing every year 
since. A group of 18 camps. Ideal location. 
Real comfort, cabins heated and well venti- 
lated. Running water and electric lights in 
every cabin; half of these have private baths. 
Magnificent views. And the pick of sports. In 
the heart of the big game country; there is no 
limit to the sportsmen’s enjoyment. Eagle 
Lake Camps are Nature at its best. Easily 
reached. For particulars address inquiries to 
SAUL MICHAUD 
1559 Michigan Ave., Miami Beach, Fla. 
until April 10th and then Eagle Lake, Maine 
Auto Tourists Accommodated 





Located on Rainbow Lake, long famous for its fine 
fishing. We are prepared to give you a good fishing 
trip from the first of May until October. A good 





catch is guaranteed every day. Fine table. Running 
spring water in each cabin. Bath rooms. Flush 
closets. Milk, cream, eggs and vegetables from our 
own farm garden. Fine bathing beach. Practically 
no mosquitoes. In fact, no better place in Maine 
for a fishing trip and vacation. Come by train or 
auto. Write for booklet and reference. Two telephones. 


Address: Fred Clifford, Millinocket, Maine. 

















Trout and Salmon 
fishing at its best 
RANGELEY LAKES, MAINE 
Mountain View Hotel & Camps 
P, ©. Mountain View, Me. 

















~ TROUT AND REST AT 


“BUCK HORN’? CAMPS 


In the Heart of the Maine Woods 


Best of Food, Secluded Cabins with Rock Fire- 
ene. Mt. Katahdin 16 miles by canoe. Good 


Beaches. Many fine canoe trips and trails. Easy 


access from Bangor & Aroostook R.R. 


JASPER H. HAYNES 


73 Cottage St. Bangor, Maine 


(July & Aug. address Norcross, Me.) _ 


metothe MigisLodge 
on Famous Sebago Lake E arl y 


oud yo a = —" 
est 0 . First-class hote 
or private cabins with NN | 
fireplace and piazza. a mon 
RATES REASONABLE. For ° ° 
Information and Booklet write 
FRANCES J. GULICK, Mer. J 1§ ing 
P. O. South Casco, Maine 

Te a. eee LAKES 
Hillside Camps MAINE 


Open May 1st for land-locked salmon and square- 
tailed trout; later in their respective seasons the 
black bass, white perch, pickerel, and yellow perch. 
Good roads, sandy beach, fine bathing, tennis, 
canoeing, boating. Cozy individual cabins, main din- 
ing hell, abundance of fresh vegetables and dairy 
products. Garage. Season May Ist to October Ist. 
Booklet on request. 





| James Forbes, Mgr. ®®CRAREEAKES 








HEALD POND CAMPS 


JACKMAN, MAINE 
Omer G. Exuts, Prop. 
Individual log cabins—central dining room, Ameri- 
can plan. Electric lights and private baths. 
Trout and salmon fishing—canoeing and hiking. 
Many outside trips. Automobile road to camp. 
1600 ft. elevation. Booklet and rates on request. 





BA, | 
ne 


Maine’s Best Fly Fishing 
Right in the Maine Woods. Fishing Season 
opens May ist to Oct. 1st. Individual lo 
cabins with open fires. Fresh vegetables, mil 
and eggs from our own farm. Mountain 
Climbing. Scenery Unsurpassed. An Ideal 
Vacation Place. 

Send For Booklet 
Tue SHERMAN Camps Kokadjo, Maine 











| Mountain Camp for Sale 


Large, well furnished camp on shore of 
small mountain lake, elevation 1100 ft. 
Complete isolation yet of easy access by 
auto over good roads. Location, Central 
Maine, 180 miles from Boston. Ideal for 
development as summer vacation camp. 
ddress Roger F. Clapp, owner 
Middleton, Mass. 


BRADEEN & CLIFFORD, Millinocket, Maine | 























| 
NEW BRUNSWICK 


Calls you to fish 


Atlantic Silver Salmon 


and 


Gamey Speckled Trout 


in her 
100 Rivers and 1,000 Lakes 
and Streams 


Land-locked salmon, bass and other game 
fish also abound in the lakes and streams 
of New Brunswick, or, if you want some 
sporty deep-sea fishing, try hooking pol- 
lock with a fly in the Bay of Fundy. 

Restigouche River pools—the world’s most famous 


salmon waters—open to public fishing. Limited 
number of rods under club conditions. 





| You can motor right to your fishing headquarters 
| over smooth gravel roads; or, by train or steam- 
| er, New Brunswick is just over-night from Boston 
—a few hours longer from New York—by fast, 
luxuriously appointed, through trains. 


For free maps, literature, and detailed 
official information write: 
PROVINCIAL BUREAU OF INFORMATION AND 
TOURIST TRAVEL 
PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS, FREDERICTON 
NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA 








There are better fish in New Brunswick 
waters than have ever been caught! 














LAKE TROUT, MUSKIES 
Lake of the Woods in 


Northern Ontario 
LAKE OF ISLES OUTING CO. 


Operating the Comfortable 50 ft. 
Cabined Cruiser 
“LAKE OF ISLES” 


Will take you away back from civilization into 
the wilderness of Lake of the Woods where you are 
assured of the best of fishing, where, when you are 
not fishing, you can rest comfortably aboard your 
yacht home, thereby enjoying to the limit, the fish- 
ing trip of your life. Trout fishing is at its best 
during the month of May and early June. Parties 
limited to 8 persons. Secure your reservations early. 
Write or wire 


LAKE OF ISLES OUTING CO., DRAYTON, N. D. 
Home port of cruiser, Baudette, Minn. 























ROUTDALE CasINns 


TROUTDALE, MAINE 


Moxie Lake—Moosehead Region 
Easy to reach by train or auto 
Some or Marne’s Best 
FisHinc Waters 
Only one night’s ride from New York 


TROUT-SALMON 
UP TO AND INCLUDING 7 POUNDS 
Send for Booklet and Map 
Address KABIN-KRAFT SERVICE 
AUGUSTA, MAINE 














ON WEST BRANCH OF THE PENOBSCOT 

| Branch camps at Foss and Knowlton and First Debsconeag 
| Reached from Norcross, 12 miles by steamer, 8 miles 
| by canoe, also reached by automobile from Millinocket. 
Fly fishing entire season for trout and salmon. Togue, 
Pickerel and Perch in Debsconeag Dead Water. Canoe- 
| ing, woods tramps and mountain climbing. Splendid 
game country. Comfortable cabins with open fireplaces. 
| Fresh vegetables, milk, eggs and berries in season. 

Telephone. Write for booklet. 


F. M. PITMAN Millinocket, Maine 
9 





Field and Stream—May, 1928 








Virgin streams await you — 


D’YE LIKE ’EM BIG? ~ 
BIG GAME BIG TROUT 


CLUB PANACHE PRESERVE'™ 
Near Roberval, in the Lake St. John district of 
old Quebec contains 190 square miles of hunt- 
ing and fishing territory where big ones grow. 
On the famous River Croche, where the record 
Speckled Trout (Field and Stream 1927 Con- 
test) was landed. 
LAKE AND SPECKLED TROUT FISHING 
MOOSE, BEAR, DEER AND FOX HUNTING 
Comfortable new cabins, complete outfitting. 
Reliable, experienced Canadian and Indian guides. 
Motor road to within five miles of preserve and 
then—IT’S A‘ LAND OF REAL SPORT. 


FOR TROUT MAKE IT MAY 
OR JUNE 
Write for booklet 
J. Leonce Hamer, Manager 


| re is 
the new-found sports- 
man’s paradise — 
where countless 
streams are teeming 
with lively trout and 
lordly salmon. 





You will learn about it in “The Story of Newfound- 
land” — a booklet that you may get from any tourist 
agent or by writing to The Newfoundland Information 
Bureau, 262 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


Roberval, Que, 














Fishing — Hunting 


Canadian woods have thrills 
for you. Lakes and rivers teem 
with fish, forests alive with 
game. The lodges and camps 
under our direction provide 
wonderful sport. 





A Paradise 


for anglers 
and hunters 


The French River Angling 
and Hunting Club offers splen- 


OUANANICHE 
BROOK TROUT 


If you want a real fishing trip for land-locked 
Salmon, Brook Trout, Lake Trout, and Northern 


Our supervision insures excellent 
meals, good rooms and beds, and 
guides and equipment for your 
pleasure. Write for full informa- 


Pike you can get it here. 
MOOSE DEER BEAR 


This is the place for Moose, Deer and Bear, also 
Partridge, Duck and Geese. 

Come and try our Virgin Fishing and Hunt- 
ing in our new territory just opened up. 

Beautiful lakes and streams abounding with 
the gamest of fish, and big game plentiful, also 
comfortable cabins and best of accommodation for 
ladies and children. 


did accommodations to 30 sports- 
men at its camp 250 miles north of Tor- 
onto on Georgian Bay and French River. 

Guides and boats at moderate rates. 
Open July 15 to Sept. 15. Rate $35 per 


week. 
Information from: 








tion. 


THE SPORTSMEN’S BUREAU 
Keefer Bldg.~ Montreal 








CAMP EUCAROMA 


Timagami, Ontario 








N. Y. Representative ROBERT HUNTER, 
. BLACK, A » z and reas 

1051 Universi ve. reenville St., 
- fy % 4 Toronto, Canada. 


Bést of guides, provisions and equipment sup- 
plied to all parties. 

Specialize in long and short canoe trips. 

Reservations now being made for 1928. For 
further information, rates and reservations write 


or wire 
Cc. W. BATES 
St. Felicien, Lake St. John, Que., Canada 


Make this year’s a vacation 
never to be forgotten. Bring 
the family to the north woods. 
Every home comfort, wonder- 
ful fishing, hiking, canoeing, 
bathing. [Illustrated Booklet. 
“Can now be reached by auto” 
R. D. MORGAN 


939 Guardian Bldg. 
Main 9485 Cleveland, O. 














> 
WINFREY’S ISLAND 2urdse 
Beautiyul Island on Lake St. Francis 
FISHERMAN’S PARADISE, Bass, lunge, pike. 
Ideal DUCK SHOOTING. 
ADULTS, only. All comforts for Ladies. Cosy in- 
dividual cottages. Central dining hall. A-1 French 
cooking. Open June 15th. For circular, write 














Come to Northern Ontario, Canada 
for your Fishing and Hunting 
Alf. T. Leonard will supply efficient guides, 
: hes, | and outfits for fishing trips on the Drowning 
Bait and fly-fishing in stream and lake. Best DR. W. C. WINFREY River and elsewhere. Speckled trout (up to 
during May and early June. Bungalows. Ac- 825 Bienville St. Montreal, Que. six lbs.), pickerel (all sizes), pike (up to 
cessible to autos. Write for circular. ony lbs.). For further information write 
WHITE DEER LODGE A. T. Leonard, outfitter, Nakina, Ont., Can., 
R. F. D. No. 2 White Deer, Que. or A. Randa, Nakina, Ont. 


Speckled Trout 


We talk about square-tail speckled trout in 
pounds, not inches, throughout «this district. 


























EXPERIENCED GUIDE: 


is prepared oe a +o paew, * el 
men into the Nottaway River basin o orthern 
Quebec. It is a vast unexploited territory lying Lake Edward, Pro. Quebec, Can. 
between the Ry. and James Bay, covered Large speckled Trout, Great Northern Pike, Moose, fortable camps and good food. Hunt with a re 
by a network of waterways, and abounding in Bear, Partridge and Ducks. Finest fishing and || liable guide and be sure of your trip being @ 
game and fish. Can make special arrangement for hunting on 1,200 miles of virgin lakes and rivers. || success. References in almost any state. Write 
aeroplane transportation to inland points. Write Accommodations in hotel, camp, or tents. Through || for particulars and game laws. 

A. O. Sinclair, Senneterre, P. Q., Canada. trains from Montreal and Quebec. Send for booklet. G. B. PATENAUDE 

Harpers Camp Horsefly P. O., B. C., Canada 


LAURENTIDE HOUSE 
AND CAMPS 


We specialize in grizzly and are in a position to 
give you the best owing to the opening every year 
of more new country. Moose, cariboo, goat and 
deer also plentiful. Spring bear hunting. Com- 
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W saurste.mare WY Nova Seotia 
CANADA | 
The Heart of the Hiawatha Country || RE they game? Well, just get one 
An Ideal Spot in which of them at the other end of the 
to Spend your Vacation. line. And it doesn’t matter which lake 
All Motor Roads Lead to Sault Ste. ou choose i P aae 
Marie. Good Fishing; Boating; Bath- y in Nova Scotia. Inviting 
ing; Hunting. Scenic Roads through little streams abound. Beauty lies on 
Virgin Forests. every side—in towering pines and 
For Information Write swirling rapids. Of course you can 
Secretary, Board of Trade, uni Geel if call : 
Sault Ste. Marie, Canada. PS —_ BE, ES YOU Poses, oy 
your own little bungalow and fireside. 
r Pear : “i ” You will have to admit as a sportsman 
SIX POINT LODGE | Scacbenasmenanun 
Df But that is true of all Nova Scotia — 
ne “Off the Beaten Trail” Sia Sins : 
‘i A fortunately located camp in an accessible fastness the d of Evangeline. 
“4 in the Canadian pine woods. Practically unfished. 
BLACK BASS. The camp is located in an s : ° 
G overlooked territory and small mouth bass Sail there on a spacious ship — from 
¢ td at att te ealtt age || Boston in 17 hours; from New York 
beaut t y st NE . : P F 
. PAUDASH. “Many others within walking distance. in 27. You will find the train service 
$. WHEN our dinner bell rings it means something 
d Fresh meats, milk, cream and home grown vege- excellent throughout the country. 
tables. Wholesome homecooked food and plenty of it 
Clean white sheets and HUDSON’S BAY blankets. 
Elevation 1400 feet—FALL HUNTING 
Please send for booklet 
ALFRED D. GREENE 
; autil June 1, 583, Riverside Drive, New overt Prd Join the All Expense Tours from Boston. Every- 
. er June |, . O., Ontario, Canada ’ thine techuiied : 
— Resrcepinen aerteeite i mia é ing uded, even guides and canoes, for $69.00 
f pf up in the fishing series. The travel series offer in- 
FOR GOOD FISHING clusive rates from $50.00 up. So write for interesting 
— Quiet outing and vacation place. Excellent bathing booklets. 
a beach. oe ees ce ek — = 
5.00 t f week. Rates at 
Inn $3.50 per ‘day. Best of deer hunting in November. : “a -~ BOSTON & YARMOUTH STE AMSHIP 
WALTONIAN INN COMPANY, LTD. 
. A. Lecuurtner, Prop. 
pe gy = OO DOMINION ATLANTIC RAILWAY 
: ‘ nemnngnntl — 12 Milk Street Boston, Mass. 
1 ’ 
THE KAGAMAGA CLUB CANOE TRIPS a 
Solicit a few reservations. A small resort of the ||| NORTHERN ONTARIO Sabaskong Bay—Brooks Lake 
Highest Class, Canadian Wild. Peautiful River, . ’ Fi : C 
Fishing, etc. Club House and Individual sleeping ||} Special arrangements open for a few parties. ishing amps 
» ae. ¢ Extended or shart trips. Splendid camping. L k f h . ° 
po agg a —— om A service and |1| Fishing. = ickerel, Trout. Experienced ake of the Woods District 
cuisine. per week—Booklet—Address guides. Caribou huntin d hed 
D. A. DODGE PICKEREL, ONT. from this point. oe ee ee CANADA 
DALLAS GASTMEIER, Allanwater, Ont., Can. |{| \/[ AKE yous secapeaenes now for this year’s fish- 
— : ———S!} - —— = ——— : ing trip. e trout fishing is at its best durin 
Cc AN A D A ’ y WwW I & D =} } If you want to catch Fish and enjoy nay, and seth co mda ot eda anes fish. 
: iddle o: i 
NORTHERN ONTARIO pisagePiaiganace eee die tember, and October. Limit sunhes of bass eae 
: " ‘6 9? every day at ke duri 
TIMAGAMI Marttincttt! «oc MEMQUISIT LODGE” | siricmizr*srote’ take Cnn da 15 a 
Ontario, Canada | i Premier Los Cabin Bungalow Camp of Northern Ontario. Situated on| from nearest town—Sabaskong Bay Camp over 60 
’ ‘ =! ae ee —< — Nipissing. A Fisherman's real paradise-| miles from nearest town. Send for full d ipti 
a ee eT ne ee ere eee ncee a vice torent — | Black Bass, Sarge ‘Northern Pike, Wall Byes and Lunee Ales Deck ana] folder. Address: ae Sa ee 
J ike, ongertallog es igen inuni | Pee eraine gaint ts| MeNdall Hanson, Rainy River, Ontario, Can. 
—— Write for jets. mer from Sturgeon Falls to ise. For rates reservations etc. write “ 
H. W. WILSON, 242 MAPLEWOOD AVE., TORONTO, ONT. | Capt. Chas. Britton, Drawer S, Sturgeon Falls, Ont. J. A. Sizer, Peruse hemngemete, Boat, Chicago 
———————— ale 














: FOR SALE CAMP WE-NA-NAK _ || NIPIGON meonanyeningso our 


Pickerel River Lodge, French River Dist. Nestled in the Forests of Northern Ontario To thousands, Lake Nipigon means the 
} Auto Vacationist’s and Fisherman's Paradise. Won- ideal big game and trout fishing terri 
An ideal summer home for a Sports- derful Fishing. 16 lakes to fish. Black Bass, Salmon With camps on the Lak FP mole ae 0 
man or a small Club. Completely and Grey Trout. Walleyed Pike. New log Bunga- of trout fishing and —_ poh er the best 
furnished and all necessary equip- lows. Central dining Lodge. A. I. Tennis Court. Il M 10e trips—and later 
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Photo by Kabel 
Red Eagle Falls, Glacier National Park. You just know he will be anchored to a big one in a minute 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 


GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 


The cruise fe W illowemoc 


Among the Floridian fronds after food 
and fish 


ITH what a cast of characters 

have I come to this tropical 

paradise? About me they cluster, 

each in his separate way con- 
vinced of his greatness, each prepared 
with little provocation to unlimber the 
guns of exaggeration and to tell the bat- 
eyed world the details of his prowess. 
Look ’em over: 

The “Red Baron.” In private life, 
Robertson S. Ward of Newark, owner and 
designer of the craft we now occupy. 
Claims to have quit work. He has, in 
every particular. 

The “Peerless Leader.” Jesse R. Sal- 
mon, ex-Chairman of the Republican Com- 
mittee, Essex County, N. J. Never re- 
mains away from Newark long enough 
to do the town any good. 

“Old Doc.” Ross McPherson, M.D., 
of New York. Of this anglermaniac I 
have written in these columns _ before. 
Born in Boston: A cod fisher- 
man. 

“Bill,” a fox terrier: our mas- 
cot and the only thoroughbred on 

ard. 

As for the origin of the Wil- 
lowemoc: In the middle of Au- 
gust the Baron fared to Day- 
tona and dug up Captain Bill 
McCoy, the King of the Rum 
Runners, who happened to be 
temporarily out of the business 
due to his falling into the clutches 
of the government. Bill served 
nine months in a New Jersey 
jail, reformed and went back to 
boat building; than whom there 
is none better anywhere. 

“Bill,” said the Baron after a 
week of consultation, “when will 
you be ready to start construc- 


“Right at this moment,” re- 
plied the shipwright, “the timber 
is growing in the cedar forests, 
the cypress knees are hardening 
in the sun; all coming along 
fine. While we sleep the sturdy 
craft — ” 

“Listen, Sucker,” broke in the 
Red one, “we start building Sep- 
tember first. The hull glides into 
the sea November fifteenth. All 
the delirium trimmings must 


be on, with the power ice-box and light- 
ing plant ready for business December 
tenth. Sixty foot over all, twenty foot 
beam, to draw not more than twenty- 
four inches, equipped with tanks to 
carry five hundred miles of fuel, seven 
knots an hour. Four state-rooms for- 
ward, four aft, bathrooms and cozy 
corners. She will be christened Wil- 
lowemoc! If it can’t be done I slide back 
to DeBruce, where I have a bungalow, 
into which I will crawl and leave the 
Florida Coast flat on its back. Yes or no?” 

Captain Bill McCoy turned pale, stag- 
gered, recovered and picking up an ax 
dashed into the woods back of Daytona. 
The next morning the Red Baron saw the 
keel of the cruiser Willowemoc lying, edge 
down, on four sawhorses. 

On the morning of December tenth I 
walked aboard the furnished ship and was 
greeted by the Red Baron and the Peer- 


“Is this a mackerel?” screamed the panic-stricken medico. 
Pp 


“Slow her down!” 


By BOB DAVIS 
Photos by the Author 


less Leader. At nine o’clock we were 
twelve miles at sea on the way to James 
River. Never did ship behave better. 
Through the divers and complicated 
waters of the Florida East Coast, down 
through the canals and at last to Long 
Key, where Zane Grey learned the rudi- 
ments of his art with an angle. To the 
east lay the broad Atlantic and to the 
west, divided by that thin strip of land 
which points to Havana, stretched the 
Gulf of Mexico. 

At this point the Peerless Leader made 
a tour of the club rooms, in which hang 
the remains of stuffed tarpon, sailfish, 
amberjacks, barracuda, groupers, ladyfish, 
bonefish, kingfish and every fast and fierce 
thing that swims. Stirred to the depths 
by the sporting spectacle, the sterling old 
statesman borrowed a drop line and from 
the depths of the wedded seas, at the end 
of the dock, wrenched four catfish and 
two mango snappers. 

“Mr. Ward,” said he turning 
upon his host, “if I don’t catch 
something fancy that I can stuff 
and send back for the dining 
room walls of the Newark Ath- 
letic Club, somebody on the Wil- 
lowemoc will be found dead.” 

“Worse than that,” replied the 
Red Baron, taking a cigar from 
the Leader's vest pocket. “There 
is going to be two murders 
on this ship, and the author- 
ities will never know which 
one of us struck the first blow. 
Gimme that drop line, and I'll 
show you an edible fish in five 
minutes.” 

The Baron shortly thereafter 
pulled in a jack crevalle, a per- 
formance that threw the Leader 
into convulsions. “That thing,” 
said he, “among the fishes of the 
sea, is known as horse meat.” 

“All right, you big slob,” re- 
torted Red violently, “we will 
convert it into hasenpfeffer.” 

I had to pull the pair apart. 

¢ 2 % 

This telegram arrived at the 
psychological moment: 

“Coming on the five A. M. with 
bells all over me. 


(Signed) Doc.” 





Bob Ward, designer and owner of the 
W illowemoc 


Capt. Bill McCoy, who built the Willowe- 
moc in one hundred days 


Bill the Mascot and B. Davis the Author 
pose in the Palm Garden 
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Field and Stream 


Here was the moment for which I had 
been adjusting my whole winter. I wanted 
to bring the old bass fisherman into con- 
tact with the Red Baron and watch 

Two strong men stand face to face 
Tho they come from the ends of 
the earth. 

“Who,” asked the Baron, “will arise 
on the morrow and receive this medical 
man at the railroad depot?” 

Bob Davis speaking: “I will.” 

The Peerless Leader turned a startled 
look upon me. “It must be wonderful for 
a man to be born crazy; he’s never wor- 
ried. Me for the hay.” 

The sterling old statesman remained in 
bed the next morning while Red and I 
got up at 4:30 to do the entente cordiale. 
The Havana Flyer was an hour late. Doc 
was in the last sleeper, two hundred yards 
beyond the terminal of the platform. He 
was escorted off into the dark by a Pull- 
man porter and left standing alone in the 
murk of a reluctant daybreak. We found 
the medical man standing in a cloud of 
coral dust kicked up by the departing flyer. 

“Your friend Doc is a damned fine out- 
doorsman—for the shape he’s in,” said 
Red. 

We got his ponderous luggage down to 
the boat on a wheelbarrow and shot a 
swell breakfast into his esophagus. It is 
amazing what a strain a doctor can put 
on his digestive apparatus when he is 
away from home. The old practitioner tore 
into the chow with both hands. The Wil- 
lowemoc is so designed that the mess table 
in the cabin de luxe is surrounded on 
three sides by a wide, heavily cushioned 
settee. Doc, after consuming a flight of 
ham and eggs, a covey of fried potatoes 
and a nest of griddle cakes higher than 
a silo, hit the cushions for a snooze, and 
was snoring laboriously when Red gave 
orders to cast off and step on it for Shark 
River. 


HILE Doc slept (the first time 

since leaving New York) we made 
an examination of his luggage. He had 
six pieces: Three guns, a bundle of rods, 
one duffle bag and a grip that weighed 
just short of one thousand pounds. 

“This pill roller,” commented the Baron, 
“has come aboard with a grand piano. 
Don’t wake him up. Listen to his words 
and music. He needs an operation.” 

An examination of the duffle bag re- 
vealed every variety of fishing tackle that 
was absolutely unfit for use in salt water. 
His collection of rods was positively 
fierce. From patients who had remembered 
him in their wills he had inherited three 
fowling pieces—two of which were out of 
order. The third was a ten bore designed 
for stage robbing. Not one of the thousand 
rounds of twelve-gauge ammunition 
packed in the big grip fitted either barrel. 

We threw the entire equipment into a 
hatchway and set about rigging tackle 
from the ship’s private chest. The Red 
Baron, armed with a pair of pliers, bent 
spoons on swiveled steel traces and rigged 
up four deep-sea rods for use when the 
time came. We oiled the guns, broke out 
some new reels and loaded them with 
Cuttyhunk line. Doc slept onand on and on. 

About noon, when we were passing 
Sandy Key, which lay on our starboard, 
Doc rolled over and came to. Mr. Salmon, 
the Peerless Leader, accustomed to issuing 
ultimatums, told the M.D. that his collec- 
tion of outdoor stuff wouldn’t do at all; 
that the whole outfit was off key. It was 
pitiful the way the New Jersey politician 
slammed the harpoon into the Manhattan 
nimrod. 

It became my duty to break into the 
ship’s medicine chest and shake up a hasty 
prescription, which after heroic resistance 


Doc swallowed like a good patient, 

“If you don’t begin to feel better almost 
immediately,” advised the Peerless One, 
“take another and then one or two more. 
I’m a great believer in the liberal policy 
and regular doses.” 

“Tain’t bad,” volunteered the Doc, lick- 
ing his parched lips. “I suppose one could 
get used to it. There is a trace of alcoholic 
content.” 

“An old Scotch remedy,” spoke up the 
Baron, “but you’ve got to force it down. 
Mr. Salmon used to be a hard drinker— 
now it comes easy. I’m a bit faint myself. 
Force a dose on me.” 

I am nothing if not humane. Almost 
immediately the patient showed signs of 
recovery, and objections to the treatment 
were withdrawn. 


T eight bells we cleared the point that 

juts out from Shark River and dis- 
cerned the tumbling skyline, divided by the 
stream flowing against the incoming tide. 
The white-crests of the green sea dimin- 
ished as we came into the lee of the man- 
grove jungle that forms the first barrier to 
the Everglades. Mackerel were leaping all 
about us. Sharks rolled ahead; a school 
of porpoises led the W illowemoc across 
the bay with a delegation of pelicans 
flapping and gliding in our wake. 

At the mouth of the river we heaved 
anchor and went overboard into the tender. 
Henry, the Chef, and Clarke, the en- 
gineer, began to pass tackle overboard. 
Guns and ammunition were portioned out, 
and we were soon on our way to the chug- 
chug of a faithful motor that seemed to 
join in the heart-beat of the passengers. 

“Mackerel,” bawled the a pointing 
to the light- shot water ahead of us. 

From some invisible quarter a gigantic 
barracuda surged into the school and did 
swift carnage. The sea broke into bright 
spangles as the pursued fish flashed above 
the tide, only to go down again like 
streams of quicksilver. 

“Stick out a spoon, you suckers. The 
fish are all around us. What we want is 
meat. Overboard with the line.” 

Two spoons followed in quick succes- 
sion. Doc and I dove into the same chair 
at once. The Peerless Leader made a 
lunge forward and fell over a flock of de- 
coy ducks. Red, who was monkeying with 
the motor, looked up just in time to re- 
ceive Mr. Salmon’s cigar butt in the eye. 


HEN the confusion was at its 
height, Doc let fly a wild yell: “I’m 
on the bottom.” 

“You big stiff, we’re in fifteen fathoms 
of water,’ shouted the all-Havana engi- 
neer. “You've got a bite. Sock it to him. 
Reel your line in, Bob.” 

Doc rolled from his chair and leaned 
backward. The drag on the reel did noth- 
ing to stop the line that ran madly astern. 

“Is this a mackerel?” screamed the 
panic-stricken medico. “Why the devil 
don’t you slow down?” 

“Fight him, you poor boob. Give him the 
butt. Tighten up the drag. No, no, not that 
way !” 

But the warning came too late. Doc had 
slipped the release lever. S—pow—ie! 
A stream of green lighting ran from the 
spindle. It seemed to Doc that his fish had 
suddenly taken wings and was on the way 
to Key West. The Peerless Leader, who 
thinks with the speed of a Pittsburgh 
brakeman, reached over to do the needful 
and burned his index finger to the bone. 

Red grabbed the rod, made a swift ad- 
justment and handed it back to Doc, who 
was still shouting his petition to stop the 
boat. I made a friendly attempt to sym- 
pathize_ with the old statesman who was 
examining his seared finger. He retorted 





rather harshly, I thought, although at 
heart Mr. Salmon is a kindly man. Doc 
finally got his hurricane under control and 
was fighting in excellent form. To be sure, 
he made three attempts to bite his own 
tongue off at the roots, but was too weak 
to accomplish his fell purpose. 

After half an hour of exhausting effort, 
sprinkled with more or less asinine ad- 
vice, Doc brought a 24-pound barracuda 
to the gaff. If sweating is good for one, 
Doc at that moment was in perfect con- 
dition. He was leaking perspiration like 
a sprinkling cart. 

The Peerless Leader at that moment 
made a tactless remark. “Would you,” he 
said to Doc, “like to lie down in the bot- 
tom of the launch and rest a while?” 

Well, you can imagine. Doc, who is a 
Harvard man and highly cultural, did 
nothing except look Mr. Salmon over 
with a view to performing an autopsy. 
The Red Baron, possessing the fine in- 
stincts of diplomacy, began to sing a song 
about the late “Chris—to—pher Co—lum 
—bo who discovered that the world was 
round—o, and that land it could be found— 
o.” The effect of that ballad was 
to still the rising tempest, and we closed 
in on the last half hour of the evening by 
taking a mixed string of battling beauties 
from the ever restless sea. 


FTER returning to the Willowemoc, 
where remedial aid was administered 
and an excellent repast served by Henry, 
the Prince of Chefs, the Sterling States- 
man and the Piscatorial Physician took 
up the subject of Republican Presidential 
possibilities. The Red Baron and I left 
them in the palm room at midnight. At 
sunup the next day they were selecting a 
vice-president who could pull in both the 
wets and drys without stultifying the 
ticket. 

Orange juice, fillet of mango snapper, 
hashed cream potatoes, buttered toast, 
coffee and high spirits sufficed to begin 
the day. 

“How about taking the light tackle to 
the everglade tarpon?” asked Red, resur- 
recting some nine-strand lines from the 
tackle box. “They run from fifteen to 
twenty-five pounds and smack the bait 
hard and often. I'll rig up some small 
hooks and bait ’em with mullet.” 

“T don’t see how we can adjourn this 
convention,” was Mr. Salmon’s observa- 
tion, “until we have drawn up a platform. 
We are here to serve the will of the 
people. Our duty is clear. Henry, some 
more hot coffee.” 

Red and I went forth and busted into 
some of the gamest fishing I ever saw. 
We put the steel into barracuda, sergeant- 
fish, grouper, yellowtail and baby tarpon, 
all on light tackle in shallow water. Be- 
tween the avenues of mangrove, the troll 
moving slowly toward the sea, over sandy 
shoals and dark grass carpeted bottoms 
we took our fill of angling. A'ong one 
arm of the numerous winding waterways 
we came upon as fine a duck feeding 
ground as was ever hidden away in the 
waxen mangrove leaves. 

When the news of the sanctuary was 
brought back to the convention hall, the 
two leading delegates called an adjourn- 
ment and prepared to sally forth for a 
half hour’s shoot when the birds came in 
from the sea. 

About four o’clock in the afternoon, we 
disposed ourselves in improvised blinds. 
Before we were quite snugged down, Red 
marked not less than two hundred white 
ibises, locally called “curlew,” coming up 
the river on the way to roost. These birds, 
snow-white, with black-tipped wings, long 
yellow legs, webless feet and thin yellow 
bills with a tendency to turn downward, 


The Cruise of the Willowemoc 


fly with the graceless motion of nigger 
geese (cormorants) or a bunch of drunken 
waiters in white duck. The movement is 
leisurely and the course irregular. There 
is no necessity for the hunter to attempt 
concealment, as the curlew is absolutely 
without fear, his mind occupied solely 
with getting to his rookery. Not being 
game birds, they were permitted to pass 
unharmed. Alternating with the protected 
curlew came flights of sheldrake and 
broadbills. These we pasted without mercy. 

Before one flock vanished, another ap- 
peared down-stream. In half an hour we 
got enough duck meat to satisfy all hands. 
We left while birds were still coming in 
from the Gulf. 


yo gee a table well supplied with 
ducks—cooked nineteen minutes— 
Red and I threw out the nominations of 
Doc and the Peerless Leader, naming a 
new ticket. The principal plank in our 
platform demands an open season on doc- 
tors and statesmen, without limiting the 
bag. 
* * * 

The Baron cast his rubicund person on 
the free-for-all cushions and unlimbered a 
tale concerning a harelipped boy who was 
charged with pilfering a wheelbarrow. 
Nobody listened. The old statesman 
droned his regrets at the plight of the 
leaderless Essex County in the state of 
New Jersey, from which he hails, while 
Doc attempted to explain why he missed 
nine straights at the duck blinds. 

I contented myself with lighting a long 
cigar, which is the major element in a 
spell of philosophical quiet. To me it was 
sufficient satisfaction at the end of a per- 
fect day to lie anchored among the man- 
groves of that angler’s haven. A copper 
sun was sinking in a field of melted gold, 
that lay like a mirror beneath an upper 
tone of quivering blue. Aloft, where som- 
ber shadows hovered midst the drifting 
fleece, hung jade drapery spilled from in- 
finite space. Bill the mascot, curled up on 
my left arm, tucked his cold nose into 
the palm of my hand and passed into 
dreamland. God love every dog—from 
mongrels to thoroughbreds. 

x* * * 


Out of Shark River, a stiff breeze 
astern, we beat it for Key West, arriving 
Christmas Eve. A delegation of cigar 
venders were waiting for us with lassos 
and poison gas. Under the influence of the 
festal hour, we laid in a large assortment 
of bootleg punks, for the manufacture of 
which certain parties should be electrocut- 
ed in public. It should be a capital offense 
to sell scrap horse-blanket by the box. 
Thanks to the courtesy of some leading 
citizens, we found a reputable cigar- 
maker on the job and got a mouthful and 
nose full of fragrant tobacco. Red stocked 
the Willowemoc with some real Havanas 
—under lock and key. 


= HENEVER you mugs get ready 

to listen to that tale of the hare- 
lipped boy and the wheelbarrow,” said he, 
“IT will push a few good cigars into your 
face across a platter of turtle soup. As 
the Skipper of the Willowemoc I require 
ci-vility and that of the well known —— 
— commonest kind.” 

Mr. Salmon tossed a snipe overboard 
and announced in a loud voice that he 
“would bite at once.” It was a long story 
for so short a smoke. For the first time in 
my life, I wished that I was a cigarette- 
smoker. Finally the Red Baron evolved 
a new story out of the remains of the old 
one and for the next two days became 
quite entertaining. His singing voice im- 
proved also. 

The Peerless Leader received advices 


‘Red figures five dozen stone crabs just 
enough for one meal 


Mr. Salmon all dressed for an unlimited 
stone-crab orgie 


The Peerless Leader, Bill the Mascot, and 
the Red Baron 
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from Newark that the County Com- 
mittee could get along without telegraphic 
advices from Florida, as they were 
making plans to get the party on its 
feet. The final wire said: “Stay in 
Florida as long as you want.” Its arrival 
threw the recipient into something that 
resembled an epileptic fit. His conver- 
sation for the next half hour was such 
that sailor men on the Key West water- 
front gathered alongside the string-piece 
where the Willowemoc was tied up and 
took lessons in the art of long-distance 
abuse. The old Leader was great until he 
broke what seemed to be a blood vessel. 

I suggested that Doc stand by in case 
the Leader had a stroke. 

“Pay no attention to him,” remarked 
Red. “He’s only rehearsing for the next 
state convention. What he needs is a feed 
of stone crabs. Let’s beat it out of here 
tomorrow morning for Bahia Honda 
where the succulent stonies abound in 
great numbers. In the meantime I would 
like to regale you boys with a story of 
the harelipped boy and the  wheel- 
barrow—” 


E arrived next day after lunch at 

the stone-crab farm. Alongside a 
fish house wharf lay a schooner, from the 
hold of which peered the Rip Van Winkle 
of the Atlantic Ocean. He came up from 
the cockpit combing his whiskers like 
Neptune. “Yes, I got some stone crabs,” 
he admitted. “How many you want?” 

“Five dozen,” announced the Baron. 

“They'll spoil on you,” said I, a con- 
servationist. 

“That crack,” barked Red, “will be 
about all from you, Kid. The way I 
cooks ’em and the way the Peerless Leader 
eats ’em, five dozen barely makes one 
meal. Get ’em up, Grandpa, and start 
counting.” 

Neptune II, armed with a dip net and 
a piece of bent wire, clawed sixty fat 
stone crabs from the depths of the sloshing 
fish box. In no time at all Red had them 
aboard the Willowemoc and was instruct- 
ing Henry how to boil them elaborately 
and en masse in salt water. 

“While they are cooling,” remarked the 
Skipper, “I will entertain you boys with 
the tale of the harelipped kid and the 
wheel—” 

“The hell you will!” 
and the Leader, diving below 
taneously. 

Just*then a loose stone crab bit Bill the 


The Red Baron set up 


exclaimed Doc 
simul- 


be 


Field and Stream 


mascot, and the saddest story ever told 
was brought to an abrupt conclusion. 
Thank you, Bill. 

At five o’clock the Chef announced that 
a ton or so of stone-crab legs were about 
to emerge from the ice plant. Out of his 
stateroom leapt the Peerless Leader. He 
was garbed in a mackinaw jacket that 
buttoned up to his neck and tightly across 
his vast belly. Stepping over to the tool 
chest in the engine room, he selected a 
double-headed wrench. In his eyes I de- 
tected ravenous glances. Apparently his 
mind was made up. At all events, there 
was no suggestion of hesitation. 

From the galley he climbed aft, where 
the crab legs were piled up in buckets. 


The two fishermen we saved in their im- 
provised boat 


Doc and the Baron were moving forward 
in good order, a wee bit crowded by me— 
himself. 

“Stand back, pirates,’ muttered the 
Peerless Leader, laying strong hands on 
a crab claw built on the lines of the late 
Lydia Thompson, “while Jack the Giant 
Killer tries his fangs.” 

With that cryptic remark, Mr. Salmon 
swung his wrench on a plump meat-laden 
claw. The thick shell, hard and resisting 
as a vitrified brick, busted with a loud re- 


port. At the sight of the succulent con- 
tents, the Peerless Leader threw ll 
restraint to the winds and cut loose with 
a carnivorous abandon that baffles de- 
scription. Showers of juice and chitlings 
of crab flakes darkened the sun. He 
splashed all hands with the garbage of 
his debauch. A cataract of drippings 
trickled down his mackinaw, sprinkled his 
neck and ears, ran up his sleev es and more 
or less completely smeared his corpulent 
person. 

Between the four of us, there was a 
steady crashing of crab shells and a loud 
gnashing of teeth, with the Peerless Lead- 
er leading the orchestra. Five dozen sets 
of claws lasted ten minutes. The Leader 
was twenty-four up at the finish. After 
the last claw had been cracked and the 
abdominal region of the statesman was 
well distended, he felt his way along the 
rail, dripping like a bath sponge, and an- 
nounced his intention to lie down some- 
where—anywhere. 

The Red Baron, always considerate of 
his guests, cupped his sunburned, claw- 
scratched mitts and called across the 
waters for Neptune to bring five dozen 
more for breakfast and duplicate the order 
every day until we threw up our hands. 
That’s the kind of a guy Red is 

Later in the evening I went below to 
Mr. Salmon’s stateroom, where he lay 
asleep. Bill was running up and down the 
Leader’s expansive bosom, picking off 
crab-meat cocktails. He was having a fine 
time and disturbing no one. For the next 
three days, whenever Bill found the old 
statesman asleep he crawled up and had 
lunch on the leavings. What the Leader 
spilled the mascot consumed. He kept his 
old provider tidy and beyond criticism. 


* * * 


That was some flight around Florida. 
Now that I am hore again I frequently 
waken with a start, wondering if it can 
be duplicated again in this life. There are 
some associations that stand apart, certain 
hours, days and nights that combine them- 
selves into a rosary of happy memories. 
The Willowemoc, the Red Baron, the 
Peerless Leader, Doc and Bill the mascot 
are among them. 

wish I had the space in which to 
tell that story about the harelipped boy 
and the wheel— 

January 31, 6 P. M.—While the W il- 
lowemoc was riding at her anchor six 
miles off Long Key( Continued on page 109) 


a turkey feast Thanksgiving Day for the builders of the Willowemoc 
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Locating she 
ass 


Can you find them when they are out in deep water? 


By THEODORA AuGcusTa GoopwIin 


HE shimmering surface of Lake 
George was slightly ruffled by a 
breeze. Small, gentle waves lapped 
musically along. Birds fluttered joy- 
ously about in the tree-tops along the 
shore, and a few gulls screamed upon 
Gull Rock. It was an ideal day for fishing. 

For one hour I had anchored over a 
shoal near Mallery Island without catch- 
ing anything worth keeping. Woefully I 
recalled the many times I had hauled in 
black bass from that spot—and all of them 
big fellows, too. 

“The place is fished out,” I exclaimed in 
disgust. “Those wise grand-daddies have 
moved for good, and it’s up to me to find 
their new haunts.” 

I felt that there was the sport of a life- 
time awaiting one who could find their 
new abode. Of course, I knew that in 
August, when the days are hot, in order 
to catch black bass you have to do one of 
two things: get up long before the sun 
rises in order to get to the fishing grounds 
while the fish are in shallow water feed- 
ing; or else go out later to deep water, 
where they are concealed among the grass 
and rocks. 

For some unknown reason, fish seem to 
bite well just before full moon, and at 
full moon. I remembered that it was 
almost full moon. Having fished in Lake 
George every summer for twelve years 
during the whole of July and August and 
part of September, I felt sure that the 
moon must have some sort of ultra- 
effective ray on the fish, making them 
more active and hungry at that particular 
time. I reasoned that if the moon can 
noticeably affect the tides, why not the 
various fish, regardless of whether they 
live in fresh water or salt water. 

So I pulled up anchor and rowed away, 
following the shore about a hundred feet 
out for a quarter of a mile or more. 
Then I dropped down a bare treble hook 
on an old line with a two-ounce weight 
attached. “Where there’s grass there’s 
bass,” I said aloud to myself and straight- 
way drew up my line for investigation. No 
grass was visible; so I let it down again 
and drifted on. 

Finally, about a hundred and fifty feet 
out from a point, I pulled up some grass— 
the kind that perch and bass are found in. 
After writing down the landmarks in a 
small notebook, I tested the depth and 
found it was about thirty-five feet deep. 


. A little hill under the water,” I said to 


my self with satisfaction. 

“What you doin’?” yelled John, a native 
on the lake, as he passed in his small 
launch, fishing rods projecting above the 
gunwale of his boat. 

John had told me of several good places 
to fish; so I decided to let him share the 
tryout of the newly discovered grass 
grounds. “Hello, John,” I called. “It’s only 
about thirty-five feet deep here. There 
must be a shoal along here.” 


“A hundred and fifty feet yu mean.” 

“No, I tried it. There may be a sudden 
drop off the shoal, but I pulled up grass.” 

“G’wan! It’s all rocks here. I'll bet 
there ain't a bass worth lookin’ at in two 
miles o’ here.” 

_“Have you ever fished here?” I asked 
im. 

“Wal, I ain’t never right there. It ’ud 
only be a waste o’ time. Better to go 
where somebody knows there’s fish to be 
ketched.” 

I let down my anchor slowly, watching 
the landmarks, and threw out the balance 
of my anchor rope—fifty feet in all. 

John kept his little launch idling near 


me. 

“Say, John,” I said, “did you know that 
the bass can hear?” 

He pushed back his hat and scratched 
his head. “I figure them fish’s got a right 
to hear. And from what I seen o’ them, 
they know when it’s thunderin’, ’cause yu 
could jest sit an’ fish till doomsday then 
an’ never git a nibble.” 

“Well, John, fish can hear by means of 
a nervous apparatus attached to each scale. 
And so if you want to try your luck in 
this place, please shut off that engine and 
keep quiet.” 

“All right,” he yelled, and threw a huge 


A 5%-pound bass that Dad took out 
of the grass 





The laker I caught just off the bass bed 


anchor noisily over the side into the water. 

I glared at him. “That’s enough to scare 
all the fish for miles around.” 

“Pork’s cheap in the country,” he 
grinned. “We all raise our own pigs. I jest 
put a chunk through the meat grinder. 
Here goes! By gad, if I don’t ketch some- 
thin’ soon, I'll go hell-it-i-toot out o’ here 
durn quick.” 

He leaned far over the boat and plunged 
both hands full of the ground pork under 
the water, slowly opening them. The fat 
floated away on the top, and the lean 
meat sank gradually to the bottom. I 
watched it sinking like a shower of snow 
flakes. It certainly looked white enough 
to attract the fish. 

“When them thar fish try to eat that 
hogmeat, it’ll only git ’em mad as blazes. 
Then try a couple o’ good fat worms on 
your hook.’ 

We both cast out at once. John used 
worms as a lure, while I put on a good- 
sized minnow. At sight of the minnow 
John shrugged his shoulders, sat down 
with amusing indifference and lighted his 
pipe. “I ain’t yet discovered whether it’s 
the flavor o’ them thar worms or the 
wiggle that gits ’em.” 

“It’s the wiggle,” I said. 

His eyes, the color of the blue sky 
above us, twinkled. 

“How would you like to be able to use 
lines of force to catch fish, John?” I asked 
him. “Just hold a lodestone over the water 
and have the bass come up to your hand.” 

“Yeah, but which is north and south to 
a fish?” he questioned, his eyes crinkling 
with mirth as he expectorated in a long, 
straight line across the boat. “I’ll make a 
little bet yu wouldn’t like that long. 
There’s no chance o’ any sport a-fishin’ 
like that. Give me a fight with a bass! 
By gol, I love ’em! An’ I hate to kill ’em, 
too. They be such gosh-durn good game. 
Now when it comes to a wall- eyed pike, 
it jest does me a heap o’ good to soak 
him on the bean, somehow. Not that he’s 
got much of a temper; but it’s that pull 
and pull of his’n, like a dumb mule tryin’ 
to git loose from a hitchin’ post. The 
black bass is like a thoroughbred horse— 
all nerves an’ fire an’ spirit an’ pep.” 


OU’VE got something on your line, 
John!” I exclaimed. 
“Mebbe yu’re right. Shouldn’t wonder a 
mite,” he drawled. ; 
Then he woke up. “By Judas, I ketched 
one! Per’aps it’s jest as well to stick 
— here a while.’ 

He had only allowed three feet of rope 
for drifting; and since I had let out all 
of my fifty-foot anchor rope, we drifted 
apart. Soon I found that my bait was no 
longer touching (Continued ow page 107) 
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ILL a grizzly bear go out of his 

way to harm a hunter? Will he 

attack man without provocation? 

Can “provocation” in this case be 
accurately defined? Bring up this subject 
wherever a group of bear hunters are gath- 
ered together, and you’ve started an ar- 
gument. 

The grizzly bear is the world’s largest 
carnivorous animal. There is no question 
about his being dangerous; he is. Even 
the black bear, which will run ninety-nine 
times out of a hundred when he encoun- 
ters a man, has been known to show fight. 

Grizzly bear hunters of wide expe- 
rience, however, will perhaps never agree 
when asked the question, “Will a grizzly 
bear make anunprovoked attack on man?” 
There are many records of attacks on men 
by bears. There is also one authentic in- 
stance on record of a man throwing rocks 
at a female grizzly and her cubs in an ef- 
fort to make the old bear charge, and she 
would not. 

This is a most interesting subject, and 
in order to throw as much light on it as 
possible Fretp aNnp Stream will publish 
a series of articles by famous bear hunt- 
ers. In choosing these men we have 
picked hunters of the widest experience. 
This will give our readers the opportunity 
of viewing the grizzly through the eyes 
of men who know the most about him. 

Following are two short true stories of 
encounters with bears. The first concerns 
a grizzly that was perfectly willing to let 
man have the path. The second story is 
from the “Official Record” of the United 
States Department of Agriculture under 
date of November 16, 1927, and briefly 
tells of a black bear that insisted upon 
holding the path. 

We will begin the series in the June 
issue with “How Dangerous Are Bears?” 
by Harold McCracken. Future issues will 
contain articles on this same subject by 
John B. Burnham, William N. Beach, 
Frank Dufresne, ex-Governor Thomas 
Riggs, Edison Marshall and other noted 
bear hunters. 


STRANGE ENCOUNTER WITH A 
GRIZZLY 


By Francis Hood 


RAVELING in the northern part of 

Alberta is not always attended with 
freedom from danger, as the following 
narrative will show. 

It was early spring, and the warm sun 
had sent into oblivion the last particle of 
snow. Flowers and grasses were shoving 
their heads into view, and wild animal 
life was streaming through the woods. 
The bears had now left ‘heir winter quar- 
ters and were roaming in search of food. 

Having occasion to go farther north to 
a temporary camp we had used during the 


18 


Are Bears 
Dangerous r 


Will a grizzly bear attack 


winter, my partner and I started out early 
one morning, having in mind to return to 
our main camp before night. It was a 
beautiful morning, and as it gave every 
appearance of the day being warm we 
carried as little as possible. The season 
had long closed for moose and deer, and 
thinking we would have no need for a 
rifle we left these weapons at home, my 
partner carrying an ax and I a shovel, 
which we were to leave in the camp we 
were about to visit. 

We had gone some two and a half miles 
on our way, following a sleigh track 
through the woods. My partner was walk- 
ing on my right, and as there was no need 
of silence we were engaged in conversation. 
We had just passed over a small muskeg 
and entered the wood again, where the 
young spruce trees grew thickly, when I 
caught sight of an animal’s head coming 
on to the trail from the right of as. I 
stopped at once and started to say, “Look 
at the m—,” but paused at the last word 
and exclaimed, “No, it’s a bear i” 

It was about forty yards away, and it 
had stepped to the middle of the trail 
before it saw us. The sun shone directly 
on its body, and its fur glinted silvery in 
the sunlight. 

Grizzlies are very rarely met with in 
this part, and I had only killed one during 
a number of years in this district. Black 
and cinnamon bears I had met and shot 
and had no reason to fear them, for they 
will usually run away at sight of a human 
being. So for a moment no thought of 
danger entered my head, although the 
size of this animal should have warned 
me. We stood for a moment admiring the 
brute while he looked at us. 

Then slowly and quite leisurely it turned 
its head away from us, looking up the 
trail, which at the point where it stood 
came to a bend and we could not say if 
there was anything for it to look at, such 
as young ones for instance. It did not give 
us much time for thinking or anything 
else, for it almost immediately turned its 
head back toward us and with a loud 
growl came directly for us. 

Together we moved forward a couple 
of steps, thinking it would change its 
mind and run away. This move on our 
part must have puzzled it, for when it had 
come toward us some twenty yards or so 
it stopped. We did the same. That was 
our undoing. Had we gone on, the bear 
might have run away. Instead, however, 
emitting a growl of rage, it redoubled its 
speed and was soon upon us. 

As it charged I stepped out of the trail 
and raised the shovel over my right 
shoulder, ready to strike. My partner, 
standing still with ax raised, thinking I 
was going to bolt, said, “Don’t run.” 

I replied, “I’m not going to.” The next 
instant the bear was upon us. My partner 
being directly in front of the bear, it made 
straight for him. As it came level with me 
it started to raise, and just then I brought 
the shovel down with.all my force on its 
left hind quarter. With a fearful shriek 


a man without provocation? 


it whipped around at this new point of 
danger, turning to its left. As there was 
no one on that side, it bolted up the trail 
without stopping for further fight. As it 
ran I threw my shovel, catching it on the 
hind quarters, which only served to quicken 
its speed. 

As I turned around my partner was just 
getting on his feet some fifteen feet away. 
When I asked how he got there, he said: 

“The bear was coming so fast it hadn’t 
time to raise itself erect before it was 
upon me, but was on the point of doing so 
when you hit it with the shovel. Its speed, 
too, caused me to strike short and only 
the handle hit. The animal’s front paws 
caught me in the chest as it whirled and 
knocked me a regular somersault.” 

I asked if he was hurt, but he said he 
felt all right, “only shook up.” I concluded, 
however, that he was badly shaken, for 
he was deathly pale. 

We were much surprised at the way 
the affair turned out. Without rifles, we 
were no match for the bear, and why it 
ran away after attacking us was something 
we could not account for, unless the effect 
of the blow from the shovel was the rea- 
son. That we were lucky to escape with 
our lives we were assured of, for it could 
easily have killed us both. 

We decided to go on, although there 
was the risk of again meeting the bear, as 
it had gone the way we were going. Sure 
enough, having gone some three hundred 
yards farther, we espied the bear ahead of 
us another hundred yards or so. We stood 
still, undecided what to do. The bear soon 
saw us and settled the matter by slowly 
walking into the bush and disappearing 
from our view. 

We thought that was enough for us and 
retraced our steps homeward, determined 
never to travel in the north again without 
a rifle. My partner was hurt much more 
than he thought. No serious harm was 
done, but it was a long time before he was 
well again. 


DUEL WITH A BEAR 


HERE were no eyewitnesses to this 

accident which L. R. Vanairsdale, 
ranger on the Clearwater National Forest 
in Idaho, tells about. 

On a day in August, George K. Oliver, 
a smokechaser on the Clearwater Forest, 
was on his way from Pot Mountain to 
a fire on Pete Ott Creek under Ranger 
Vanairsdale’s instructions. When about 
four miles on his way he encountered a 
mamma bear. She showed signs of anger, 
and Oliver sought refuge in a tree, but 
the bear followed and did not give up the 
chase until struck on the nose with a 
canteen of water. She then descended to 
the ground, called her cubs from another 
tree, and disappeared in the brush. 

After half an hour, Oliver, thinking she 
had left the scene, also descended and 
began looking for his smoke-chaser equip- 
ment, which he had discarded rather 
hurriedly. Be- (Continued on page 102) 
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EDITORIAL 
Refuges and Vermin 


would be ours.” There’s many a sportsman who has 

this thought in mind. Because they don’t know any 
better, they think all that is necessary to insure their sport 
is to have the state or Federal Government set aside a tract 
of land and call it a refuge. 

I know something about refuges. I know a whole lot about 
vermin. Putting the two together, I want to go on record 
that a refuge is a menace to the game of the surrounding 
country unless it is properly administered. By that I mean 
principally that the vermin must be constantly and system- 
atically killed. If this is not done, instead of a game refuge 
you will have in a surprisingly short time a tract of land 
that is a haven for vermin. Why will it shelter vermin? 
Simply because there is no shooting on a refuge, and vermin 
is always smart enough to be the first to recognize this fact. 

As a New York State Game Protector I have the privi- 
lege of going on the estate of John D. Rockefeller. No finer 
example of the worthlessness of an unprotected refuge can 
be cited. The Rockefeller estate, known as “Pocantico Hills,” 
contains 2,000 acres. I can not conceive of more ideal cover 
for ruffed grouse. Yet I am willing to take an oath that 
there’s not a ruffed grouse or a rabbit on this tract. And 
what’s more, there hasn’t been, to my personal knowledge, 
for a great number of years. 

Now bear in mind that nearby property contains both 
grouse and rabbits. There is never a shot fired at game 
on the Rockefeller estate. There is no attempt made to kill 
vermin, as it is not intended as a game refuge. I believe 
there is more vermin on this tract of land than on any sim- 
ilar acreage anywhere. 

The foxes use it as their headquarters, and from there 
they forage surrounding country. When pressed by hound 
or hunter, they know that once on the Rockefeller land 
they’re safe. Hawks and owls nest there and feed on the 
game of open lands. When the snow lays on is the time 
to read vermin trail. Many a time I’ve marveled at the 
crisscrossing and hard-beaten paths left by the four-footed 
destroyers of game on this tract of land. 

On one occasion a few years ago it was my privilege to 
hunt foxes on a private estate in Westchester County. In 
December we found a little bunch of 14 ruffed grouse. We 
hunted this area till March 1st and killed a total of 28 red 
foxes, and on March Ist we had been able to check up on 
13 out of the 14 grouse that had been killed by vermin. 
This is absolutely authentic. 


TL: we only had a game refuge near here, good shooting 


OW some of you good sportsmen who put your gun away 

December Ist and think of the nice little bunch of 
7 or 8 grouse you left for seed, think this over. In hard 
winters it is my duty to feed quail and pheasants, and two 
years ago on January 3rd I was feeding a covey of 16 quail 
in a place I was able to visit every other day. On February 
21st there were 3 quail left, and I am almost certain not 
one had been shot. I do not believe there is one among us 
who even dreams of the total toll taken by vermin in the 
course of a year. 

North of New York City, through the counties of West- 
chester and Putnam, extends perhaps the greatest munici- 
pal water supply plant in the world. Reservoir joins 
reservoir, and to all appearances they are beautiful natural 
lakes. The city of New York not only owns the land on 
which the water lies, but it owns the watersheds surrounding. 
This watershed property has all been reforested and brought 
back as near as possible to its natural state. 

No shooting is permitted. “What wonderful game refuges 
these tracts must be!” Naturally, that’s the thought of the 
man who doesn’t know. The real state of affairs is that the 
city property is alive with vermin and almost barren of game. 

Recently the Westchester County Park Commission pur- 
chased a great tract of land known as Poundridge. This was 
to be a natural park and game refuge. I’ve hunted this tract 


ever since I was a boy, and I consider it without equal as 
ruffed grouse and woodcock and pheasant country. 

The Park Commission has owned the property only about 
two years. I was recently over much of it on foot and saw 
less game than I ever saw there in the past. I did see fox 
sign and lots of it. The Park Commission has made a gesture 
at vermin control. The patrolmen have been told to shoot 
hawks, foxes and weasels. Such a program will never seriously 
inconvenience vermin. Whether fox or goshawk, you will 
find the intelligence of the predatory species uncanny. To 
keep them in control requires the constant vigilance of men 
who know their habits and who can hunt and trap them 
successfully. In a very few years Poundridge will vie with 
the Rockefeller estate and the New York City watersheds 
in scarcity of game. 

I am told that certain individuals throughout the country 
insist that the Game Refuge Bill now in Congress must 
provide that all the money secured shall be used for the 
purchase of refuges. Such a viewpoint can be considered 
only as criminal ignorance. Any refuge that is not patrolled 
against violators and vermin is much worse than no refuge 
at all. 

The state of Pennsylvania is more advanced than any 
state in the Union in the administration of game refuges. 
She not only provides each refuge with a keeper and ade- 
quate assistants in the control of vermin, but she employs 
professional trappers to go from one refuge to another, in- 
structing keepers and patrolmen in eradicating vermin. 


ERHAPS I am obsessed with the damage done to game 

by vermin. Perhaps I am over-enthusiastic of the results 
that can be obtained by controlling vermin. Three hundred 
and sixty-five days each year I am afield, and I defy any 
man to go with me and read the vermin trail without be- 
coming a champion of any move against vermin. 

On the big English estates, where game breeding is a 
business that furnishes both sport and revenue, vermin is 
the one thing concentrated on. Show me an English or Scotch 
gamekeeper who doesn’t think, talk and breathe vermin con- 
trol seven days a week, with the result that they raise 
thousands of head of wild game on a comparatively small 
area. 

If you could surround one pair of normal bob-whites with 
every possible protection from loss from any agency, the net 
progeny would be 9,000,000 in about seven years. Think 
this over. Surround one pair of robins with the same pro- 
tection, and in fourteen years (the normal life of a robin) 
there would be 671,088,640. Dr. T. Gilbert Pearson is my 
authority for the robin figures. 

From the egg-stealing crow to the blood-sucking weasel, 
all vermin are smarter than game. With less intelligence, 
these species would have been exterminated long ago, for no 
sportsman passes up an opportunity to kill a predatory bird 
or animal. Once the sportsman is denied access to shooting 
territory, whether by posting for a game refuge or by the 
“no trespass” sign of the wealthy landowner who does not 
wish to be bothered by hunters, the game on that area is 
doomed, unless war is waged against vermin every day 
of the year. 

Some one has said that the hunter is limited by law to a 
short open season but that vermin hunts 365 days a year. 
May I respectfully add that vermin also hunts 365 nights 
each year. Game is the natural food of the fox and the 
weasel, the hawk and the owl, and breakfast, dinner and 
supper for the half wild and in thousands of instances wholly 
wild house cat. It’s ridiculous to think that any species of 
vermin would go hungry as long as there’s game to eat. 
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Brazeau Sheep 


Picking the biggest head from a big country 


E dropped down off the high 

trail to our cabin on the South 

Esk—three dog-tired men and 

five equally tired horses. For sev- 
eral days we had scouted the high basins 
north of the Ruby without success, seeing 
several large bands of ewes and lambs but 
no desirable rams. Meanwhile Mrs. Curtis 
was hunting the country to the south. So 
when the grub gave out we went back to 
our rendezvous to restock, hoping that 
word had come in that she had located 
game. 

As I was wolfing a dish of stew by the 
dim light that filtered through the narrow, 
bear-proof window in our cabin the dull 
thud of hoofs and a shrill hoot from 
without sent us all crowding to the door. 
Bob, our wrangler, was in the act of dis- 
mounting, and two tired pack-ponies stood 
with heads down, in that attitude of utter 
dejection which ‘only a Cree cayuse can 
so perfectly assume. 

“Did she get it?” we asked in unison. 

“Nope,” answered Bob, “but it wasn’t 
her fault. Day before yesterday she climbed 
up into the higher basins with John, and 
yesterday they ran into thirty-five rams, 
and all big ones, too!” 

“Thirty-five !” exclaimed Tex, looking 
at me. “That’s why we were out of luck 
marching around for a week. Just as I 
said: when we located ’em, all the rams 
in the world would be there.” 

“Why the deuce didn’t she connect?” 
I asked. 

“Well,” explained Bob, “she and John 
were trying to dope the wind so as to 
make a stalk to within range when they 
sat down and figured, just as Tex says, 
that all the rams in the country must be 
congregated there from the looks of 
things, and that if she fired they would 
all flock back into the park. So they de- 
cided to slip out without disturbing them, 
and send for you. She could rest while 
I came in for supplies and got you. And 
she sure needed it. John told me they did 
eighteen miles yesterday at about 10,000 
feet and she was near crocked. 

“While they were trying to get out they 
ran into more sheep and had a heck of a 
time getting around them without giving 
the whole show away. To make matters 
worse, they ran slap into a bear and had 
to forego shooting at that, too— 
right i in the basin with the sheep !” 

“Did they see any real big 
ones ?” 

“Sure, some old bungers. John 
says you can take your choice of 
a dozen over sixteen tomorrow 
if you get there in time. <j 

“Can the chatter,” said Tex, 

“and get organized. We've got to 
move to be across that high river 
trail before dark, and she’s no 
joke in the daylight.” 

I grabbed my rifle, thirty car- 
tridges, a cleaning rod, glasses s and 
a sweater, and rolled them in my 
bed while Tex and Jimmy sad- 
dled and packed our horses. Twen- 
ty minutes saw us clattering up 
the trail to get over the high part 
before it was really dark. From 
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the top it was a shuddering, sheer drop 
into the silvery ribbon of the South Esk, 
roaring by some hundreds of feet below, 
but we made it and turned sharp right up 
the Rocky at its confluence with the Esk. 

Long into the night we rode, sometimes 
up the bed of the stream, sometimes in 
the jack pines on its banks. Despite the 
full moon, which was up and over us, 
many times I thanked my stars for the 
chaps and sombrero that saved me from 
having a limb torn off or an eye gouged 
out. At last we saw the flicker of a camp 
fire through the trees and heard the 
mighty welcome of the ponies. 

Forgetting the cold and the late hour, we 
listened again to a first-hand account of 
how the Madam and her guide found the 
sheep congress. Then we rolled in for a 
few hours of slumber, agreeing to start 
up the creek at daylight, for John said 
with the best of luck it would be close to 
nine o'clock before we reached the sum- 
mit and could look down into the basin. 


It was hard going, but she seemed to 
worry along 


There was a half inch of ice in the back 
waters when we started up the creek, for 
we were camped at 6,000 feet, and ice 
makes up quickly even on the seventh of 
September in that country. We climbed 
up the steep gorge steadily for close to 
two hours, with short respites for ex- 
hausted wind. It broadened out at timber 
line, a matter of three miles from our 
starting place, and then we saw the real 
test frowning down upon us. Those tree- 
less, rocky slides and slopes stretched up 
until they touched the heavens. 

We left our rucksacks and an emergency 
blanket at timber line. The barometer reg- 
istered 8,500 feet. Selecting a draw which 
looked easier than the rest, we started 
on the last phase of our climb. I anxiously 
looked back several times to observe the 
little feller, but she was holding her own 
in a really remarkable fashion and com- 
ing on slowly but surely. From this point 
the altitude and the steep slope began to 
get in their work. We climbed slowly, with 
utmost caution, using the glasses con- 
stantly to sweep the glorious panorama 
behind, as there was always the chance 
that the sheep had moved over. 

At last we reached the summit, where 
the icy wind struck through one like the 
hand of death. John approached the edge 
cautiously to look down into the basin. 
Like a flash he dropped to his knees and 
scuttled back. I had not expected action 
so soon. 


IGHT below us, Captain!” he whis- 
pered. They are lying dow nona little 
shoulder. No, they didn’t see me.’ 

“How far?” I asked. 

“T don’t know. I only got a glance.” 

“Can I go and look?” 

“Yaas, but be careful. Crawl on your 
stomach and yust put your eyes over the 
rim. They see ever so little does sheep; so 
be careful.” 

I crawled forward for thirty yards or 
so before I could see down over the rim. 
There they were, lying down—nine big 
black rams, all facing in different direc- 
tions, covering all lanes of approach. Four 
hundred and fifty, maybe five hundred 
yards away, a shot was utterly impossible 
in that gale, and in no case a chance to be 
risked with such beauties. I did not dare 

use the glasses. One flash from 
the sun on a lens, and those sheep 
would have been up. 

I looked around me. No others 
were in sight. The basin was enor- 
mous. It was a mile wide and 
stretched away for three miles or 
more, with an endless number of 
good-sized grassy hills in it. There 
were sheer rocky walls opposite, 
which no sheep could ever climb. 

I shook my head to John and 
crawled back. This was clearly 
a case for his superior generalship. 
He knew his country, and he knew 
sheep as no other man I had ever 
met. 

“It wust yust like that day be- 
fore yesterday. The Missus and I 
tried to stalk ’em, and we ran into 
another band. We got out of their 
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way, and then we see more somewhere 
else.” 

“It’s the finest basin I ever saw for 
sheep, John.” 

“Yaas. But so hard to hunt. It’s too big 
and too many sheeps. Never I see such 
a place!” 

Jimmy suggested that he and John 
would make a big detour, get around the 
sheep and drive them toward us, for it 
was impossible for us to go around and get 
in range of them with the wind on our 
backs. It was almost certain they would 
come up the head of the basin to us, as 
there were sheer cliffs on their right and 
very steep slopes on their left. This plan 
was hastily agreed upon, and the two 
guides left on the run with the admonish- 
ment to keep low and not to expect them 
to show up for at least an hour and a half, 
for they had a long, hard way to go. 


O the little feller and I were left alone 

on the roof of the world in an icy gale 
to stick it out. There was no protection, for 
we had to lie out on top of a little saddle 
with just our eyes over the rim so as to 
keep our quarry in sight. 

The minutes crawled by into an hour, 
and the band got up and one by one moved 
off across the basin and away from us. 
We were in despair for fear they would 
get so far over that they would never 
come back in range. Finally they began 
to show uneasiness and moved restlessly 
about first one way and then another, all 
the time looking off down the valley in 
the direction from which the guides must 
appear. 

Then I saw a spot in the distance, and 
a cautious use of the glass disclosed 
Jimmy’s white sombrero. Though the 
sheep from their lower position could not 
possibly see him, they turned suddenly, 
lined up and started at a fast gallop in 
single file toward our saddle. We immedi- 
ately rolled into position and set our eyes 
to the scopes, with slings adjusted. 

“Steady now, honey! They’re about six 
hundred yards away! Still coming! Man, 
but they are peaches, all of ’em! Now they 
are about three hundred. Get ready when 
they come up on that next saddle. They 
will be about two hundred. Pick the 
leader, and I’ll take another good one.” 

We waited five, ten, fifteen seconds, but 
they never showed up. Gone! They had 
turned up a little intervening draw that 
we did not suspect was there. Cursing as 
no man should before a lady, even a lady 
sheep-stalker, I jumped up and started to 
run, but it was no use. I never even got to 
the top in time to see them, though I found 
their fresh trails. 

When I returned to the Missis, she 
was ready to weep. She looked like a for- 
lorn little kid whose candy had been stolen. 
I knew the feeling; every sheep hunter 
does sooner or later. She had a week of 
it behind her, a week of constant toil and 
suffering—many a stout-hearted man 
would have given it up—a week of climb- 
ing from a desolate fly-camp in the freez- 
ing mornings, doing ten, twelve, sometimes 
fifteen miles; a week of climbing up and 
down from one band of ewes to another, 
with a weary climb down to camp, racing 
with the sun to get in before dark, or stay 
out to freeze all night. 

_And some comfortable deer hunters de- 
ride long shots with telescopes by those 
who know how to use them. They used 
to kill sheep with muzzle loaders, you say. 
Sure they did, and they used to kill them in 
the Black Hills at four and five thousand 
feet. Let them try it today in Alberta. 
The Brazeau valley, I believe, still houses 
the grandest remaining specimens of 
Ovis canadensis on the continent. They 
have been hunted there for twenty-five 
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years and still hold their own, because of 
the protection afforded by Jasper Park 
and because they have learned how. We 
all learn quickly when we play with death. 

The guides joined us after a long climb, 
wondering why we had not shot. 

“Cheer up, Cap,” said the ever hopeful 
Jimmy after we had explained. “I slipped 
by another band down there as I was com- 
ing up toward the ones we were after. 
They are just beyond that second shoul- 
der, in a small pocket. We better hustle 
and try for them.” 


O down we scrambled for half an hour 

and then on until just under the brow 
of the pocket they were in. While we took 
a “breather” Jimmy reconnoitered the posi- 
tion. But luck was still against us. The 
sheep were slowly climbing out at the 
head of the pocket, under the rim-rock 
and well out of range. 

John quickly took in the situation. “Cap- 
tain, can you run?” he asked. “You and I 
go like hell. Maybe we can cut them off if 
we get around to the top of the big lower 
basin before they get there. It’s good go- 
ing on these slopes and mostly down. Then 
if you can shoot one, all right. Anyway, 
you can shoot over them and drive them 
back toward the Missis. She and Jimmy 


Herself and her own sheep, fairly won and earned 


stay right here, and we'll go. Come on!” 

Away we started; and if ever you tried 
to run a half mile at that altitude, you 
know what I was up against. When we 
reached a point opposite the sheep, John 
kept on like the devil. How the crazy 
Swede could run! I turned up the slope 
toward our game, dropping to a walk to 
recover my wind. 

The band, about seven, stood looking 
at me as I topped the rise, uncertain 
whether to go to the right or left, as they 
could not get higher. When I was about 
four hundred yards, or a little over, from 
them, they got decidedly restless and 
tried to climb higher, not making much 
success of it. I flopped and took a careful 
shot at one, and missed. They started 
off toward Mrs. Curtis as I drove another 
shot into the cliff above them to urge 
them on. At the report there was a clatter 
of rock, and another band ran out of a 
little draw between the first band and me, 
and started along a steep slide in the 
direction John had taken. 

Right in front was the daddy of all 
sheep—a huge black ram whose mighty 
spread of wide curling horns showed 
up distinctly against the blue talus 
slide and marked him for what he was. 
I did not shoot, for I knew there was a 
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battle before me if I was to stop him. 
Rolling over, I got out two clips of car- 
tridges, lay them beside me, and put my 
arm through the sling. 

The telescope circled him, and holding 
the point of the picket on his withers I 
started firing. The first shot struck under 
his feet. I held on his horns. At the fourth 
shot he stumbled and went on, but slowly. 
I continued firing until he stopped and 
stood looking back. I knew he was fin- 
ished, for with the eight-power glasses I 
could distinctly see a broad red streak 
na the path he had taken in the loose 
talus. 


OHN was yelling like an Indian full of 

lemon extract—what developed later to 
be instructions not to shoot any more, con- 
gratulations and what-not. Meantime the 
old fellow rolled over, and we finally made 
our way to him. He was magnificent, but 
we were both so anxious to find out what 
the Madam’s luck had been that we 
hastily quit him and retraced our steps. 

All of this took time, and it was about 
three in the afternoon when we saw Mrs. 
Curtis and her guide coming dejectedly 
toward us. The sheep had gone straight 
toward her. At seventy-five yards she 
aimed and pulled on a ram which Jimmy 
thought would go seventeen inches, only 
to have her rifle misfire. 

Silently we sat down, and I removed 
the bolt from her rifle. Grease! And I, 
of all people, who thought I knew some- 
thing about rifles, had allowed her to 
start out on a sheep hunt at that altitude 
in freezing weather without dismounting 
her rifle to see if it was dry! True, we 
had shot a hundred shells through the gun 
back home, but July weather in New York 
was different; it did not congeal the 
grease. Any one could have kicked the 
seat off my pants right then and been 
humbly thanked. 

“Better try a shot out of it now. It 
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won't do any harm, after all the bombard- 
ing I did. Just assure yourself it’s all O.K. 
Hit that white rock in the bank over 
there; it’s about three hundred.” 

She fired, and as if by magic a ram 
came out of the draw higher up and stood 
looking at us for a moment before he 
started off across the basin. 

“Good Lord!” I gasped. “Are there any 
more?” 

“Didn't I tell you, Cap, the place is lousy 
with sheep,” said John. 

We watched this fellow climb high up 
on the side we had started from in the 
morning, and then to our astonishment he 
lay down, watching us. 

“John,” I said, “last year we held sheep 
while I climbed higher than that by having 
the wrangler walk back and forth below 
them to occupy their attention. You and 
Mrs. Curtis have got to go back that way, 
for she can’t do more today. Why don’t 
you try a stalk up that stream bed? It 
would take you within about two hundred 
yards of him. Jim and I will stay here 
and walk about and swing our arms every 
little while. It’s only about half an hour 
out of the way back.” 

It was agreed, and we saw Mrs. Curtis 
and John slowly start to toil up the slope. 
I never felt quite so sorry for any one in 
my life as I did for the little feller. I won- 
dered more every minute how she stood it. 
Half an hour crawled by. We watched 
their progress by the gleam of John’s bald 
head, for he carried his Stetson in his hand. 


ND then that danged sheep got up and 

slowly started away from us. We 
shouted and yelled and whined, but they 
could not hear. And we sat down to do 
some swearing that would make a bronze 
Chinese god give up religion. They reached 
their objective, looked up, saw the ram— 
then about seven hundred yards away—and 
slowly continued their way over the sky- 
line. Disappointment must have been keen. 


I took Jim back for my head. We found 
the sheep after casting about a bit, and it 
was not until we stood over him again that 
I realized what a prize I had secured. We 
quickly got out the steel tape and lay it on, 
proving my trophy to be a record, or very 
close to it. The horns were perfectly even 
in size and symmetry, measuring seventeen 
inches full at the base and forty-three and 
one-half inches around each curl, and 
fifteen and one-quarter inches in diameter 
twenty inches from the base, with the un- 
usual spread of twenty-six inches. 


a of its weight, after climbing 
part way back we had to leave the 
head, to be brought over the next day. 
Reaching the summit, we began to look 
for the lunch sack and my hat, which had 
been left there on the first stalk in the 
morning. Finding them, Jimmy came over 
to join me and said he had heard four 
shots, which renewed my hopes. Had she 
connected? Jimmy said he would give his 
horse and saddle to charity if she had. 

We scrambled down the slope toward 
home. Maybe the first band of sheep started 
in the morning, which had headed in that 
direction, had stopped near where we 
cached our stuff at the head of the creek. 
The gale had subsided with the sun, which 
was now well down behind the mountains. 
A ruddy glow suffused the sky, and deep 
shadows were filling the valleys. We hur- 
ried our steps until half-way down, when 
we both stopped. We heard voices, which 
must have been loud and excited ones, 
wafted to us from across the ravine in 
which our creek headed up. 

I helloed, and an answer came back 
from John. We scanned the opposite slope 
unsuccessfully, and finally Jim sat down 
and used his glasses. “There they are Cap; 
see! Down on the bottom of that shale 
slide under the big cliff !” 

I picked them up in a moment—two 
little specks. (Continued on page 104) 


We were shooting at something most of the time in a country where there is much to shoot 





My FIRST FISH 


Taking a bride fishing in the gay nineties 


By BuRWELL M. ABBoTT 


AN you think back to when the 

first fish “got you”? I received my 
( oe when I happened to get 

married one time, a whole lot of 
years ago. The bride and I took a honey- 
moon same as most every married man 
did or should have done. 

A honeymoon, if you don’t understand 
the term, is, I believe, the only kind of 
moon that never serves as a fisherman’s 
alibi. For years you don’t dare blame any- 
thing on it. I'll admit, though, many a 
time as I start off on a fishing trip now, 
I am mighty glad that our mutual honey- 
moon was the cause of my downfall. 

We landed early in July at Chautauqua 
Lake with nothing on our minds and our 
heads in the vlouds. Next morning, 
Emonds Swift, an old-timer in that part, 
came over lugging a couple of beautiful 
fish to show the bride. They were about 
a yard long and weighed about seven 
pounds. They were gamy looking animals, 
or what ever you call them, but neither of 
us had ever fished or knew anything about 
fishing. 

To my question as to where in the world 
he got them, he pointed off our dock and 
said, “Almost in your front yard.” 

I accused him of kidding, but right or 
wrong he stuck to his story. I couldn’t 
believe that fish of that size grew in fresh 
water, especially in a lake that you could 
look across. But there were lots of people 
out on the water fishing; so I began to 
ask questions. 

“How do you catch ’em? ... Troll? 
What’s that mean? ... Just an ordinary 
hook and line? .. . How do you get them 
in the boat? By invitation, I suppose... 
Oh! they are vicious, are they? Suppose 
if you would wave a red handkerchief they 
would bite off the oar. Should we use a 
steel-bottomed boat?” I .waxed real hu- 
morous in my own eyes. But I added, “We 
may be just married, but we aren’t dead. 
Ask us what day it is and see if we don’t 
tell you right.” 

That was my side of a debate in which 
my good friend tried to convince me 
that fish named muskalonge, which weigh- 
ed from eight to forty-five pounds and 
were from two to four feet long, lived out 
in this little narrow lake. Ridiculous! I 
was in my twenties, and I knew everything. 
Why in those days I wouldn’t follow any- 
body even if I was going the same way. 

Knowing our breed, Mr. Swift per- 
sisted. “You row all day anyway, and you 
might just as well fish.” 


OU just row around the lake, trying 
to keep just off the edge of the weed 
beds in which these most vicious of all 
fresh-water fish are supposed to lie in wait 
for their prey. (I swallowed a laugh; one 
shouldn’t be rude to elders.) Out of the 
boat, he said, you hang about thirty-six 
feet of line, on the end of which are a 
couple of spoon-shaped things and some 
hooks hidden in chicken feathers. The 
spoons are supposed to go around in the 
water, and that just eggs the wild fish 
— a rage, until they climb all over your 
ine. 
You are then in order if you pull them 
up to the boat, take a long hook called a 
gaff, lift ’em in and pat them gently over 


the head with a lead pipe. Then, to cap 
the climax, he told me that lots of times 
they got away even after you had them 
in the boat. 

I wanted to know if they ever took both 
oars away from you and left you stranded 
in mid-ocean. “I held the bag and whistled 
half a night at a snipe hunt once,” said I, 
“so if you fix me up I'll try this one.” 

All the time I expected the whole neigh- 
borhood would be out to have a good laugh 
at some standard joke that they played on 
all newlyweds. But as I was preparing for 
the slaughter, another neighbor came in 
with a twelve-pounder. If these folks were 
joking, they certainly did the thing up 
brown, and I feared the ultimate finish. 
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gests Sweetheart, with a pleasant smile. 

“All right, if you wish. But wind it 
around your leg; I don’t want to be both- 
ered with it.” 


The boat began to gather speed as we - 


got nearer home and dinner. I was strok- 
ing fast, pulling hard and singing loud. 
Splashed the oars all I wanted to—no 
more restraint. All of a sudden I noticed 
the bride, almost in tears, with her foot 
pulled up on the seat, tugging away at 
the line, which was drawn tight. 

“Oh, Burr, please stop! This is hurting 
my leg terribly.” 

“Well, pull it in.” 

I stopped rowing, allowing the boat 
to coast to a stop. She kept protesting 
that she couldn’t budge it. It 





seemed foolish to me to have the 
line out anyway; so I simply 
backed water a little and sat still, 
getting my breath. It was funny ; 
she seemed to get excited all 
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“Oh, Burr, it’s a fish!” 





To keep my clothes from 
getting all blood-spattered by 
the terrible fish, they loaned me 
a cover-all, gave me a boat-load 
of ordinance, and we were off. It 
did seem silly to drag those lines 
around in the water, but to be 
good sports we carried on as in- 
structed. The folks really acted 
sorry when we came in after 
eight hours’ work and didn’t 
even smell a fish. They begged 
us to try it again. 

It was raining next morning 
when I awoke; and as I had al- 
ways heard that the fishing was better in 
the rain, I lost no time to get to the water. 
I worked at the oars fourteen hours that 
day with no result but calloused hands and 
a tired seat. I didn’t care; it was Monday, 
and not many people knew how hard I 
had fallen for their joke. We had done 
everything that we ever remembered hear- 
ing any one say you should do when you 
fish. Sat quietly, talked in a whisper, 
didn’t splash the oars; but no luck. We 
would try one more day. 

Next morning, after six hours of fruit- 
less work, we landed, tired and hungry, 
at Bemus for supplies. Although a groom, 
I still got hungry. Rolling up my lines, I 
said, “I’m through; they can’t fool me 
any longer. I would rather row without 
the brakes on, and going back I am going 
to lift the boat right out of water. From 
now on my motto is ‘More speed and 
more food!’” 

“It won’t hurt to have a line out,” sug- 





over nothing. It made me laugh. 


“CH, Burr, it’s a fish! It’s a 
fish !” 


“If it is, then I’m a ham sand- 
wich. Please pull in the line and 
take off the weeds, and let’s go 
home and feed our fa— Holy 
mackerel !” 

I admit that I didn’t know any- 
thing about fish, but I did know 











Dare WE ELL 


“Don’t crush him!” cried my bride 


something about weeds. Weeds don’t pull 
a girl half overboard and take the line 
away from her. I made a wild dive for 
the line and did a little heaving on my 
own account. It was a fish, even if we 
had been breaking all the rules or what 
we thought were all the rules. It was a 
real fish—swerving, jerking, rushing dog- 
ging, diving and flopping. 

In a moment a beautiful green monster 
glided under the boat. Magnified by the 
water, he looked as long as the oar. Then, 
without any warning, he came up and 
gave us an impromptu shower-bath. Gen. 
Excitement, P. D. Q., was in charge of 
the crew. 

“That’s not a fish; it’s a whale. Bring 
me the gaff hook!” I shouted. 

You would have thought that we were 
on the Leviathan and the hook was on a 
different deck. I could have leaned for- 
ward and picked it up, but both hands 
were busy and (Continued on page 106) 
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Shooting Crooked 1%. 


Our own Jack-snipe ts at his best 


in the Philippines 


HIS is not the story of some crack 

shooting but just one of an ordinary 

hunter in an extraordinary situa- 

tion, bogged down thigh-deep in a 
Philippine marsh, dodging half wild buf- 
falo under a tropical sun, and shooting at 
crooked lightning as it passed en route to 
Borneo. 

Thousands of fat snipe were dropping 
into Luzon from Siberia and Japan. My 
good friend Bernardo showed up with a 
beautiful twenty-gauge pump gun, 
a broad grin on his face. 

“How about some snipe shoot- 
ing tomorrow,” he queried, to 
which I joyfully assented. “You 
think you are some shot at the 
traps, but I will show you some- 
thing out in this part of the world 
that will make you feel foolish,” 
he added. 

Bright and early the next morn- 
ing we drew up along the reaches 
of a broad marsh around Laguna 
de Bay, clothed as thinly as pos- 
sible and wearing a light pair of 
shoes which would not hinder us 
in the mud. Before us lay a great 
swamp covered with patches of 
tall cogon and waving white- 
plumed pampas-grass, intersected 
by bamboo and banana-bordered 
streams. On one side was the lake 
and on the other the fan-shaped 
slopes of a jungled mountain, 
while all around were clumps of 
coconut palms, mangoes, bananas, 
banyans and other odd tropical 
trees. 

We each hired a small, half- 
naked native boy to carry the can- 
teen of water and ammunition, 
and to pick up dead birds, the lat- 
ter part of which job did not 
trouble my muchacho much to be- 
gin with. 

“Skirt this marsh on the right, 
and I will take the lake side. Meet 
me beyond that island of pampas- 
grass which you see about a mile 
in,” said Bernardo as we parted 
and he plunged into the thick of the fray. 

We started off hopefully into the heart 
of the marsh and immediately were floun- 
dering through sticky mud in which we 
sank to our knees and which clung to us 
closer than a bad debt. There were pleas- 
ant little bottomless mud holes into which 
we unexpectedly slipped and stuck fast. 
This was varied by ten-foot stands of 
dense pampas-grass, where the air was 
hot and thick as pea soup. Through this 
tangle, oily, sluggish streams flowed, and 
these had to be forded. 

Unsuspected sink holes covered with 
grass dropped us shoulder-deep in water, 
out of which we crawled like some glori- 
fied turtle, muttering wild, unintelligible 
and strictly censored remarks. Overhead 
hung a flaming tropical sun that did not 
miss one second of full duty toward us. 
All of these conveniences made easy and 
comfortable shooting and added charm to 
the whole occasion. 

I was wallowing like an old derelict in 
a typhoon and sweating out everything 
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I had except bones and teeth. Scaipe! 
Scaipe! up shot a darting bundle of feath- 
ers that fast diminished to a mere blur 
on the horizon. I lurched out of a mud 
hole, slid into another, drew a bead, dashed 
a stream of sweat out of my eyes, lost 
the bead, fired and missed. This was fol- 
lowed by a verbal pyrotechnical display 
at which Domingo, my canteen boy, was 
an interested spectator. 

Another snipe jumped up with a derisive 
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The menace of the marshes. Look at the heavy 


artillery this gentle character is toting 


“scaipe” and twisted vanishing spirals in 
the blue dome of the sky. I missed him and 
decorated the atmosphere again with gentle 
thoughts. After about the fifth “scaipe” and 
miss, a loud blankety blank burst out be- 
hind me, and I turned with astonishment 
to find that Domingo was helping me in 
this branch of the hunt. 

Domingo and I then went into a closed 
executive session like that in which the 
catcher spits in his glove and comes down 
to confer with the pitcher. From this I 
gathered that I was coming across too 
slowly and there was only one vulnerable 
spot in which to hit these snipe—in the 
middle of the “scaipe.” Or, as Domingo 
put it, Napping his arms, “Squawk, boom- 
boom and kerflop,” giving a realistic imi- 
tation of a nose dive in the mud. It sounded 
easy, but these snipe seemed to know ex- 
actly when a great salty stream of sweat 
had rolled into one’s eyes or just when 
one was off balance and bogged in the mud. 

By this time we were well into the 
marsh where snipe were abundant. With 


Lightning 


a chorus of “scaipes,” a goodly number of 
rocketing feathers whizzed and flashed out 
of the reeds and went careening off into 
space. I swung the gun to my shoulder 
and went into action, taking the straight- 
away bird that was skimming the tops oi 
the reeds and dropping him like a plum. 
met. 

Two snipe burst through a thin curtain 
of pampas-grass on the right and raced 
away. their hurtling bodies just visible 
through the trembling stalks. They 
offered angling shots. I swung 
a quarter turn, snapped back my 
ears with a distinct click, lay back 
on the trigger, cut off the waving 
plumes of grass and bagged both 
birds. That assuaged a lot of in- 
jured feelings I had been develop- 
ing. Domingo marked all the birds 
with an eagle eye and scurried 
through the mud to retrieve them. 

Meanwhile a tremendous fusil- 
lade deep in the cogon on the left 
showed where Bernardo was get- 
ting his share. This stopped sud- 
denly, but we attached no signifi- 
cance to it and worked in that di- 
rection. A fine snipe catapulted up, 
and I dropped him with an acute 
case of lead poisoning. 

Just at that moment we found 
why Bernardo had quit his bar- 
rage. A huge, half wild and wholly 
crazy buffalo came charging 
through the tall grass bent on bus- 
iness that pertained rather inti- 
mately to us. Domingo and I came 
to a quick and unanimous decision 
that hunting was much better else- 
where and made a break for that 
spot at top speed, which is just 
about as fast as one can run in 
that familiar bull-in-pursuit night- 
mare. 

Safe in another corner of the 
swamp, we opened up on the snipe 
again. A high bird came over that 
offered a quick shot at an angle. 
He folded up his wings and came 
tumbling over and over into the 
reeds. There was a tremendous commotion 
at the report of the gun, and six maddened 
buffalo jumped up out of their wallows. 
They milled around in the grass, squeal- 
ing little grunts of anger and making short 
rushes in their search for the cause of the 
disturbance. 


OGGED down knee-deep in the mud, 

the nearest tree a mile away and with 
nothing but a twenty-gauge shotgun in 
hand, I felt as lonely and conspicuous as 
a good deed in a naughty world. I thought 
of the big burly Texan who was charged 
last year. He emptied his shotgun with no 
effect and then grappled with those tre- 
mendous horns. He had bulldogged steers 
but never with such desperate necessity 
as now. It was brains against brawn, 
flesh against horn, out there alone in the 
pitiless marshes. With every ounce of 
strength the man twisted the huge neck 
while the brute tried to dislodge the cling- 
ing body and pierce it. The buffalo mauled 
him terribly and caught one horn in the 





of 


man’s thigh, tearing a long gash, but even- 
tually it was twisted off its feet, and man 
and beast lay in the mud together, ex- 
hausted. 

With the knowledge of that in mind, 
I tried to assume the general proportions 
and expression of a bunch of tules, al- 
though quaking aspen would probably 
more nearly fit the resemblance, and the 
buffalo went charging off in the wrong 
direction. 


V E worked out a little more into the 

open, sniffing thebreezes for buffalo. 
The sun was roasting hot, the mud drag- 
ged like glue, and every now and then we 
would step into a hole and sink to our 
waists. But there were plenty of snipe, 
and we took them as they rose, zigzagging 
crazily from the marsh. It was fast work 
with the gun and some of the most diff- 
cult shooting imaginable. 

We had not seen Bernardo for some 
time, so headed his way again and came 
to a lazy jungle-bordered stream. I was 
hot and dry, and this was too much of a 
temptation ; so I parted the tangled growth 
and slid deliciously into the cooling depths. 
I was wading along shoulder-deep in water 
when Bernardo burst frantically through 
the thicket, waving his arms and yelling 
a lot of unintelligible gibberish. I smiled 
back indulgently at his foolish display of 
sentiment and waded contentedly on until 
I caught one clear word—‘“crocodile.” 

I.did not wait for full particulars in 
writing, but soared out of the stream with 
both arms flapping like a flying fish on a 
spree and landed with a smack in the mid- 
dle of an old buffalo wallow. A rapid and 
incomplete check-up failed to disclose any 
— parts of my anatomy. Be it under- 
stood, however, that I was not afraid— 
oh, no! But I did hate to disturb so dis- 
tinguished a personality in his mid-morn- 
ing siesta. 

Sitting on a tussock of grass, I surveyed 
the torrid scene. A great swamp spread 
all around, dotted with clumps of reeds 
and tall plumed grasses. Here and there 


Homeward bound with a fine string of snipe 





Shooting Crooked Lightning 


A stretch of easy going through the pampas-grass 


was a small bamboo shack built as tem- 
porary shelter by the herdsmen. There was 
a continuous flopping in and out of the 
oozy mud that sounded like fish and looked 
like good-sized fish, but who ever heard 
of fish in pure mud? I rubbed my eyes 
and looked again, but still I seemed to see 
the same thing. I began to feel daffy, 
thought the tropical sun was getting me, 
and was about to lie down and have Do- 
mingo splash water on my head and tell 
them I died gracefully, when he let out 
a yell and dug a big fat fish out of the 
succulent mud at our feet. With that I 
scanned the sky to see if perchance the 
buffalo had taken to flying in this crazy 
marsh. 

“What luck?” called Bernardo, suddenly 
steaming from behind a clump of reeds. 

“Fourteen snipe and one 
fish here. How many have 
you?” 

“Eighteen,” he answered. 
“And by gosh, a big old buf- 
falo bull nearly got me and 
my snipe in the bargain.” 

“Yes, he bore down on me, 
too, like the Twentieth Cen- 
tury Limited. I felt as if I was 
in the slow movies trying to 
escape. I'd give all these snipe 
and the shotgun for a real 
drink of ice water,” I replied, 
gulping at the warm canteen 
of water Domingo handed me. 

“I thought you were gone 
sure when I saw you slide 
into that stream,” said Ber- 
nardo. “There’s a large croc- 
odile in that water that the 
natives have been trying to 
bait with a goat. Better cross 
all the larger and deeper 
streams by bamboo pole 
bridges. 

“T’ll take one side and you 
the other of this strip of pam- 
pas-grass,” proposed Bernar- 
do 


So we divided again and 
were soon busily banging 
away at the darting light- 
ning that bored out of the 
swamp and tacked erratically 
over the reeds. A brace came 
high across the intervening 
growth, offering a broadside 
shot. I led the first by three 
feet, and as he swept into the 


cone of shot he curled up and described 
a long parabola to earth. The second 
banked and darted perpendicularly up- 
ward. When the 8’s caught him, he seemed 
to pause and hang immobile in the sky a 
moment before taking a long swift slide 
down. 

A few rods farther a snipe flashed up 
directly ahead and went straightaway with 
express-train speed. I was off balance and 
peppered the atmosphere with both shot 
and words as he escaped. Domingo* ut- 
tered an exclamation, darted forward fifty 
yards, and to my utter astonishment 
brought back a wounded bird that must 
have sprung up into a stray shot. He in- 
dicated that this was some shooting to 
pass up deliberately the near bird and 
take such a chancy shot. As my stock 
had been very low with Domingo at times, 
I never batted an eye. 

“Look at old Geronimo coming through 
the grass,” called out Bernardo, pointing 
to a weird apparition approaching with 
a retinue of followers. 


T was a native hunter decked out in 

cork helmet with jaunty feather perched 
on top, nose glasses with black ribbon, a 
loud checkered shirt and fancy cartridge 
belt. He was very low in spirits, as he 
had burned up much powder and punc- 
tured the atmosphere with many shot and 
his returns were few. After pausing a 
moment for a passing picture, he floundered 
out to the road, muttering and moaning 
at every whirling snipe that whisked up 
in his passage. 

“Let’s turn back,” said Bernardo. “You 
are mud clear to your ears. What do you 
think of a Philippine snipe hunt, anyway?” 

“Oh, easy stuff,” I answered. “Outside 
of suffocating heat, crocodiles, snakes, a 
bunch of friendly buffaloes chasing you 
around through the grass, waist-deep mud, 
a few hundred thousand hungry leeches, 
a school of crazy fish hopping out of the 
ooze and the fastest, most unobliging birds 
ever created, there wasn’t anything to it. 
Say, how about another hunt next week?” 

“You're on,” said he. “Look who is 
here.” 

We came across an Englishman sitting 
hot and disconsolately on a hummock. 
He was wearing khaki shorts and boots 
that left a six-inch expanse of bare knee. 
We asked him why the boots. 

“Snakes,” said he. 

Snakes there (Continued on page 108) 
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ATHUMP was born into this world 
while the soldiers were on Flanders 
fields making the world safe for 
democracy. I received the news of 

her birth, baptism and trial spins while I 
was waiting for official notice that the 
world had been properly saved and it was 
all right for me to return to my native soil. 

“No more will we have to paddle your 
canoe up the St. Croix on week-ends,” 
wrote Dad, “because the motor and the 
new boat are waiting for you. It sure is a 
dandy. The little devil purrs like a cat. 
Have named her Tabby.” 

I should have explained that the motor 
was first called Tabby. Tabby, we might 
say, was her maiden name. Kathump came 
later, when she had lost her bloom of 
youth, her purr, her shape, and had de- 
veloped the usual knocks of age. 

I shall never forget the thrill I received 
as I gazed on her sleek beauty. She shone 
in the sunlight. Her polished parts re- 
flected both sky and water; her sterner 
brass was smooth with a sense of sturdi- 
ness and power. The boat to which 
Kathump was attached was a trim craft, 
resplendent with fresh paints and var- 
nishes and a genuine collapsible anchor. 

Having loaded the hold of the ship with 
tents and blankets and fishing gear, Dad 
and I embarked and pointed her dainty 
nose up-stream. Dad gave the fly-wheel a 
quarter turn, and Kathump sprang into 
action. A slight tremor crept through the 
boat, my knees began to shake, a staccato 
roar came from Kathump’s one mighty 
cylinder, and we began to move swiftly 


~ Life History 


No longer will we have to paddle our own canoe 


when we fish the old St. Croix 


against the steady current of the river. 

Shall I ever forget that trip? Surely it 
was an epic of history. For long years I 
had paddled a canoe against the current 
for six miles to reach our fishing grounds 
every Saturday; had paddled home again 
on Sunday night. As we spun along I 
recalled sterner hardships on the same 
course, and it seemed to me that the mil- 
lennium had been reached. 

We sped past islands. The bark of 
Kathump echoed and reechoed among the 
bluffs of the river ; our wake streamed out 
behind us, clearly visible in the calm 
places. We passed canoes whose occupants 
gazed upon us with jaundiced eyes; I like 
to believe that we were even cheered lust- 
ily from the shores. 

Even after our arrival at our fishing 
grounds, the value of Kathump was the 
feature of the trip. Distant banks and bars, 
ordinarily considered out of reach, were 
suddenly within the scope of our activi- 
ties. It was as though our bamboo rods 
suddenly could be extended to any length 
and, like magic wands, dominate the whole 
valley. 

Thus was a new era ushered into my 
life. 

Let us skip the space of three years. 
Dad and I still fished the St. Croix. 
Kathump, while no longer the belle of the 
river, still was doing noble duty. True, 
she no longer started with a quarter turn 
of the wheel. But, as Dad pointed out, it’s 
a pretty soft age that kicks because it has 
to spin the motor once or twice in order 
to be saved paddling twelve miles. She 
required more priming now, and she was 
developing a slight case of asthma which 
occasionally stopped her altogether. 

Unkind souls remarked that Kathump 
seemed a bit loose here and there. This 
was pure libel. Although we had reen- 
forced her with two or three minor bits of 
hay-wire, she still retained her original 
finish, her first propeller and her virtue 
intact. ; 

The little motor had received wonderful 
care. Each winter Dad had taken it apart, 
and cleaned it to the vitals. We (I should 
say Dad) knew it by heart, to the smallest 
detail. It held no secret, no mystery. Its 
last cotter-pin had passed under the care 
of loving hands in our basement. (How 
well I recall one fatal winter when Dad 
put the piston rings in upside down.) 
Each spring Kathump had emerged cleaner 


Other members of Kathump’s species sailed silently by us with 


sickening efficiency 























but noisier than before, and taken her 
place upon the broad bosom of the St. 
Croix with one more wiggle added to her 
system, one more artery hardened, one 
more joint squeaking. 

By the sixth summer, it had become 
customary for Dad to go over to the boat- 
house an hour or two ahead of the start 
of the trip in order to get Kathump in 
shape. 

But Kathump was the darling of the 
river, if not the belle. She was one of 
those plain girls who are kind to their 
mothers and are good cooks. Before 
Kathump had come to us, the canoe that 
Dad and I paddled was one of a fleet that 
took off every Saturday for “up-river.” 
And now Kathump was the motive power 
for this fleet. All of the paddlers would 
assemble at the proper hour, and it was a 
rainy day indeed that Kathump didn't 
propel her own boat, piled to the sinking 
point with luggage, and tow anywhere 
from two to six canoes loaded with hard- 
ened voyageurs in various positions of 
repose. ; ; 

The Hough fleet became a standby of 
the river. We were a regular Saturday- 
afternoon spectacle. Poor Kathump la- 
bored in agony, and the mighty bark of 
her exhausts, once so bravely echoing 
along the river, had taken on a wavering 
note of uncertainty. Kathump’s heart was 
being broken. 


O longer did Kathump serve in tak- 
ing us from fishing ground to fishing 
ground along the river after we had put 
up our tents. She needed rest for the return 
trip. And Dad, too, seemed to have lost 
interest in fishing. As soon as we arrived, 
he would start to work on Kathump, and 
as regularly as the rest of us got out our 
rods and flies, Dad got out his box of 
tools. This box of tools in itself was a 
famous one. It had started as a cigar box; 
it had grown until it resembled a trunk. 
But the result was that Kathump al- 
ways—nearly—was on hand ready to take 
us back on Sunday evening. Was it any 
wonder that Dad spent the winter in the 
basement overhauling, rebuilding, rein- 
forcing poor Kathump? 

By the seventh summer, Kathump was 
plainly in a weakened condition. On Satur- 
days Dad would stay home from the office 
and leave for the river early in the morn- 
ing in order to get the boat readys The 















trips up-stream were made in intermittent 
dashes punctuated with feverish periods 
of despair as we worked over Kathump, 
coaxing life into her lungs. 

With fear and trembling we would cast 
off for the trip home, and Dad would take 
the position of honor in the stern. With a 
mighty oath he would spin the fly-wheel. 
Kathump would cough, spit and go back 
to sleep. 


NE of us would get into the bow 
with an oar, and thus would begin 
the long journey home—stern foremost. 
We would spell Dad at the motor, and do 
our daily dozen. Always there was just 
enough life in Kathump to maintain our 
hopes. Now and then she would start and 
the boat would begin to plow up-stream, 
and all hands would be piped to the rud- 
der—only to have Kathump cease her 
labors and the boat thrown for a loss. 
We became a fixture on the river. The 
campers below us would watch for our 
Sunday-evening appearance, and as we 
passed them—stern foremost—they would 
call pleasantries to us and shout encour- 
agement to Kathump. Often Kathump 
would start in earnest before we had 
drifted more than a mile or two, and we 
would sail home in blessed triumph. 

And in the meantime, what had been 
happening? A change had come over the 
river. Other members of Kathump’s spe- 
cies had appeared on the scene. The newer 
ones had two cylinders, and to the unprej- 
udiced eye they seemed to move more 
swiftly and, to the unprejudiced ear, more 
silently. But we looked on these things 
with something akin to disdain. 

Sleek, insinuating salesmen made ad- 
vances to Dad, but Dad was adamant. 
Kathump still moved; hence Kathump 
should stay. And when Kathump moved 
no more, she would be retired on a pension 
and her successor be admitted. 

By this time, Kathump was largely a 
product of Dad’s own hands. To turn her 
away from his door was to refuse her the 
dues of her parentage. She was a Hough 
—as truly a member of the family as Doc, 
our ancient Airedale. 

Our long string of canoes had deserted 
us; we steamed up the river on Saturday 
afternoon bathed in the glory of past 
empire. Most of the canoeists had fallen 
for the new age; they passed us now in 








of Kathump 


By DONALD HOUGH 


much swifter flight than we could muster. 
I shall never forget the time one of these, 
skimming silently and with sickening 
efficiency past us, offered, in all sincerity, 
to give us a tow. Dad, who was in his 
usual position in. the stern with his head 
bowed over Kathump’s inert fly-wheel, 
dropped his wrench into the St. Croix 
River and gave the offender such a dress- 
ing that Kathump, in gratitude, started at 
the next attempt and ran for the better 
part of half a mile. 

Did we lose faith in Kathump? Not for 
a moment. Always it was our opinion that 
she would surely start at the next try. Did 
we lose any of our love for her? Perish 
the thought! Kathump was a part of the 
fabric of our existence. We loved every 
inch of her—every worn bearing, every 
leaky joint, every bit of the hay-wire with 
which our loving hands had entwined her 
frailer aspects. 

How can a person hold anything but 
love for a motor whose innermost vitals 
are not only an open book to him, but are 
even of his own manufacture? For by this 
time Kathump’s cylinder head and name 
plate were the only remaining traces of 
the glory of her birth. 

Proud days were those when Kathump 
worked as only Kathump could when she 
wanted to, and we wheeled over the water 
highways of the St. Croix, passing other 
crafts (headed in the opposite direction) 
with hearty salutes, looking with ill-con- 
cealed amusement on the paddlers, speak- 
ing to each other in a sign language which 
Kathump had made necessary, glorying in 
the awful din that echoed among the bluffs. 
People came out of their tents or cabins 
as we approached and flocked to the water- 
side to witness what promised to be the 
spectacle of a steamer, a tug or an express 
racer dashing through flying foam, only 
to find a small boat that shook like the 
leaf of an aspen under the punishment of 
a pounding, throbbing, choking, whining 
little motor. 

I soon established an alibi for Kathump. 
Kathump, I pointed out, was a “heavy- 
duty” engine. It was slow, but it would 
chug along under the greatest difficulties, 
pushing its boat slowly but irresistibly 
against wind or wave. This did well for a 
time, but after a few trips down-river 
stern foremost, with Dad talking to the 
motor I found it best todrop my argument. 





The hills echoed and reechoed, and around the point with colors 












































Kathump 


The last time Dad took the old engine 
apart was heartrending. Kathump’s bowels 
were a sight. But in the end, Dad brought 
her proudly from the cellar and installed 
her in the kitchen, where she was scheduled 
for show duty until the river was open. 
Kathump looked like a new engine. She 
shone with the resplendent beauty of effi- 
ciency and nickel polish. Surely, Dad 
prophesied, Kathump would show a clean 
pair of blades to all who dared challenge 
her that year. 

Early in the season my wife and I 
decided to take a trip down the St. Croix, 
thence down the Mississippi to Lake Pepin 
and return. And we took Kathump. Par- 
don me if I seem to grow over-enthusiastic 
about Kathump at this point. Never did a 
motor do its duty as she did. For a hun- 
dred miles she never missed a throb; for 
a hundred more she moved us steadily 
along. 


E entered a land of stately craft, 

yet never once did we feel really 
humiliated. Our motor was smaller, we 
moved slowly, but we moved with the 
proud disdain of the Leviathan. Our boat 
trembled; the bottom of it was a blur; 
our cheeks did a shimmy, but Kathump 
never faltered. 

We looked on the shiny new motors as 
on upstarts. What sort of nouveau riche 
were these who dared challenge, in both 
appearance and performance, a thorough- 
bred of the old school? Kathump was an 
aristocrat, for all her hay-wire trimmings 
and her brave, asthmatic cough. 

We grew to love the motor with an all- 
consuming love, (Continued on page 104) 












flying came Kathump 








Jocco and his two tigers. His morale had perceptibly improved 


railing the 


A big-game story of 
unusual interest 


THE STORY SO FAR 


The author, an officer in the United 
States Army, contracts tiger fever and per- 
suades Mack, Boots and Jocco, three broth- 
er officers stationed with him inthe Philip- 
pines, to explore Indo-Chino in quest of 
the big striped cats. It was found that the 
Moi tribes to the east were on the rampage 
and had killed a French officer and de- 
tachment of soldiers. In spite of warnings, 
the party, with sixteen bull-carts and many 
coolies in attendance, trekked into the 
east. Going on ahead to hunt, three of the 
party became hopelessly lost and wound 
up in a Moi camp, where the natives luck- 
ily were friendly. Unable to talk the Moi 
language, they could only wait and hope 
their safari would locate them. Completely 
exhausted, they were thankful to have 
food and water and a place to sleep. The 
next day there was great rejoicing when 
the bull-carts arrived with the rest of the 
party. Game was plentiful near the Moi 
camp, but after a day’s hunt the urge to 
move on was too strong to be ignored. 
Fresh tiger and leopard tracks were seen, 
and every one was on the qui vive. Un- 
paralleled sport was theirs. The rifles 
brought down deer of several species. 
Great water-buffalo, the fierce sladang, 
monster lizards and wild boar helped to 
vary the many thrills. Hearing a peacock 
ery, two of the party ran forward and met 
a big leopard face to face. The first cat 
trophy was bagged. One noon a terrible 
fusillade was heard from the direction 
taken by one of the hunters. Had he run 
amuck in a herd of elephants? It devel- 
oped that a big bull bison had absorbed 


nine .405 bullets before he was counted 


28 


By Capt. JOHN J. ATKINSON, U.S.A. 


ambodian liger 


PART VI 


out. Tigers were all about. They even killed 
one of the oxen used to pull the bull- 
carts, and still none of the party had 
killed a striped cat. The author and Jocco 
locate a great herd of elephants that upon 
investigation turn out to be great ponder- 
ous water-buffalo. 


OCCO wouldn’t believe they were 
buffalo, but he hurried up to where I 
was and then saw their great, black 
corrugated horns. 

“You take the right one, and I'll take 
the left,” I whispered, covering mine with 
the .35. “Hurry up; they smell us!” * 

By this time, the great unearthly-look- 
ing beasts had heard or scented us. The 
leading bull, raising his nose so high that 
his immense horns lay flat along his back 
after the manner of a suspicious carabao, 
turned off the trail to the left and stopped. 
Trying to shoot simultaneously with an- 
other person is a terrible nuisance; I have 
never seen it work well. I laid the bead of 
my front sight against the middle of the 
bull’s shoulder, and started squeezing the 
trigger. 

I don’t know whose gun went off first, 
they were so near together; but as mine 
recoiled heavily I saw the great bull stag- 
ger forward to his knees. Instantly the 
whole herd started charging this way and 
that, not knowing where the danger came 
from. Another bull stopped for an instant, 
snifing and turning his ponderous head 
from side to side. I held for his shoulder 
again, but pulled the shot low and too far 
forward, and the buffalo made off through 
the jungle with only a slight flesh wound 
through the brisket. 

Jocco, too, had been shelling the woods, 


and by this time the whole herd had dis- 
appeared in the jungle. I had lost sight of 
the first bull that I had knocked down, 
because I had taken my eyes off him to 
shoot at the second one; and in the gen- 
eral confusion he had got up again and 
betaken himself thence. There was quite 
a lot of blood on the ground where I had 
shot him, and the earth was torn up by 
his struggles; but he was gone. 

It pays to concentrate. Time and time 
again have I lost some animal that I felt 
sure was mine, by trying to get the next. 
Better be sure of one, to the exclusion of 
all the rest, and not risk letting a wounded 
beast escape. 

We followed the trail of my badly 
wounded bull; and here the guide from 
Kratie rose again in my estimation. We 
had considered him worthless since he 
lost us so thoroughly the second day out; 
but I have never seen any more skilful 
tracking than he now did through knee- 
high grass, dead leaves, underbrush and 
over dry stony ground. I could not have 
followed the trail a hundred yards through 
such going; but here and there he would 
point to a drop of blood on a leaf, a bruis- 
ed stem of green grass, a freshly loosened 
stone, or a broken sprig of brush that 
showed where the ponderous animal had 
passed along. 


E followed him for several kilo- 

meters that morning, and finally 
trailed him down into flat sandy country, 
where his tracks showed plainly that his 
shoulder was broken. Every few hundred 
yards we saw where he had fallen heavily, 
and I expected to come upon him at every 
turn. Several times his tracks led into 

















dense cogon grass eight to ten feet high, 
and the guide was very loath to follow. 
I did not blame him, for a wounded buf- 
falo in thick cover is very dangerous; 
often he will back-track and take his 
pursuers from flank or rear. It was tick- 
lish business. 

Jocco and I, with rifles at “ready,” 
went ahead while the guide worked out the 
trail at our heels. We were all three much 
relieved toward noon when the wounded 
bull joined several more of his kind, and 
made for more open country. We stopped 
on the trail now, with the idea that if we 
let the bull lie down a few hours he 
would stiffen up too much to go on again. 

Jocco and the guide went in to camp to 
eat lunch and to bring me some, for I 
preferred to stay out under the shade of 
a tree to see what might turn up and to 
avoid a long walk. I merely avoided the 
walk. We started again at about 2 P. M.; 
but though we followed the trail till five 
in the evening, we never came up with the 
buffalo. We finally lost the tracks in some 
knee-high grass where another herd of 
game had been grazing, and were forced 
to give it up. We hated to let the animal 
get away wounded, as well as to lose a 
fine trophy; but we had done our best 
and failed. 

The main cause of my losing this buf- 
falo and several other fine trophies was 
the fact that I had been unable to get 
suitable ammunition for this heavy game 
in Manila. The only thing available in the 
35 caliber was an open-point bullet. 
Though this is a remarkably fine missile 
for the thin-skinned game of America and 
for head shots on tiger, it goes to pieces 
too badly on ponderous thick-skinned 


Trailing the Cambodian Tiger 





My first bison and the rifle and ammunition used 


game like the Cambodian bison and water- 
buffalo and, of course, the elephant or 
rhino. It does not penetrate deeply enough 
to reach the vital centers, but virtually 
explodes on the thick hides—even the 
buffalo’s is an inch in thickness—or it 
goes to pieces on the tough, deep muscles 
and heavy bones of this great game. 

I fully realized this before leaving 
Manila; but it would have taken. over 
two months to get proper bullets, and I 
had waited until too late. I had tried to 
better matters by plugging up the open 
points to do away with the expanding-air 


Coolies carrying in the two tigers Jocco killed 
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pockets; but the open points weakened 
the jackets, and at the velocity of nearly 
2,800 feet per second with which these 
heavy bullets were thrown, the jacket walls 
were not strong enough to stand the strain 
of impact. What I really wanted was a 
300-grain, heavy-jacketed, solid-pointed 
bullet. 

So Jocco and I got back to camp that 
night, dead tired and badly disappointed. 
The others had had no luck either, except 
Boots. He had had the good fortune to be 
able to swing himself up into a tree that 
morning a fraction of a second before a 
whole herd of bison charged over the 
ground he had been standing on and under 
the tree he had climbed. 

He had shot a big bull in the shoulder 
with a solid-point .405 bullet, and was 
trailing him in some high cogon grass. 
Suddenly the bull gave a prodigious snort 
and popped out of the dense grass in full 
charge, with his herd following him. 
Fortunately trees were handy, and Boots 
and his guide had just time to get up out 
of reach before the whole herd tore wildly 
under them and on into the jungle. 

Boots said he felt a delicacy in further 
disturbing the privacy of that particular 
bull in the dense thicket to which he had 
withdrawn; so he came on back to camp 
empty-handed. Then, on his way in, he 
had seen three small elephants crossing an 
opening, but they carried no ivory and he 
let them pass unmolested. 


EXT morning I hunted by myself, 

leaving early and taking one of the 
new guides. A few steps out of camp I 
came upon one of the little red does of the 
barking-deer, and watched her through 
my binoculars for at least five minutes at 
a range of fifty yards. I could see the small- 
est details of her sensitive little quivering 
nostrils, big wondering eyes and dainty 
little feet as she viewed me with great 
curiosity and some doubt. She was grace 
and fastidiousness personified. Finally she 
could stand the strain no fonger, and bark- 
ing pettishly she bounded off into the 
nearest thicket. 

A little farther along we came to 
the fresh trail of several elephants. 
They had torn off limbs and pushed over 
small trees as they went, eating the fresh- 
est most succulent leaves. We followed 
their tracks down to a stream-bed, where 
they wallowed and played about in the 
soft mud and clay. As the guide indicated 
that there was no tusker among them, 
after closely studying the signs they had 
left, we did not (Continued on page 110) 
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At the right moment Dan dipped the net, and a 6-pound redspot came aboard 


ristocrats of ‘Troutdom 


Brook trout that grow to such stze that they 
demand big water 


HERE was little room for argu- 

ment or contradiction when con- 

fronted by a short, square-faced 

Finn and an Ojibway Indian who 
knew his country better than most of his 
tribe. Both looked slightingly at a four- 
pound brook trout which I had just taken 
from Nipigon waters. 

“Not very beeg wan.” Paul voiced his 
estimate of my capture with sparkling 
brown eyes and a high- -pitched voice. 

“Better go after coasters. 

“Coasters?” I asked. “What are they? 
I have heard them mentioned. What kind 
of trout are they, if they are trout?” 

“Speckled trout, an’ beeger dan dis 
wan,” the Nordic and Ojibway seemed 
to say in unison; yet they still failed to 
solve for me an enigma of classification 
which had stressed me for solution for 
some time. 

The incident might have been meaning- 
less. In the first place, a four-pound trout 
is not to be sneered at, nor are opportuni- 
ties to connect with larger ones to be cast 
aside without due consideration of possibil- 
ities. Nevertheless the two words, “speck- 
led” and “coasters,” perplexed me. Indian, 
Finn and born Canuck had used the term 
“speckled” often in my presence, referring 
to trout. It could mean a brook or rainbow 
and, perhaps, even a laker—gray or truite 
grise as the natives often classified them. 

When the Ojibway and the Finn de- 
clared coasters sometimes weighed over 
ten pounds, I was quite willing to credit 
they had in mind lake trout—lake trout 
and nothing else. 

“Are they spotted?” I flung the query 
at my two companions. 

“Yes, speckled,” replied the brown- 
eyed giant. 

“Speckled very much; dot’s so!” added 
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the square-faced one most emphatically. 


“Where do you find them chiefly?” I 
asked for more specific information about 
their whereabouts, directing my question 
at the transplanted white man. 

“Coasters, dey be near de beeg rocks,” 
the Finn ventured to explain. 

“Bes’ place I know,” intruded the 
Indian, “out along Island Saint Ignace. 
Plenty dere. Beeg fellers, beeger lots dan 
dis wan.” 

“Then for goodness’ sake take me out 
there just as soon as you can.” Abruptly 
I ended the conversation. 

Forthwith I arranged a program for 
the following day to the Island of Saint 
Ignace after coasters. Paul, the big 
Ojibway, was to be my guide, and his 
son-in-law, Dan, another Indian, was to 
accompany us. 


EFORE our departure I milled over 

in my mind the subject of coasters. I 
felt I was as vaguely possessed of knowl- 
edge on the subject, barring the habitat, 
as when I first pursued my inquiry. Had 
I then been able to talk with some of the 
old anglers who visit the scenic North 
Shore of Lake Superior, I would have 
been rid of all doubt about my quest. 
Though I was firmly convinced that the 
end of my seeking would be large lake 
trout, I was hoping they would provide 
sport, because my favorite Indian had 
repeatedly stated that coasters were taken 
with flies, spinners and, in fact, most 
everything acknowledged to be in the 
category of small casting lures. Even if I 
found only lake trout, the trip would be 
worth while, for the many queer-shaped 
rocky uplifts of this little exploited coun- 
try and the sight of big game in its peace- 
ful solitude of spruce-topped altitudes and 


By OZARK RIPLEY 


big flat shoals were things that I always 
enjoyed. 

We started down the lower Nipigon in 
a big prospectors’ model canoe with a 
small, exceedingly serviceable outboard 
motor attached to it. That big canoe had 
time and again proved itself seaworthy. 
I experienced no apprehension about ven- 
turing out into the big open water of 
Nipigon Straits unless a blow out of the 
ordinary happened. 

But eventually there was a blow that 
caused me no little amount of anxiety the 
moment we started east in Big Nipigon 
Bay. Neither a west nor a north wind 
would have bothered us, however hard it 
drove in, for the hills would have shel- 
tered us during our entire journey. How 
ominously that clear, cold lake water 
rolled! The drenching spray struck us 
with icy coldness. I felt apprehensive and 
shorfly confessed my state to the big 
Ojibway. 

“She roll down beeg waves,” he ad- 
mitted with no expression of alarm, and 
smiled. 

“Hadn’t we better get over to those 
islands on our right,” I suggested, “and 
stay there until this kick-up quiets down?” 

“She all right,’ Dan, the big Indian’s 
son-in-law interjected, showing an amaz- 
ing row of beautiful white teeth. “Dis 
put-put geeman, I t’ink, stand real beeg 
storm. Dis blow las’ all day. Nottin’ to 
worry about. Put-put geeman make eet 
easy. 

I reflected that these dusky voyageurs 
of the north country are no more willing 
to risk their precious lives than the white 
man. Intuitively they realize when and 
where danger exists, and their instinctive 
familiarity with the weather and what a 
craft of our kind could do instructs them 
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how to avoid it. Their confidence in the 
“put-put geeman,” the Indians’ designa- 
tion of a canoe with a motor attached, 
seemed limitless. 

And yet, as they continued their way 
unperturbed, I felt a thrill of expectancy 
at the thought of taking a record coaster. 
Worry disappeared at the sight of Dan’s 
placid countenance and his masterly hand- 
ling of the craft. 

“We make her easy,” Dan continued. 
“Gotta go into dat head wind a long way, 
so no get in cross sweep. Run half speed 
all de time. Mebbe give her all speed, 
stick her nose in de wave, an’ get her 
full of water. "Bout t’ree hour from now 
we be in Nipigon Bay. Saint Ignace break 
all de wind den. Run ten more miles, an’ 
we be in Blind Man’s Channel. Be in 
coaster country.” 

This was good news, and its signifi- 
cance was not lost on me. Even Dan re- 
assuringly convinced me of our safety and 
the opportunities for the elusive coasters. 
This big canoe showed wonderful ability 
in circumventing the hazards of the con- 
tinuous blow. She dipped into a trough 
with graceful certainty and made the 
crests of the impending deluge of water 
without a tremor and as artfully as a gull. 


N the afternoon we drew behind the 

timbered heights of a large island 
which both of the Indians assured me was 
Saint Ignace. The big hills broke all the 
force of the wind, and our route was as 
smooth as a mill-pond. Here and there, 
from the rimmings of spruce on our left, 
white-tailed deer of all sizes and ages 
peered at us inquisitively. Then, perhaps 
sensing danger at our presence after a 
few preparatory restless tail flickings, 
they jumped for denser cover. 

A little later, to our left for many yards 
out appeared to be shoal water, a favored 
feeding place for moose. In singles, pairs 
and trios we saw them—bulls and cows, 
matured and youngsters, that stared at us 
silently and for a while exhibited none of 
the uneasiness of the whitetails. All at 
once a young bull started a stampede for 
cover, throwing a shower of silver as, in 
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the singular, high-stepping trot, he moved 
with his companions and disappeared into 
a grove of birches. 

“Adik!” Paul, our big Indian, directed 
our attention to a large creature with vel- 
veted antlers swimming across our bow. 

“It’s a nice young bull,” I commented 
as we approached it. 

“He lady caribou,” Dan politely cor- 
rected me. “Dem lady caribous wears 
horns, jes’ lak United States wimmens 
wears men’s clothes.” 


OT long after I was amazed at the 

sight presented near by in the shal- 
low water on our left. I have every reason 
to believe that it was the largest bull 
moose I ever beheld. Thick, blocky, yet 
racy of build, I am sure no moose in all 
the limitless north country was ever 
larger or possessed more majestic a 
spread. 

He was up to his knees in the water 
at least one hundred yards from shore. 
Every outline of the massive creature 
showed plainly as a perfect etching in the 
waning light of the setting sun. He looked 
at us with lordly mien and royal con- 
tempt; and, as proof of his courage in the 
presence of his arch enemy, man, he 
calmly lowered his great head-gear and 
submerged his entire head in search of 
some juicy plant. 

A penetratingly cold breeze came from 
the east, ice-laden yet exhilarating. We 
buttoned our coats against it. Dusk 
seemed to come ever so quickly, and what 
was before us I could only conjecture. 
Presently Dan slowed the motor, and then 
shut it off. The bow of the canoe grated 
slightly on the fine gravel at the end of 
a little bay, and the two Ojibways an- 
nounced that I had arrived safely in the 
famed coaster waters. 

Though the wind blew cold across the 
lake from the south and ripped into us 
unpleasantly at our camp on Saint Ig- 
nace, the cheering sight of daybreak and 
the sun beginning to appear on the horizon 
warmed me to the sport before breakfast. 
I began to appreciate the opportunity of 
being able to visit this unspoiled wilder- 


ness of large islands and immensity of 
blue clear water. It seemed as though the 
wind miraculously died all at once, and 
a perceptible warmth came in its stead. 

Dan was not the sort to suggest, at least 
not until he had seen the methods of the 
white man prove futile. For after all, in 
the red man’s book of memory, angling 
with a fly or the abbreviated casting rod 
originated with the coming of the pale- 
face. The plans we were to pursue while 
Paul tended camp and its necessities were 
to cross in the canoe and fish the rocky 
parts on the edge of Fluor Island, which 
was across from camp, and then cross 
over the stretch of big water back to 
Saint Ignace island and drift along its 
rocky shores with the slight breeze, cast- 
ing at every likely spot. 

Fluor Island failed to produce, except 
once when I amazed myself by taking an 
irresponsible, small lake trout that rose 
to my ginger quill floater and vigorously 
flounced resistance. He came out of a 
deep, circular pocket among the rocks. 

“So that’s your coaster!” I voiced my 
disappointment. “They are lake trout 
after all.” 

“That no coaster,” Dan corrected. 
“Coaster have red spots. Coaster be 
brook trout, but much beeger dan leetle 
river fish.” 


SAID nothing. I waited to be con- 

vinced. Such a thing as brook trout 
being out among this maze of rocky 
islands I deemed preposterous. Perhaps 
there were some in the streams on the 
islands. Yet I withheld comment and 
paddled bow across a wide stretch of 
open water. We finally came to the rocky 
shores of Saint Ignace, where the pro- 
jecting big boulders seemed to announce 
the actual total disappearance of Nipigon 
Straits in the blue waters of Lake 
Superior. 

Just sufficient breeze to dimple the sur- 
face of the water close to shore was ob- 
served. Except for the strange uplifts of 
rock here and there, I saw nothing out 
of the ordinary in the topography or the 
water until I (Continued on page 103) 
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IDWAY is one of the Hawaiian 
Islands, lying about twelve hun- 
dred miles west-northwest of 
Honolulu and separated from 
the main group by a series of smaller 
islands, reefs and atolls. The trans-Pacific 
cable from San Francisco to Shanghai, 
China, has offices and relay stations at 
Honolulu, Midway, Guam and Manila. 

Some years ago, while I was stationed 
at Hawaii in command of a small steamer, 
I received orders to proceed to Midway 
and lend a helping hand to the cable 
authorities who were landing the shore 
ends there. Incidentally, my orders author- 
ized me to visit some of the other out- 
lying islands, all of which, with one ex- 
ception, were uninhabited and very little 
known. 

Most of these islands are vast rookeries 
where countless thousands of sea birds 
come to lay their eggs and rear their 
young. At times the eggs were so nu- 
merous and covered such a large area that 
it was necessary to step carefully to avoid 
crushing them. While the eggs were not 
palatable, some of them were fit to eat. 
When collecting them for food, we would 
select in the evening a space fifty feet 
square, clear off all the eggs and mark 
it so that it might be distinguished. Next 
morning we would collect from fifty to 
a hundred eggs, with the assurance that 


The nesting birds showed absolutely no fear of man 
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Interesting fish and birds of Midway Island 


they were fresh and had been laid over 
night. 

There were few, if any, land birds on 
any of the islands, with the exception 
of Laysan Island, where they seem to have 
been indigenous, and on Midway, where 
they had been introduced by the cable 
company. The sea birds constituted al- 
most the entire population. They had little 
or no fear of human beings, particularly 
when incubating, at which time it was 
easy to pick them up in one’s hands. As 
a matter of fact, the feather collectors took 
advantage of this to pluck the choice feath- 
ers of certain birds during the nesting sea- 
son without doing further injury to them. 

All the birds deposited their eggs on or 
in the bare sand, with the exception of the 
frigate-bird, or man-of-war hawk, which 
made a very meager, rough structure of 
small twigs on the top of some low bushes 
for its nest. A beautiful snow-white tern 
with black eyes was most ingenious in 
placing its eggs in depressions, no matter 
how slight, of logs and timbers that had 
drifted on the islands, and in guarding 
them when the wind was blowing. 

Several species burrowed in the sand. 
It was a curious sight to see little sand 
geysers here and there, and then all at 
once a full-grown bird emerge and fly 
away. The birds spent most of the day 
at sea searching for food. From their 
rate of speed and long absences, they must 
have covered many, many hundreds of 
miles on these daily journeys, leaving the 
sun and the warm sand to do the incuba- 
ting until their return. 


Y marking some of the birds and their 
eggs, we found that each bird invaria- 

bly selected its own egg on its return, and 
after a lot of chatter would tuck it away 
under its feathers and keep it warm until 
the next day’s sun took over the task and 
it could again seek food. After the young 
were hatched, particularly in the case of 
the frigate-birds, the parent birds would 
stand hour after hour during the heat of 
the day, with their wings spread at full 
length to protect their all but naked off- 
spring from the scorching heat of the sun. 
While none of these old sea birds were 
fit to eat, many of the young ones were 
palatable and were as fat as butterballs. 
Even though their food had been fishy, 


they were not so at all. So far as we could 
judge, practically all of the various species 
which feed at sea predigest their food 
and regurgitate the contents of their crops 
or stomachs into the throats of their young. 

On one occasion a party was sent ashore 
late in the afternoon to make some tidal 
observations during the night, and was 
specially cautioned to carry a lamp. They 
did carry a lamp, but forgot to take any 
oil. In picking up some of the young alba- 
tross, they noticed that the birds vomited 
the contents of their stomachs, which was 
composed of partly predigested fish and 
oil. So a dozen or so of the young birds 
were made to surrender their dinners in 4 
bucket, the accumulated mess was strained, 
and enough oil obtained to keep the lamp 
going throughout the night. 


OT the least interesting of the birds 
on Midway were the wingless ones, 
which have no vestige of wings whatever 
and depend entirely upon their legs for lo- 
comotion. They belong to the rail family 
and, of course, feed on the island. How did 
they get there ? No satisfactory explanation 
has ever been offered so far as I am aware. 
They are dark brown in color, smaller 
than a robin, and can run like a quail. 
When frightened, they sometimes take 
refuge by disappearing completely in the 
sand. This habit prevented us from catch- 
ing any: when we chased them. Owing to 
this characteristic, we first mistook them 
for rats. Finally we obtained a seine and 
spread it between the bushes. Then we 
succeeded in driving a dozen or so into the 
net and capturing them. 

Of course, there are other wingless birds 
elsewhere, such as the kiwi of New Zea- 
land and a species akin to those on Mid- 
way, which were formerly found on the 
island of Hawaii. The auk family have 
small rudimentary wings, but do not use 
them for flying. 

Some of the migratory birds stop at 
Midway for food and a short rest, but 
never make a permanent stay. The golden 
plover, after breeding in Alaska or other 
far northern countries, returns to the 
larger islands of the Hawaiian group, 
where it finds ample food in the cultivated 
fields and open pasture land. 

The shortest possible distance to the main 
land is over two thousand miles, so that 


Photo by Alexander Wetmore 





tho: 
alig 
jou 
ther 


our 
fligl 
the} 
hov 
ing 
of ¢ 
tim 
wel! 


suc 
dec 
ing 
our 


wa} 
we 

sch 
wa: 
birc 
ers, 
ulti 
ora 
no 

eve 
wit 
cru 
tise 
onl: 
crir 
the 
in 1 
the 
mai 
still 
adr 
bec 
ling 
tior 


cial 


wor 
cou 
her 


yuld 
Cies 
ood 
“Ops 
ing. 
10re 
idal 
was 
‘hey 
any 
lba- 
ited 
was 
and 
irds 
in 4 
ned, 
amp 


irds 
nes, 
over 
‘ lo- 
nily 
did 
tion 
are. 
ller 
ail. 
take 

the 
tch- 
x to 
hem 
and 

we 
. the 


irds 
Zea- 
Mfid- 
the 
lave 
use 


> at 

but 
Iden 
ther 

the 
oup, 
ated 


nain 
that 


more 





Kentucky Admiral 


By ADMIRAL HUGH RODMAN 


those which return by way of Midway 
alight temporarily and then complete their 
journey by easy stages, stopping here and 
there on the intervening reefs and islands. 

Returning to Honolulu, on one occasion 
our course followed their general line of 
flight, against a strong trade wind which 
they had to buck. Repeatedly they would 
hover in the air close to the ship, seem- 
ing to question the advisability 
of alighting for a rest. At such 
times, by waiting until they 
were about the right distance 
off the weather bow, we were 
successful in dropping some on 
deck with a shotgun, thus add- 
ing a very toothsome article to 
our menu. 

On our first visit to Mid- 
way, before the cable was laid, 
we found a small Japanese 
schooner at anchor. The crew 
was engaged in killing the 
birds wholesale for their feath- 
ers, which presumably were 
ultimately to be used for dec- 
orating women’s hats. Surely 
no right-feeling woman could 
ever seek to adorn her person 
with feathers obtained by the 
cruel, barbarous methods prac- 
tised by these people. They not 
only slaughtered birds indis- 
criminately, no matter whether 
the young were left to starve 
in the blazing sun or not, but 
they chopped off the wings of 
many of the old birds while 
still alive, and then cast them 
adrift and allowed them to 
become fly-blown and die a 
lingering death from starva- 
tion and exposure. 


LTHOUGH no definite 
authority had been offi- 
cially conferred upon us to do 
so, I immediately ordered them 
to discontinue their operations 
and to leave the island, giving 
them forty-eight hours to make 
preparations for their home- 
ward journey. The captain de- 
murred and questioned my 
authority. Instead of answering him di- 
rectly, I informed him that he had violated 
our laws under a number of heads, such 
as failure to enter his ship at a custom- 
house, failure to obtain pratique, working 
foreigners on American soil in violation 
of the alien contract law, and so on. 

I added that in consequence, since he 
doubted my authority, if at the end of 
twenty-four hours, instead of the previous 
allowance of forty-eight, he had not de- 
parted, he would be towed to Honolulu, 
twelve hundred miles farther still from 
Japan, where formal charges would be 
preferred against him. And then there 
happened just what I hoped and might 
have anticipated. During the night he 
secretly got under way and put out for 
home. 

Prior to leaving Honolulu for Midway 
we arranged for our mail to be brought by 
one of the trans-Pacific steamers which 
would later sail for Yokohama and whose 
course would carry it near Midway. On 


her arrival a week or ten days later, I was 


informed that her captain had an urgent 
message for me. I boarded his steamer, 
and he told me that he had sighted some 
shipwrecked people sixty miles to the 
eastward, on Pearl and Hermes Reef. 
He said they had signaled to him with a 
black banner on a pole to attract his at- 
tention, and that many of them seemed to 
be pretty far gone, as none were standing ; 
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all seemed to be completely prostrated 
and stretched out full length on the sand. 
Owing to the size of his vessel, the danger- 
ous uncharted reefs, the short distance 
to Midway and my presence there in a 
small powerful steamer, he thought it 
would be easier for me to undertake the 
rescue, and he requested me to do so at 
once. 


With an apparently serious demeanor 
and looking him squarely in the eye, I 
positively refused. No one could have 
shown greater surprise or contempt than 
he did. But before he could open his bat- 
teries on me or raise his safety-valve to 
ease the pressure, I informed him that I, 
too, had seen the signal of distress and the 
same emaciated human beings while pass- 
ing there a week before. As a strong trade 
wind was blowing, with the resultant 
heavy sea, we speeded up. Realizing that 
no time was to be lost, we ran to leeward 
of the island and worked our way as close 
inshore as discretion would permit, since 
the charts were all but valueless. 


In the meantime, boats had been manned 
and made ready for lowering. Hot coffee, 
food, clothing, first aid and medicines 
were in readiness, so that not a minute 
would be lost. I directed everything possi- 
ble to be done to expedite the relief 
party and urged a speedy return. The 
boats raced toward the beach, and nothing 
more remained for me but to curb my 
restlessness and await results. 

While the absence of the 
boats was far shorter than I 
had anticipated, the return trip 
was made in an exceptionally 
leisurely and unconcerned man- 
ner. From this and the coun- 
tenances of the crew, it was 
evident that they had made no 
rescue from the surmised jaws 
of death. 


OMEWHAT crestfallen, 

the officer in charge of the 
relief expedition informed me 
that the black pennant flying 
from the pole was a man-of- 
war hawk sunning himself, 
with wings fully extended, and 
having more or less trouble to 
keep his balance on account of 
the wind. The pole was an old 
oar that some one must have 
erected, and had apparently 
been selected as a desirable site 
for a sun-bath. The ship- 
wrecked crew in the last stages 
of emaciation was some 
twenty-odd seals that seemed 
to have selected the island for 
a summer resort, but promptly 
and vigorously took to the 
water on the approach of the 
réscue party, demonstrating 
that they had no desire what- 
ever to be rescued. In fact, the 
officer said if he had had a 
gun, it would have been a real 
pleasure, first to shoot the sig- 
nal of distress before it sailed 
away so majestically and un- 
concernedly, and then to have 
murdered every one of the 
pitifully emaciated, helpless 
mariners as well. 

Midway Island is about seventeen hun- 
dred miles north of the equator in mid- 
Pacific, near the steamer route between 
Honolulu and Yokohama. It is an atoll, 
surrounded by a barrier-reef some fifteen 
or twenty miles in circumference, broken 
here and there by passages which lead in- 
side. This encloses a series of reefs and 
lagoons, in the midst of which are the 
two main permanently dry islands, both 
low and sandy, their highest point being 
a sand dune fifty feet in height. 

At the time when the cable station was 
established, there was little or no vege- 
tation on ‘the island other than a few 
scrubby bushes and a few blades of coarse 
grass here and there, all very sparsely 
scattered. The strong winds caused the 
sands to drift, often covering the scant 
vegetation, so that Midway was all but a 
desert; yet it was exceptionally rich in 
guano, which is the finest kind of fer- 
tilizer. 

Eventually a rapidly growing ground 
plant was im- (Continued on page 71) 
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One canoe will easily take care of two men and all their duffle 


Going Canoeing? 


Take enough of everything; don’t take too much of anything, and by all means 


HHREE factors determine the suc- 
cess or failure of a canoe trip. First, 
and most important, the personnel 
of the party. Second, the choice 
of the route to be traversed. Last, but 
certainly not least, the equipment. 

There can be no hard and fast rule laid 
down to govern the selection of the crowd, 
except that it should not be too large. 
Two men of long and tested friendship 
make an ideal combination. Four men can 
be sure of a good time if they are con- 
genial. But whether guides are to be taken 
or the party is to travel wholly on its 
own, odd numbers do not make for suc- 
cessful trips. Of course, it is not always 
true that if three or five men go out in 
one party some unpleasantness will mar 
the outing, but it is more likely to be the 
case than where the number is even. 

It is a natural thing for men in the bush 
to pair up. Lots of tasks take two men— 
the regular, every-day tasks of camp and 
trail. Then there are disagreeable ones that 
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allow yourself plenty of time 


By CLARENCE SNYDER 


one man can perform. So surely as there 
is an odd member of the party, unless he is 
of an unusually sunny disposition he will 
begin to feel imposed on when the crowd 
inevitably pairs up and he finds himself 
doing things by himself for the benefit of 
all hands. 

It is a pretty safe rule that men who are 
real friends in city life will be real friends 
on the canoe trail. Often we hear it said: 
“If you want really to know a man, to 
find out what is way down inside of him, 
get out in the bush with him.” There is 
an implication that you can’t know a man 
in town; that you may think him a fine 
chap, but that when you are together in 
the wilds the mean streaks in his charac- 
ter will come to the surface. 

This may be true, but not in my expe- 
rience. If two or more men are well ac- 
quainted in town, if they play golf and 
bridge and poker together, and especially 
if their families are friendly, they will 
know each other well enough long before 





they start out on a canoe trip or any 
other camping expedition, so that they can 
tell pretty much how each one is going 
to fit into the party. 

Just as it is impossible for one man to 
tell another what kind of a party to take 
on the canoe trail, so is it impossible to 
give advice that will suit every taste on 
the choice of a route. However, as canoe- 
ing down streams that traverse well set- 
tled regions is not very different from 
automobile touring, this article will deal 
with the assumption that the country to 
be covered is wild and sparsely inhabited. 
There are scores of excellent routes of 
this kind in various sections, in Ontario par- 
ticularly. The Mississauga, Steel, French, 
Montreal and Nipigon Rivers are all 
well known, and there are dozens of 
others not so well known but no less profit- 
able for canoeists who want scenery, fish- 
ing anda return toalmost aboriginal living. 

In wild country, traveled for the first 
time, guides are essential. My own prefer- 
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ence in the matter of guides is that they 
should be in the same proportion in the 
party as the ratio between horses and 
rabbits in the adulterated rabbit stew. That 
is, fifty-fifty. One horse to one rabbit; one 
guide to one tourist. And for the first few 
days of the trip, even if the city man was 
“raised in the woods,” any good guide will 
loom up as the “horse” end of such a pro- 
portion. 

To be a real canoe trip, the outing 
should include some fast water and some 
portages of varying degrees of severity. 
On rapids and portages the guide shines. 
He can take a loaded canoe, with a ten- 
derfoot in the bow, down rapids that look 
as if they were just waiting for their next 
meal of human flesh, and do it as 
safely as a traffic cop escorting an old lady 
across Fifth Avenue. Then, coming up to 
another bit of swift water that looks as 
harmless as the mildest rapid of them all, 
he will head for shore, get his passenger 
on the trail, redistribute the load and warp 
the canoe down a couple of hundred yards 
before resuming the paddles. Why? Just 
because he knows it’s the only safe way. 

And if he is an Indian guide, 
Ojibway or Creek, he may not have r 
been over that particular bit of water 
for ten, fifteen or twenty years, and 
yet he will know with a capital K. 
How? Well, even the Indians can’t 
tell you how they know. 
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NE of the most satisfactory 

ways to take a canoe trip is 
to go to the starting point of a 
well known and generally traversed 
route, obtain as many guides as 
there are members of the party, and 
then call all the guides into confer- 
ence. Tell them that the main route 
is too well traveled to suit you. Ask 
them if they don’t know some other 
route, unffequented by canoe tour- 
ist, where you can get scenery, 
rapids, good camping grounds and 
good fishing. Tell them first of all 
just how long you have to spend 
on the trail, and ask them to think 
it over and give you an outline of 
two or three alternative routes. 

If you leave those Indians to their 
own devices, and if you really have 
been fortunate enough to get good 
guides, you will have a trip that you 
will never forget. Those guides have 
spent their lives in that country. In 
winter, when you are close to the 
steam-heated offices and apartments 
of the city, they are out in the bush 
on trap lines. In the spring many of 
them work on the log drives. In the 
summer, when there are no tourists 
requiring their services, they are 
busy catching pike or other coarse 
fish, to smoke for the winter food 
of their sled dogs. Or they are out 
once in a while for a moose, out of 
season for you but legal for them at any 
time under their treaty rights. So in every 
day of their idle time—idle in the sense of 
no work as guides—they are penetrating 
parts of the country that only an occa- 
sional tourist will ever see. 

I remember once being camped at the 
beginning of a trip that could not be made 
sensibly in less than eighteen days and 
I had only ten days. I called the best guide 
I knew into conference. Aleck Spanial, 
not a day under fifty-two, was the equal 
of any 30-year-old you'll find on any trail. 

Aleck knew such a trip as I wanted. 
“Plenty good camping grounds. Lots of 
portages. Not many very hard. No rapids, 
and lots of fish. Probably see a few moose 
too,” said Aleck. 

We started. Aleck had said it would be 
twenty miles before we got to any fishing. 


Going Canoeing? 


So we lay heavy on the paddles, and made 
our first sleep camp while there was plenty 
of light. It was lake-trout country; and 
before dark we had pitched camp, built a 
fire and had a wonderful supper from a 
ten-pound trout that we had landed in less 
than twenty minutes of fishing. 

Incidentally, on our way through a creek 
below a portage, we had come round a 
bend and on to a great bull moose, taking 
a snooze withers-deep in water and lily 
pads. We were within twenty yards of him 
before he saw us, and he trotted out of the 
water as tame as you please. His horns, 
in the velvet and still growing, were al- 
ready more than sixty inches. 

No more need be said about that trip 
except that in ten days we saw one fire 
ranger and half a dozen moose, and caught 
lake trout ranging from ten to twenty-five 
pounds. We had a fine camping ground 
every night we were out, and traversed a 
route that probably not fifty tourists had 
ever made. Yet we covered country that 
Aleck had hunted and fished from boy- 
hood. At no time were we more than 
thirty miles as the airplane flies from our 





W orking a canoe up through the shallows 


starting point, and we came out at a rail- 
road siding only twenty-five miles from 
the home camp, timing ourselves to ride 
home on the way freight that went up one 
day and down the next. 

It is a safe bet that Aleck knows half 
a dozen other routes as good, and that at 
the starting point of every well known trip 
there are lots of guides who can do as 
well in getting a canoe party off the 
beaten track. 

Equipment is the item on which there is 
always difference of opinion when a party 
is outfitting for the canoe trail. Provisions 
come under the general head of equip- 
ment. It is not my intention to lay down 
any hard and fast rules for myself or 
any one else about to take the canoe 
trail. There is one, though, that is always 
applicable. It is: Take enough. Don’t take 


too much. And allow yourself plenty of 
time. 

Any list of provisiorts must be varied to 
suit individual taste. But the last thing 
that should be done, as the packs are being 
made up and loaded in the canoes, is the 
check-off. You may have salt and sugar, 
tea, coffee, flour and pepper, and lots of 
other things, written down and actually 
purchased. But one man should be en- 
trusted with the job of checking off the 
items one by one as the canoes are loaded. 
It takes a little more time perhaps, but it 
is worth it. 

Many authorities, who know all there is 
to be told about it, have made up lists of 
provisions. So I will say only that, in my 
opinion, plenty of bread, potatoes and eggs 
are worth taking, even if they are bulky. 
On most trips of any length it will be 
necessary to make three trips on the first 
portages, two on those half-way down the 
route, and one doesn’t mind the extra trips 
if he knows he has plenty of time and 
plenty to eat. 

Time is a factor that is overlooked too 
often. If you have only two weeks to spend 
on the trail, for instance, you will 
have a lot more fun on a trip that: 
can be made in ten days. It is always 
well to have three or four days 
leeway. You may come to unexpect- 
edly good fishing, or exceptionally 
beautiful camp sites. If you have 
routed yourself like the Twentieth 
Century, the schedule will assume 
first importance on the trip. If you 
have ‘allowed some extra time, you 
can really enjoy the things you 
come to. 

Two things should be borne in 
mind about your guides. The first 
is that they work hard and have 
hearty appetites. Be sure they have 
plenty to eat, and if, when they look 
over the provisions list they men- 
tion something you have left off, 
put it on. A cheerful guide who will 
work for $4 to $5 a day is worth 
$10. A surly and disgruntled guide, 
at the same rate of wages, isn’t 
worth $1 a day actually. And noth- 
ing makes a guide surly quicker 
than a short commissary. Besides, 
they carry most of the load at the 
portages. 


ND that leads to the second 
point to be borne in mind. The 
harder you work on the trail your- 
self, the more fun you will have. 
But you must find the limit of your 
capabilities, and stay inside that 
limit. If you can handle an 80-pound 
pack, handle it. If you are up to 150, 
swing that. But don’t try to do 
more than you can. If you do, you 
will really slow up the party instead 
of helping, and also you will spoil 
your own fun. Remember that all 
a man can do is his best. Let the guides 
do the rest. 

One of the compensations of the hardest 
canoe trail, though, is the way it gets 
easier with every passing day. At the start, 
the city man’s muscles may scream aloud 
at paddling more than a few miles. A 
quarter-mile portage, with a 50-pound 
pack, may seem like all the labors of 
Hercules rolled into one. The second day 
it won’t be so hard, and by the end of 
the first week wind and muscle will 
have been so much improved, and mental 
condition too, that the erstwhile tender- 
foot will not recognize himself. And that 
is the real charm of the canoe trail. 

Equipment ! What a multitude of crimes 
have been committed in thy name! Some- 
times I think of Heaven as a place provid- 
ing all known (Continued on page 79) 
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DAHO has within her borders seven- 

teen great National Forests and eleven 

state game preserves, containing mil- 

lions of acres of virgin timberland, 
mountain ranges whose picturesque rug- 
gedness rival those of the Grand Tetons 
or Glacier Park, and hundreds of boiling 
hot springs and weird geological forma- 
tions, among which might be mentioned 
the “Craters of the Moon.” 

In all the world there is no more won- 
derful sight than the gigantic plunge 
taken by the Snake River at Shoshone 
Falls, where between precipitous cafion 
walls this stream leaps from a_height 
greater than Niagara; nor is it generally 
known that lower down in its course, this 


P lanting Kish Above 


the Clouds 


river passes through a 
yawning gorge six thou- 
sand feet in depth. 

But it is to the lovers 
of the wild creatures of 
forest, field and stream 
that Idaho should es- 
pecially appeal. Here all 
the larger big-game ani- 
mals indigenous to the 
northwestern United 
States are still found in 
fair abundance, with the 
exception of the bison. 
Whitetail and mule deer, 
elk, moose, mountain goat, bighorn or 
mountain sheep, antelope, black, brown and 
grizzly bear, mountain lion, lynx and bob- 
cat, timber wolf and coyote await the 
hunter. 

For the enthusiast with dog and fowling- 
piece, Idaho offers, in increasing numbers, 
Chinese or ring-necked pheasants, Hun- 
garian partridges, sage hens, ruffed, blue 
and sharp-tailed grouse, bob-white, moun- 
tain and California quail, and the rivers, 
sloughs and lakes teem with millions of 
migratory waterfowl. Without question it 
contains the finest trout fishing territories 
in the entire nation. 

In the central portion of the state, high 
up among the mighty peaks of the Saw- 


man power 


Hundreds of Idaho's lakes, once barren of fish, now furnish excellent sport 
By W. M. KEIL 


State Fish Commissioner of Idaho 


tooth Range, there have been discovered, 
during the past six years, hundreds of 
beautiful lakes that were previously un- 
known and unnamed. With but one or two 
exceptions, all of these were absolutely 
vacant of fish life. The State Fish and 
Game Department, in cooperation with the 
United States Forest Service, has as rap- 
idly as possible enlarged the scope of its 
activities in respect to these waters, until 
virtually all of those as yet discovered 
have been classified, named and planted 
with desirable varieties of game fishes. 

The establishing of such fish life, and 
wherever necessary food supplies, into the 
high lakes of the Sawtooth, Challis, Sel- 
way, Clearwater and Nez Perce National 
Forests, will add greatly to their attrac- 
tiveness from a recreational standpoint. 
There is still much to be done of a re- 
search character, especially in regard to 
the possibility of reproduction and the per- 
manency of an ample amount of food for 
the growing fish. 

Probably greater attention has been 
given to that section embracing the Saw- 
tooth National Forest than to any other 
within the state, but in a measure this was 
justified. The lake region of the Sawtooth 
Mountains is one of almost indescribable 
beauty, with the snow-clad jagged peaks 
piercing the sky and living glaciers upon 


An outboard motor towing a scow loaded with fish at a base camp. This is the first leg of a long journey to the waters 


where the fingerlings will be planted 
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. Transporting fish by pack- 
their sides pouring innumerable icy tor- 
rents into the lakes at their feet. The 
waters from these high lakes, .in turn, 
cascade down through tortuous cafions to 
supply the lower and larger lakes, where 
nature has created an outdoorland second 
to none in the world. 

The thousands of tourists and campers 
who now visit this section annually are 
only forerunners of the tremendous num- 
bers that will take advantage of the splen- 
did roads and trails being constructed at 
the present time. It is hoped that by hav- 
ing a thorough understanding of the re- 
quirements of the fish life in this sec- 
tion, the supply now being introduced and 
that already established may be maintained 
and increased to meet the additional drain 
which will be placed upon it. 

Previous to the building of passable 
trails, the introduction of fish life into 
these newly discovered lakes was an un- 
dertaking the magnitude of which the 
public little realizes. Although preliminary 
investigations and superficial surveys of 
possible routes by which these lakes might 
be reached had been carried out, the 
actual transporting of live fish was found 
to be an entirely different proposition from 
scaling these heights on foot with a light 
pack. Such operations necessitated the 
transportation of good-sized fingerling 
trout and salmon from the nearest hatch- 
eries by truck to base camps established 
on the larger lakes in the valley basin. 

From the trucks the fish were hurriedly 
transferred to pack-horses, taken up as 
far as was possible by these means, and 
from there on by man pack in canvas buck- 
ets to waters above impassable falls. No 
one, unless he has been on-a trip of a 
similar nature, can appreciate the many 
difficulties encountered when we under- 
took to plant fish above the clouds. Along 
the walls of precipitous cafions, over im- 
mense fields of slide rocks with crevasses 
sufficiently deep to engulf the entire pack- 
train should a false step be taken, through 
and over miles of tangled brush and fallen 
timber the outfit must be kept moving 


Planting Fish Above the Clouds 
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train. When the traveling got too rough for the 


in order that the fish may reach their 
destination alive. 

The difficulty of travel, combined with 
the high altitude, burning sun and constant 
worry over the fish, detracted much in 
these initial trips from what is now an 
ideal outing. In order that the water 
might be changed as frequently as neces- 
sary on the fish, the pack-trains were kept 
as close as possible to the course of the 
streams, and this made travel much more 
difficult than would have been required to 
climb over the higher benches. Frequently 
the outfit came out on an abrupt ledge, 
beyond which progress was impossible 
with horses, and weary hours were spent 
in investigating means by which these 
points could be negotiated and travel re- 
sumed. 


N several occasions, when the entire 

day had been spent in covering a dis- 
tance of not over six miles on an air line, 
camp would have to be made for the night. 
The cans of fish were placed in the run- 
ning streams, with mosquito netting over 
the mouths, and the journey completed 
the following day. 

More than a million fingerling fish of 
the following species have been planted 
in these lakes during the years from 1921 
to 1926: Eastern brook, rainbow, steel- 
head, cut-throat and Sunapee trout, Mon- 
tana grayling and ouananiche, or land- 
locked salmon. On one pack-train trip dur- 
ing the summer of 1925, the cans contained 
brook trout from Montana, rainbows from 
Michigan, steelhead from Oregon, cut- 
throats from Wyoming, Sunapee trout 
from New Hampshire and land-locked sal- 
mon from Maine. It was remarked by one 
of the men that it was a good thing 
that these fish were going into separate 
waters, because none of them would be 
able to speak the same language if placed 
together. 

The results of these stocking operations 
have been remarkable. Land-locked sal- 
mon, rainbows and Eastern brook trout 
have been taken weighing up to five pounds 
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horses, men took up the burden 
and in splendid condition. The brook trout 
in the Champion Lakes grew so rapidly 
that they were rather ungainly in appear- 
ance. In these lakes particularly, they are 
so fat that the back of their necks remind- 
ed one of the wrinkles on a baby’s wrist. 

In the investigations of stocking re- 
sults in these waters the past two years, 
a folding canvas boat was packed along 
and used to good advantage in the study 
of food conditions and for fishing. It gave 
us quite a thrill to realize that we were 
the first persons in the world ever to cast a 
lure into these waters. It was equally royal 
sport to cast a fly either from the boat or 
from one of the high boulders on the shore 
and watch the eommotion it caused among 
the finny inhabitants. From every direc- 
tion in crystal depths fish could be seen, 
rushing to beat the other fellow to it. 

Only such specimens as were needed 
for the study of stomach contents and for 
photographing were taken. No one of the 
party. who helped pack these fish in on 
his back a year or so previous cared par- 
ticularly about helping to deplete the 
waters by fishing. Yet it has been difficult 
for the guides who have taken in parties 
to these lakes the past two summers to pre- 
vent their guests from taking more than 
the law allows. All of these lakes should 
have been closed to fishing until such time 
as natural reproduction would be able to 
take care of the supply. 

It is rather unusual that waters of 
this character and elevation should con- 
tain such an abundance of natural food. 
This is principally in the form of the 
lesser crustaceans and insect larvae. All 
lakes examined were abundantly supplied 
with the free-swimming micro-organisms 
known as plankton. It is our plan to in- 
troduce some variety of small food fish, 
such as smelt or shiners, to convert this 
microscopic food into a form more ac- 
ceptable to adult fishes. 

If any state in the Union can offer a 
more enjoyable outing than is to be had 
in the great National Forests of central 
Idaho, then I do not know my anchovies. 
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Unless they are good ones; then they are 
the outdoorsman’s greatest asset 
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HE outdoorsman may use _ his 

fishing rod only a few times each 

summer; he may need his big- 

game rifle but three or four days 
each fall; he may take his shotgun afield 
only a short time during wild fowl season, 
or he may use his tent, camera or any 
one of a number of things when a few days 
or weeks of spare time offer an oppor- 
tunity. It does not matter which of his 
articles of equipment he may employ part 
time; he uses his feet all of the time. 
They are something that must go on every 
trip, and a great deal of the enjoyment of 
each outing depends upon satisfactory foot 
performance. 

The sportsman may know the ballistics 
of his guns, the specifications of his fly 
rods and the limitations of his camera; 
but unless he has devoted some thought to 
footwear, care of the feet and other mat- 
ters pertaining to this important subject, 
he is likely to waste half his vacation time 
and all of his good nature administering 
first-aid to his walkers. 

With the exception of actual deformity, 
foot trouble is entirely unnecessary. We 
take it for granted that we must oil and 
gas our automobile, clean and oil our 
guns, dry our tent and care for other 
articles of equipment; yet too often we 
neglect our feet—the most important item 
of all. We can buy, borrow or beg new 
paraphernalia, but a pair of trotters that 
has gone bad may never be wholly re- 
stored. If they ever develop corns, bunions, 
ingrowing toe nails, blisters, broken arches 
or other ailments, it is a slow process to 
get them back into shape. 

Foot trouble comes from two principal 
causes: one is improper, ill-fitting or 
cheaply made footgear; the other is lack 
of care. Both of these causes can be avoid- 
ed. Generally speaking, the choice of foot- 
wear should be governed by the season of 
the year when it is to be worn and by the 
use that is to made of it. The care of 
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the feet should be practically the same the 
year round. For the sake of conciseness, 
it will probably be advisable to divide 
the subject of footgear and care of the 
feet into two seasons, winter and summer, 
and consider each in turn. 

The question we hear asked most fre- 
quently in winter is, “How can I keep 
my feet warm?” The answer is simple, 
but putting it into practice is another thing 
entirely. Keep them dry, and wear foot- 
gear that is a thorough insulator. If this 
is done, the outdoorsman should have 
warm feet during coldest weather, unless 
his circulation is defective. If it is, he will 
have to keep moving, although he can 
sometimes improve the circulation in his 
pegs by rubbing them vigorously twice 
a day. 

It is impossible to keep feet warm if 
they are moist, either from perspiration 
or from outside sources. Outside moisture 


Hot water softens the skin 
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We care for other articles of 
equipment, but too often neglect 
©) our feet 


can be excluded by the use of 
proper footgear. Inside moisture 
can be corrected by frequent 
bathing, and by changing the 
socks once or twice daily. 

The foot bath should never be 
hot. Hot water softens the skin 
and makes it susceptible to 
blisters. The man who suffers 
with cold feet should bathe (not 
soak) them every night, using lukewarm 
water and finishing with ice cold, or 
omitting. the warm water entirely. It helps 
greatly if they are given a severe rubbing 
with snow and dried thoroughly before 
putting on socks. If the camper sleeps 
with socks on, he should keep a pair for 
that purpose and change them in the 
morning. 

The only kind of socks worth consider- 
ing for outdoor wear is woolen, especially 
for winter use. Wool is an efficient insula- 
tor, and it keeps the feet dry better than 
any other material because it absorbs per- 
spiration. It is soft, also, and forms a 
comfortable cushion for the feet against 
shoe seams and stiff leather. Two or three 
pairs of light, woolen socks worn at the 
same time are warmer than one pair of 
heavy ones, if they fit so that there are 
no wrinkles; and they have the added ad- 
vantage in that they may be worn longer 
without the necessity of washing by chang- 
ing the inside pair to the outside each day, 
thus permitting them to dry out somewhat. 


OR warmth, nothing equals paper. If 

the outdoorsman is wearing rubber boots 
or other footgear of large size, a news- 
paper wrapped smoothly around each foot 
over the socks will keep them perfectly 
warm when everything else fails. If the 
“kickers” are too small to permit the use 
of newspapers around the feet, paper inner 
soles help greatly. Use as many in the 
footwear as space will permit; and if the 
paper gets moist from absorbing perspira- 
tion, it can be taken out and dried during 
the night. 

The best kind of footwear for winter use 
depends upon locality and what it is 
wanted for ; that is, it depends upon wheth- 
er the country is rough or comparatively 
level, cold dry snow or wet, whether the 
outdoorsman is doing considerable walk- 
ing or whether he is in one place most of 
the time, and a number of other factors. 
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Two Feet Make One Grouch 


For very cold, dry weather and snow 
not very deep, nothing suits me better than 
a pair of light wool socks, a pair of heavy 
wool socks into which the trousers are 
tucked, a pair of elkskin moccasins with 
10-inch tops, and over these a pair of four- 
buckle arctics. Such an outfit is both light 
and comfortable as well as warm and dry. 
If snow is deep, heavy wool footless socks 
are pulled on; and after the moccasins 
and arctics are on, the sock tops are pulled 
down over them a way to exclude snow. 


F much walking is to be done in snow 

or through brush that is snow-covered, 
the legs will keep dry if a loose pair of 
overalls or canvas trousers is worn over 
the foregoing outfit. The large pair catches 
the snow and holds it away from the 
warmth of the body, which would other- 
wise melt it and soon wet the clothing. 
When the inner trousers’ legs are worn 
in heavy socks as described, these extra 
trousers can be cut off at the bottom al- 
most half-way to the knee to facilitate 
walking. 

Another good foot covering that can be 
worn as described, but which requires an 
extra pair of socks or an extra heavy wool 
or felt sock, is the rubber-foot leather-top 
style of footgear. It is a sort of combina- 
tion of laced boot and galosh, and is fine 
for wearing in wet snow or in rain. If 
the outdoorsman is required to wade 
through rather deep, wet snow, or through 
streams that are over the rubber part of 
this shoe, then rubber boots are the only 
thing. 

For all-round use, winter and summer, 
the water-proof, laced, high-top, moccasin- 
toe, leather boot just about fills the need. 
It is suitable for either rough or level 
country wear, is durable, and if properly 
made it is water-proof. If it is large 
enough to permit the use of heavy wool 


. socks underneath, it is warm enough for 


all except very cold weather, and even 
then it is sufficient for some people. It is 
quite satisfactory for skiing and for snow- 
shoeing; and when it is hobnailed, it is 
ideal for rough-country work. A good 
pair costs real money, and is worth all it 
costs. 

For snowshoeing and for certain kinds 
of outdoor work like canoeing and still- 
hunting, some prefer the oil-tanned pac, 
which should be equipped with double sole 
to protect the feet from rocks and to make 
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it more water-proof. Such 
an outfit can be procured 
with a low, flat heel and a 
single sole fastened on like 
on an ordinary shoe. This 
protects the foot from the 
side as well as from the 
bottom. 

There are many other 
styles of desirable foot- 
gear. When buying foot 
covering for winter wear, 
the principal things to re- 
member are to buy it in 
large size—large enough 
to permit the wearing of 
plenty of wool next to the 
feet, but not so large as to 
cause unnecessary rubbing, 
with resultant blisters— 
and to keep it water-proof. 
Buy a style that fits the 
feet, and of good enough | Se, 
grade so that it will hold 
its shape 
Buying cheap footgear is 
false economy. 

The general favorite for summer wear 
among outdoorsmen, especially hikers, 
auto campers and such workers as forest 
rangers and surveyors, is the moccasin- 
style laced boot. If it is properly fitted 
to the foot, it is comfortable and reason- 
ably light, and may be hobbed for rough 
wear and climbing. It can be kept water- 
proof, and it offers a choice of any height 
top. Some users prefer a low shoe with 
puttees, either leather or spiral; but put- 
tees are rather tiresome to wear. 

Although the outer will not be wearing 
as heavy socks in summer as in winter, 
shoes for summer use should be rather 
large to allow for more or less swelling 
of the feet. If shoes are too large, how- 
ever, they are likely to cause blisters and 
the owner should wear cork insoles. 

When considering a new pair of shoes, 
the buyer should lace them on over the 
socks he expects to wear and try walking 
in them while he is carrying thirty or 
forty pounds on his back. They should be 
purchased long enough before they will be 
needed to enable the user to break them in 
before he starts on a long hike. The quick- 
est way to break in new shoes is to soak 
them in water and then wear them until 
they are dry, repeating the operation until 
they conform to the feet. After they are 
shaped to the feet, water-proof them. 

The man who has tender feet is likely 
to be troubled with them in hot weather 
unless he uses extra care in keeping them 
conditioned. The outdoorsman should nev- 





Cheap footgear is 
false economy 











fairly well. The quickest way to break in new shoes is to soak them in 
water, then wear them until dry 





er get in such a hurry that he can not 
take a little time off to care for his pins. 
In hot weather, if the outer is doing much 
walking, and particularly if his feet per- 
spire a great deal, he should bathe them in 
cold water at least once a day and change 
socks. It is sometimes necessary to do this 
twice a day. The socks should be rinsed 
out and aired thoroughly every night, or 
clean ones put on. 


T adds greatly to the comfort of the 

feet if the camper or hiker takes along 
a pair of light-weight footgear, such as 
low moccasins or tennis shoes, for resting 
the feet while in camp. 

A well-fitting sock is as important as a 
well-fitting shoe. A sock that is too short 
will draw up the toes and cause them to 
rub against the top of the shoe in a way 
that will produce a crop of corns in no 
time. A sock that is too large will wrinkle 
and form blisters. 

There is no end to the number of differ- 
ent recipes for water-proofing leather that 
have been recommended. Some of them are 
good for a while, some are only partly 
efficient, and some are next to worthless. 
For a good temporary dressing for shoes 
that lengthens the life of the leather rather 
than shortens it, neat’s-foot oil is good. This 
is only a partial water-proofing, however, 
and does not last long if the shoes are 
worn in mud or wet snow. If a bottle of 
this oil is kept handy, it is but a matter of 
a few moments to apply enough each 
morning to keep the leather soft during 
wet weather. 

For practical use, I prefer something 
more lasting and more thorough in its 
work, and the following method is the 
best I have tried. Into one-half pint of 
pine tar put about two ounces of pitch 
tears. Place on stove and melt slowly, 
stirring until thoroughly mixed. Make 
sure that the leather is absolutely dry, and 
apply the mixture with a brush while it 
is quite warm, (Continued on page 78) 











ye-bye, Bob- Whites 


With the quail, ducks and chickens of the prairie country 


By GUY W. VON 


HE rising sun shot long streamers 
of orange into the heavens as we 
settled down into our sage-brush 
blind on a sand-bar, and the single 
small cloud on the eastern horizon became 
a dazzle of molten gold. We were a little 
late. Already the ducks were astir along 
the shallow, sandy Cimarron, and _ bob- 
whites were calling from a clump of plum 
bushes at the base of the sand hills. 

“Bill, as a weather prophet you are an 
excellent piano tuner,” I kidded him as 
the glorious day broke. “Where’s that bliz- 
zard you promised me w hich was to bring 
down a flight of ducks?’ 

But Little Bill only smiled amiably. 
it weather or ducks you crave?” he 
quired. 

“Ducks, buddy, ducks,” I answered. 

“Then bury the beef, big boy, and cock 
your carbine ; here come about fifty.” 

Bill was right. A long line appeared 
above the distant sand hills upstream to 
dissolve into a string of big dots as it 
swept down upon us. 

“Sprigs,” Bill reckoned. “’ 
be along directly now.” 

The sun slipped up over the irregular 
sand hills, flooding the frost-coated sage 
and bluestem with a silvery sheen. It was 
a wonderful December day—perfect early- 
winter prairie weather, weather I have 
loved as long as I can remember. 

The pintails bore off to the left, swung 
back to the right and came straight on— 
following the trend of the crooked river. 
All too soon they passed over us with the 
rush of a mighty wind. I picked out a 
long-necked drake immediately overhead, 
and he landed with a loud splash fifty 
feet down-stream. My second barrel 
brought me just one feather out of the next 
duck behind the one I shot at. Bill slammed 
four charges at the flock from his re- 
peater and retrieved four ducks when 
the excitement was all over. 


we 


in- 


That snow’ll 


Two score and ten greenwing teal came 
next, flying low, looking for a place to 
alight, yet speeding along at a surprising 
rate. I held three feet in front of the 
leader and killed the first four of the 
flock. 

My unexpected good fortune seemed to 
stagger Bill. He threw up his hands and 
sat flat down, arising to hands and knees 
about the time I recovered my composure 
sufficiently to bring down the last little 
teal tail-ender. 

Bill raised up and claimed that our 
pointer had tripped him as he was getting 
set to shoot. If he did, it is the first 
good use I have ever found for a pointer 
in a duck blind. Thanks to Coldwater 
Spot’s kind interference that morning, 
I was able to outscore Bill—something I 
could seldom boast of truthfully. 

After a time five mallards dropped into 
a grass-banked four-feet-wide channel in 
the marshy lowlands behind us. I almost 
agreed with Bill that our dog should be 
shot before we succeeded in convincing 
the excited pointer that “down” and 
“charge” were not whispered commands 
directing him to route those big ducks. 
When we crept on hands and knees toward 
this alluring bit of shooting, our pa’tridge 
pup came crawling after us. 


PPOSITE the small creek we arose to 

our feet, spread out, and were as fully 
prepared as hunters ever are, I imagine, 
when those five very much frightened ducks 
sprang into the air. Now I had walked 
up mallards in such fashion in such places 
many times before. Usually they were 
singles or doubles, however, and I knew 
exactly what to expect. 

Yet when those grand game birds thun- 
dered out of their grassy feeding ground, 
past experiences helped me not at all. 
I stood petrified, rooted to the ground, my 
hands heavy as lead, my senses dead, for 


| SCHRILTZ 


a small fraction of time. Then my head 
cleared, my eyes focused and my fingers 
functioned. A delicious sense of pleasure 
enveloped me, and I got busy try ing to ac- 
complish two things, either a man’s sized 
task: to register every move of every duck 
in the arising flock and to kill them all ! 

As I squeezed the trigger I saw the 
greenhead I was so eagerly watching slow 
his speed, slump and drop back at the 
boom of Bill’s gun. I swung left and 
crossed the right-of-way of a brown hen 
with a charge of 7% chilled shot. She 
flew straight into it. The down-stretched, 
open-billed green head of a drake next 
drew my attention, and I drilled him. 
One of the remaining ducks was already 
down, and Bill didn’t seem able to form 
a satisfactory contact with the other. 


OUR huge mallards! They always 

seem so big to me when I get them in 
my hands. I can never understand how I 
miss so many of them. We forgave Spot 
for past provocations when he eagerly 
swam the cold current for one of them. 

Back in the blind we sat and chatted 
half an hour, coming to a realization that 
life yet contained some glittering possibili- 
ties. Three large ducks came up-stream, 
flying strongly and quite high. I thought 
them redheads and sent out two fruitless’ 
invitations to them to pause and tarry a 
while. Bill had better luck, and sent one 
spinning. The great canvasback drake 
bounced when he struck the white sand. 
We examined him closely and admired 
him much before we stuffed our kills into 
our game pockets and started for the plum 
bushes and the bob-whites. 

A hundred yards on our squashy way, 
Coldwater Spot indicated that something 
exciting was about to happen in the low, 
wet marsh we were crossing. 

“Here, you hare hound, leave those 
cotton-rabbits alone!” I admonished him. 


Spot swerved swiftly, tested the air six steps and went on point 








Bye-bye, Bob-Whites 


The duined sod house, pee in the) prairie country as a “soddy” 


Presently the dog settled down to real 
business, stalking slowly on, his tail 
threatening to stiffen at each step. 

“Bob-whites, looks like,” commented 
Bill. “Whoap, Spot, whoap. Steady, boy. 
Look out! He’s got em!” 

But he didn’t have ’em. He had no op- 
portunity. It was a jack-snipe, which we 
both missed when it flirted out twenty 
yards ahead. 

At the mouth of Anderson Creek we 
crouched in a clump of plum bushes and 
wished many futile wishes when thirteen 
Canada geese swung down the riv er, honk- 
ing and gobbling, their great wings beat- 
ing slowly as they sailed majestically 
along, passing us beyond range. 

At the abandoned sod house near the 
cottonwoods we hung our ducks upon a 
rafter and shed a sweater or two. Spot 
was very busy in the cottonwoods when I 
stepped outside. I called softly to Bill and 
pointed out about a dozen bob-whites, hud- 
dled cozily beneath a small black plum 
bush back of the house. Bill grinned and 
whistled to Spot. He came reluctantly, 
looking eagerly back toward the fine hunt- 
ing grounds he had just left. 

“Well, come on,” growled Bill. 

Spot reached us and sat down, looking 
inquiringly at Bill as though perplexed 
at this altogether unusual and uncalled- 
for surliness. Bill winked at me, but said 
nothing. Spot arose, walked around my 
legs like a small boy who is being made 
to perform a task when he prefers doing , 
something else, and pattered, smelling 
noisily about, into the soddy. 

He came out presently, just as a rooster 
of the flock in the plum bushes whistled. 
It wasn’t a real whistle, just a contented, 
comforting half-call, but it had an elec- 
trical effect upon the dog. Spot’s ears 
came up; he closed his mouth and stood 
with front foot lifted, nose up, sniffing in 
the direction whence the whistle had come. 
He made two short steps and stopped 
guiltily. 

“Atta boy, 


Spot,” whispered Bill. 


POT raised his eyes to Bill’s face, found 

approval there and went to work, head- 
ing out into the sage. Opposite the plum 
clump, Spot scented the birds. He swerved 
swiftly, tested the air six steps and went 
on point. 

It made little difference to Bill or to me 
what transpired after that. We had had 
our fun, whatever happened. 

Four bob-whites volleyed out of those 
black bushes. I annexed the one on my 
side, and Bill accounted for one on his. 
The balance of the covey followed swiftly 
upon the heels of the four, and we were 
forced to make hay with great rapidity 


to garner further fresh meat from that 
flock. This we did, one more each, hanging 
the four beautiful brown bodies with our 
ducks before we went on to the cotton- 
woods. 

At a barbed-wire fence at the edge of 
an old plowed field, we came to a jungle 
of Russian thistles. A quarter of the way 
down the fence, Spot slid to a_ stop, 
swapped ends in one movement, picked up 
a scent and went off at a right angle. It 
wasn’t long after that Spot was telling us 
in perfect pointer poetry that he had a nice 
bunch of bobbies for us out there a few 
feet from his nose. 

He had. Bill stepped softly to the left, 
and we slowly approached that good dog 
on point. 

Little Bill and I have done this so 
many times in the past and I have written 
about it so often that I long ago ran out 
of original descriptive terms with which 
to tell it. No matter how often I may do 
it, I will never become accustomed to it. 
I will never step up behind a clever bird 
dog on point without a tightening of my 
throat and a fluttering of my heart, nor 
without a dazzle of glory when the birds 
are up and going and the first exquisite 
shock has passed. 

I shot entirely too quickly and missed 

the trim little cock which I had 
picked when the flock roared. I 
often do this, overshooting usu- 
ally. A* second rooster, flying 
low over the heaps of thistles, 
“tacked sharply to the right, 
crossing behind my _ former 
target just as I drew down more 
carefully. I killed both of those 
proud little fellows with white 
striped heads at one shot. 

It has never been quite clear 
to me what Little Bill was doing 
all this time. I have dim recollec- 
tions of several sharp cracks of smokeless 
powder in close proximity to my left ear. 
After I had located one of my down birds 
and Coldwater Spot brought me the other, 
Bill was frowningly tramping out a great 
heap of loose thistles in a bewildered man- 
ner, thrusting shells into his gun—dozens 
of them, it seemed to me—while he kicked 
those tumbleweeds somewhat aimlessly 
about. 

Spot and I stared at Bill a moment 
and then went over. 

“S’matter?” Spot asked him as 
clearly as I could have done it, 
eyeing Bill and the heaps of 
thistles in turn. 

“Listen,” wailed Bill. “I killed 
four quail out of that bunch. They 
fell into this jungle, and I can’t 
find even one of them.” 


I expect Spot wanted to snicker at 
this; I know I wanted to, and did—Bill 
was so woebegone and forlorn and help- 
less about it all. But Spot was a practical 
pointer. He was there to find birds. He 
put his nose to the ground and disappeared 
into that young straw stack of thistles a 
hundred yards long. He disappeared just 
like a worm into the sand, the hole closing 
up behind him. 


T this, Bill’s mouth also closed, and he 

betrayed a renewed interest in life. 
This interest multiplied when a very active 
brown hen darted out of the pile of tumble- 
weeds ten feet from us. She paused wide- 
eyed when she saw us, and then squatted 
and rocketed away. That was an intelli- 
gent quail. About the time my gun got to 
my shoulder I found myself aiming at a 
cottonwood around which the quail had 
ducked. Delightful strategy. 

In the meantime, a ripple here and there 
in the sea of loose thistles marked the 
turnings and twistings of Coldwater Spot. 
Twenty-five yards from his entrance, the 
ripple became a streak which gave promise 
of action as Spot followed a_broken- 
winged runner into the open. 

“One!” Bill said with some satisfaction 
as he took the cripple from Spot a moment 
later and wrung its neck. 

Spot promptly reentered the thistle piles. 
Again we eagerly followed his crooked 
path by the eddies which moved about, 
Bill on one side of the long windrow and 
I on the other. Presently all movement in 
the thistles ceased. I stopped. 

“See him, Bill?” I asked. 

Bill shook his head. 

“Here, Spot. Here, 
whistled. 

I thought I saw a faint tremor exactly 
between us, but couldn’t be sure. The tre- 
mor became pronounced, a hump appeared 
and a ridge darted back whence we had 


Spot.” And Bill 


Little Bill 
and the can- 
vasback 
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come. As Bill and I took after this com- 
motion, with guns ready, Spot darted 
out, sending the tumbleweeds flying. He 
landed like a rat-terrier, with both feet 
upon a wounded quail. And all that time 
Coldwater Spot had a dead bird in his 
mouth ! 

“Three !” 
in his eye. 

Back in the thistles, Spot created the 
usual disturbance for some little distance. 
Presently he trailed something out into 
the weeds upon my side of the old field, 
entirely oblivious of a small Russian thistle 
riding astride his back. At a thick spot of 
frosted ragweeds he steadied down to a 
businesslike advance, made a false side 
swing a time or two and froze, that round 
tumbleweed still astride him. It was Bill’s 
fourth cripple. Spot ran it to earth when 
it fluttered out, losing his clinging thistle 
only after a mad scramble when he 
crawled beneath the fence. 

“Four!” Bill pocketed the little bird 
after caressing Spot's ears. “First time I 
ever hunted quail under 
a straw stack.” 

At the far end of the 
thistles, which was also 
the end of the old field, 
Spot refused to hunt out 
what remained of the 
windrow. He struck off 
at a swift gallop straight 
out across a small buffalo- 
grass flat as bare as a 
billiard table. 

“Come here, you quarter 
horse,” commanded Bill. 
“Here, Spot, hyah!” 


UT Spot was a bit be- 

yond range of Bill’s 
voice. He dashed into a 
patch of sage, stopped 
suddenly, and nosed about 
a quarter of a minute. 
Then he picked up a warm 
scent and followed it at a 
high lope, as is his fashion 
when on a hot trail in the 
open. Over a small sandy 
knoll out of our sight he 
raced. After Bill and I had 
plodded heavily up the 
side of that sand swell, 
we were rewarded by the 
sight of a white tail pok- 
ing stiffly out of a clump 
of blaek plum bushes. Coldwater Spot 
was petrified on point. 

A covey flushed when Bill pushed his 
way into the plum patch. One of these I 
appropriated, while Bill burned powder in 
fast yet futile fashion from the dense 
thicket which was taller than his head. 


counted Bill with a twinkle 


gobbler. 


No bird furnishes grander sport or 


Field and Stream 


About one-thirty, at a clump of stubby, 
cattle-rubbed willows along a trinkle of 
bitter water leading down from an abrupt 
gypsum bluff, I unexpectedly flushed a 
nice covey while Bill and Coldwater Spot 
were hunting out some likely sage. I killed 
one bird as they raised. Bill and Spot came 
on a double quick, and we enjoyed half 
an hour of royal sport at singles and 
doubles. There may be more pleasant hunt- 
ing in this world than shooting bob-whites 
over a good dog, but if there is I haven't 
as yet found it. 

About three o’clock we returned to the 
old soddy. Little Bill speedily prepared 
a most savory meal of bob-white breasts 
and gravy and potatoes with the jackets 
on, while I set the table and opened the 
butter and cream and the crab-apple jelly 
and the sliced pineapple and the ripe 
olives, and cut the bread and poured the 


offee. 

Little Bill was hungry. We had been 
afield eleven long hours—hours of toil. 
Yet when that tantalizing white meat was 
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ready to be taken from the pan, Bill 
refused to eat one bite until he had fried 
a heaping tin plateful of cotton tail to a 
crisp brown and had taken it out to the 
tired Coldwater Spot, who lay upon the 
cushion of our automobile, licking a long 
red barbed-wire cut in his tail. 


And when we had eaten and had rested 
a while we went out and hid in a Kafir- 
corn shock as a long black bank of clouds 
swooped down upon us out of the north 
to the tune of a wailing wind. In the break- 
ing storm, which Bill had missed twenty 
hours in his predictions, we killed six 
prairie chickens and one great gray 
goose. 

In the early days, this short-grass coun- 
try had its drawbacks, as almost any pio- 
neer would testify, but it was a sportmen’s 
paradise. There is no good reason why it 
should not always remain so—a section 
dear to the heart of the shotgun fan. 

There is no adage truer than that ancient 
one from the Dutch: “Where a man feels 
the pain, there he lays his hand.” I beg 
leave to amend it, however, to read: 

“Where a writer feels the pain, there he 
lays his pen.’ 

“Memories! Mine pain me at times, but 
they are very precious. Coldwater Spot 
has gone on to the Happy Hunting 
Grounds, -where, I somehow feel, he 
awaits Little Bill and me. 

I haven't seen Little 
Bill and the sandy Cim- 
arron for five years. Five 
years is a long time—too 
large a part of a short 
lifetime to stay away 
from those one loves. I 
must arrange to go back. 


F course, when I go 

back, things may not 
be just the same. We may 
not find all those mallards 
and teal and canvasback 
that we used to expect 
when we went down to 
our camp on the Cimar- 
ron. It’s possible that 
quail are not so numerous 
as they were in those by- 
gone days, but there will 
be much left. We will 
gather a few ducks from 
a temporary blind on a 
sand-bar and possibly a 
goose or two if we are 
lucky. And if our dogs 
work well and we hunt 
hard, we'll find enough 
bob-whites to furnish 
sport. 

And when the day is 
done, we will sit on top 
of a sand swell and watch the blackbirds 
hurry home from the forage fields in the 
cool of the evening, enjoying each other 
and going back over the past, while the 
sun sinks in a blaze of golden glory behind 
the sand hills. 

What more could a fellow desire? 


better food. We stopped shooting long before we reached a too liheral limit 











Tales of RECORD FISH 


Edited by SETH BRIGGS 


One of the largest brook trout caught in recent years took first 
prize in the Field and Stream Fishing Contest 


HAT does the term “big brook 
trout” mean to your Two 
pounds? Three pounds? Four, 
five, six? You are fortunate, 
indeed. Seven? Surely you belong to the 
elect. How many anglers can boast of 
having caught on the artificial fly speckled 
trout weighing over nine pounds? Very 
few indeed. Perhaps not more than a half 
dozen throughout the entire country. 

The following story is especially in- 
teresting, then, because it chronicles the 
capture of a really huge brook trout in 
our day. Thirty and even 
twenty years ago, 
speckled trout weighing 
over five and up to even 
ten pounds were not un- 
common in several of the 
best trout fishing terri- 
tories. 

As the number of an- 
glers increased, fish were 
caught with such fre- 
quency that very few 
specimens lived to attain 
really big proportions. 
At the present day it 
is unusual to catch fish 
of greater size than four 
or five pounds in weight. Big trout are 
extremely: rare, and it is only by a stroke 
of great good fortune that an angler ever 
hooks and lands one. . 

Remoteness of the troui-fishing terri- 
tory undoubtedly has something to do 
with the capture of big fish. Within the 
past year we have heard of two or three 
instances where trout of unusual propor- 
tions have been taken from forgotten 
lakes and remote ponds. 

Mr. William S. Jermyn is to be con- 
gratulated upon his success in hooking 
and bringing to net the superb brook 
trout about which he tells in the follow- 
ing story. Its weight was 9 pounds 12 
ounces, with a length of 28% inches and 
a girth of 16%4 inches. The rod used was 
a Shakespeare, the reel a Wanita and the 
line a Halford. The lure or bait which 
enticed the big fellow was a Weber Hen- 
shall deer hair fly. This first-prize trout 
was taken in the Crooche River, prov- 
ince of Quebec, Canada, on June 28, 1927. 


ONCE IN A LIFETIME 
By Wm. S. Jermyn 


BOUT four o'clock in the afternoon 
of a day late in June, 1927, I left 
the cabin in which I was living with 
Theophile Gros Louis, a French Canad- 
ian, who on several fishing and hunting 
trips had accompanied me as a guide and 
companion. As we turned over our canoe 
and slid it into the water Mr. Cook, 
known in Scranton, Pa., and on the trout 
streams in that vicinity as “Cookie,” 
called out, “Five dollars you don’t catch 
a six-pounder.” 

I felt this challenge to be a little bit 
one-sided, inasmuch as I had never taken 
a trout in these waters over six and 
three-quarters pounds. So I shot back, 
“You're on if you make the bet five 
pounds.” But I had no answer. 


First-prize brook trout. 


We crossed the open end of the lake 
and went up the Crooche River about a 
quarter of a mile to a small beaver dam. 
There I left the canoe and fished on up 
the stream until almost dusk, being almost 
eaten alive with black flies and burners. 
When I returned I had some nice trout 
from a half pound to a pound and a half. 

Theophile had been waiting and watch- 
ing for a big fellow to turn over either 
above the beaver dam or below, where 
I had taken trout around five pounds in 
other years. I had tried both of these 





spots without getting a rise out of a big 
fellow, and during my absence Theophile 
said he had not seen anything worth 
working for move while he was waiting 
for me to return. My best bet seemed to 
be the deeper water between the beaver 
dam and the lake from the canoe on the 
way back to camp. 

I was about half-way down to the lake, 
just at dusk, when what seemed a sub- 
marine came up from the bottom, jumped 
clear of the water, and took the fly going 
down. 

Theophile yelled, “Ten pounds!” 

I said, “No, 6%,” and I had a hard 
time to convince him that it was not ten 
pounds; he kept repeating it over and over. 

All that happened in the next two 
minutes is impossible to recount. I do 
remember setting the fly three or four 
times, as I knew I had a good hard 
mouth to deal with. 

Theophile showed good judgment in 
swinging the canoe around. Mr. Trout 
demonstrated that he meant business. It 
was a real thrill. He crossed the stream 
and headed for a dead tree root, part of 
which was out of water. I tried to hold 
him away from this, as it was the only 
place I could see where he might get me 
into trouble. There was no use. It was a 
case of either letting him break loose by 
sheer force of his brute strength or 
having his own way. I gave him his way, 
and when he settled under the roots the 
fight ended, for the time being. 

I could feel I was fast to something 
that did not move. I blamed myself for not 
taking a chance on holding him away from 
this place, but then realized I had done the 
only thing possible under the circum- 
stances. I waited at least five minutes with 
a taut line and tried to pull the line several 
times, but nothing seemed to give. 

I figured I was hooked on the root and 
simply had had one more real thrill and 


Weight, 9 pounds 12 ounces 


another good fish story to tell. As a last 
resort I held the line taut and bumped 
the butt of the rod with my right hand to 
see if by any chance I could start the trout 
out if he was still on. Moving up slowly, 
I took in all the slack line to determine 
just where I was fast to the stump. 

When I got within five feet, I felt 
something run with my line and stop 
again. It was like a new lease on life. 
The fish was still on, and I began to 
wonder whether Theophile was right 
about the weight, for he felt heavier than 
any trout I had ever had 
a hold of before. For the 
next five or six minutes 
we fought it out right. 
The trout tried every- 
thing. He made several 
swirls with his powerful 
tail that almost scared 
me. It seemed as though 
there had been an ex- 
plosion under the water 
each time these swirls 
appeared. 

I had every confidence 
in handling him now. I 
felt sure he was well 
hooked and away from 
the danger spot; that we could follow him 
with the canoe if he made too long a run. 
We kept our canoe in a position near the 
troublesome stump, and the bet now began 
to look like odds in my favor, but only 
for a minute. 

The trout turned and came straight to- 
ward the canoe. I took in as much slack 
line as possible, but he was too fast for 
me. When I caught up to him, I found he 
had gone under the canoe and had settled 
back in a sulky mood under the same 
roots. We dropped back in the canoe a 
little distance, and again I experienced the 
anxiety of the trout’s first attack, won- 
dering whether he had fouled me. There 
seemed to be no life on the end of my line, 
and that terrible feeling of being fast to 
something solid again came over me. 


PPROXIMATELY three minutes 
went by, and then the trout began to 
move out in midstream. Again we went 
through a fine battle, the trout turning, 
running and doing his best to overcome 
the enemy whom he had encountered. But 
never once did he leave the water. 

We had been forced to move up-stream 
and away from the perilous root. Mr. 
Trout now settled down. He seemed to be 
tired but still game and just resting, prob- 
ably thinking up the next move. While he 
rested we took advantage of the time and 
moved over on the far side of the stream 
from the stump and slightly down below 
it. When we were in the desired position, 
I began to take in line and ease him toward 
me. He allowed himself to come, or at 
least drift toward me for about five feet, not 
realizing, probably, that I was taking him out 
of his favorite place. When he did realize 
it, he started to fight his way back, but I 
was able to hold him away for the first 
time. I knew his strength was getting less. 

He then turned and went down-stream, 
fighting to go (Continued on page 108) 
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‘wore came” Bulletin of the eA merican 


HANDS OFF THE NATIONAL 
FORESTS 


OR many years there has been more 
or less agitation for the relinquish- 
ment of the National Forests by 
the Federal Government to the sev- 

eral states in which they are located. This 
has been particularly active in certain 
Western States in which the grazing in- 
terests were strong. Possibly there has 
been a feeling that if these lands were 
ceded to the states the choicer por- 
tions might eventually find their 
way into private ownership. In 
some cases certain lumber and 
power interests have also advo- 
cated transfer to the states, but 
the lumber people have generally 
approved of Federal ownership 
and management. 

Recently a new development in 
the anti-Federal, pro-state move- 
ment has taken place, having its 
origin in Wyoming, where a 
prominent member of the state 
legislature has volunteered to lead 
the campaign. He is said to have 
the active support of at least one 
Western governor, and intends to 
make an active campaign to gain 
the assistance of others. Should 
the movement assume sufficient 
proportions to warrant, it is in- 
tended to call a conference of gov- 
ernors of eleven states and to 
formulate appropriate legislation 
for submission to Congress. 

News of this latest development 
has already stirred the conserva- 
tionists and sportsmen of the West 
to action. Among those who be- 
lieve that the permanent welfare 
of the West depends upon careful 
husbanding of its resources in tim- 
ber, minerals, power and spe 
tional resources, any effort. 
transfer the National Forests femal 
Federal to state ownership will find 
scant sympathy. It is fully realized 
that the: chief motive behind any 
such movement is not conservation 
but exploitation, the desire for im- 
mediate private gain regardless 
of the permanent public interest. 

Strong declarations have come from the 
Montana Sportsmen’s Association and the 
Washington Outdoor Conservation Coun- 
cil protesting vigorously against any such 
action. Other similar organizations will 
doubtless be heard from in no less forceful 
fashion as soon as it comes to their at- 
tention. 

President Clinton W. Rowley of the 
Washington Outdoor Conservation Coun- 
cil says: “With the growth of civic cen- 
ters come demands for wilderness areas 
wherein the people may find relief from 
the oppressive monotony of the large cit- 
ies. Yet greed and avarice would trans- 
form these areas into commercial pleas- 
ure resorts, tourists’ camps and what-not, 
flanked on the one side by the ubiquitous 
‘hot dog’ stand, on the other by places of 
terpsichorean delight dedicated to the god 
of jazz. 

“But greatest of all is the value of the 
National Forests and wilderness areas as 
a habitat for the wild life where it is mak- 
ing its final stand against the encroach- 
ments of modern civilization with all its 
terrible destructive agencies. 
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“Can we subscribe to such a grasping 
policy as now advocated? Are we going 
to permit the cause of conservation to be 
outraged by commercial greed and sit idly 
by while avaricious hands tear down and 
destroy the finely woven structure upon 
which the future welfare of the wild life 
of this great country is founded?” 





At the Virginia quail farm, 773 bob-white eggs were gath- 


ered in one day 


QUAIL BREEDING AN ESTAB- 
LISHED FACT 


IKE the airplane, radio and other re- 
cent inventions and discoveries of 
science which are now every-day, matter- 
of-fact conveniences if not necessities, and 
not long ago ridiculed as impossibilities, 
the artificial propagating of bob-white 
quail is now an accomplished fact. Thanks 
to the persistence, intelligence and industry 
of W. B. Coleman, and the unfailing sup- 
port given him by the Virginia Game 
Commission, quail are now being produced 
under artificial conditions in large num- 
bers. While many had bred quail success- 
fully before him, it remained for Mr. Cole- 
man to demonstrate that these birds could 
be raised in large numbers and the brood 
stock kept from year to year in confine- 
ment, two factors necessary to their pro- 
duction on a practical basis for stocking 
purposes. 

Mr. Coleman kept more than a thousand 
quail over last winter at the Virginia State 
Game Farm, some of which had been in 
captivity for several years. No other quail 


breeders have ever been able to do this. 
Last season Mr. Coleman obtained 10,626 
eggs from 158 hen birds. From these he 
hatched 7,023 quail chicks and raised over 
4,000 to maturity. Predictions are never 
safe, especially in the game breeding busi- 
ness, but there is a reasonable certainty of 
a greatly increased output this year. 

Up to the present time brood stock 
of quail could be had only by trapping 
wild birds and transferring them from 
one locality to another. Practically all 
the stock planted in the United 
States comes from Mexico, and 
the demand exceeds the supply. 
Much more stocking should be 
done. The success of Mr. Coleman 
in Virginia will encourage other 
states to prepare for the establish- 
ment of similar breeding farms. 

Mr. Coleman very generously 
offers to instruct any one inter- 
ested in the methods he uses in 
propagating quail, and the Vir- 
ginia Commission of Inland Fish- 
eries and Game is willing that any 
other states interested should send 
their men to the State Game Farm 
at Boulevard, Virginia, to act as 
understudies with Mr. Coleman 
for such time as may be necessary 
to become familiar with his 
methods. 


A RABBIT EXPERIMENT 
STATION 


HE United States Bureau of 

Biological Survey, in co-oper- 
ation with the state of California, 
has opened a rabbit experiment sta- 
tion at Fontana, California, where 
studies will be made in breeding, 
feeding and housing rabbits and 
in the studies of diseases to 
which they may be subject. 

Rabbit breeding has assumed 
such large proportions, especially 
in California, that it may now be 
called an important industry. The 
animals are raised for food, the 
meat being marketed all over the 
country, for their fur, which is 
used in the manufacture of hats 
and other articles, and for their 
skins, which are also used extensively in 
the manufacture of garments and for 
trimmings. 

This station may also be in position to 
conduct studies of the diseases of wild rab- 
bits, though the announcement does not 
say so, which will be timely in view of 
the spread of tularemia, an insidious and 
dangerous rabbit disease transmissible to 
man and to other animals. 


MICHIGAN’S LAND ECONOMIC 
SURVEY 


HE administration of game and de- 

velopment of forestry are land prob- 
lems which Michigan is undertaking to 
solve in a scientific way. In connection 
with the complete Land Economic Survey 
being carried on by that state, the avail- 
ability of lands for forestry and game 
will constitute an important part of the 
inquiry. 

It is claimed that Michigan is the only 
state to undertake this work in real ear- 
nest. During the next four years, six 
Lower and three Upper Peninsula coun- 
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ties will be completely surveyed, invento- 
ried and mapped. The area embraced in 
this enterprise aggregates 4,167,280 acres, 
and when finished will complete the sur- 
vey of eighteen counties. The work has 
been going on for five years. 

This research includes a soil survey, 
study of forest growth, extent of marshes, 
possibility of power development, and use 
of the land, past, present and potential, 
for agriculture, forestry, mining or rec- 
reation. Such a survey is invaluable in 
connection with the segregating and plant- 
ing of lands for forestry and game. 


MORE RANGE FOR MONTANA 
ELK? 


HE Northern Yellowstone elk herd, 

which ranges in Yellowstone Park 
during the summer and farther north in 
Montana during the winter, requires more 
range for winter use in order to avoid pe- 
riodic losses from starvation. The Mon- 
tana Sportsmen’s Association has made 
this problem one of its major enterprises 
for this year and is bending every effort 
to secure the passage by Congress of an 
appropriation bill (H.R. 15), introduced 
by Congressman Scott Leavitt, providing 
for the appropriation of $150,000 for the 
purchase of lands needed. 

Superintendent Horace Albright of Yel- 
lowstone Park has already obtained 
pledges for a like amount from private 
sources, conditioned on obtaining the Fed- 
eral appropriation or other public funds. 
Of the funds raised by Mr. Albright, 
$40,000 have already been expended in 
purchase of lands. 

The key to the situation is an area com- 
prising about 60,000 acres lying north of 
Yellowstone Park, to which the elk must 
resort for forage to avoid starvation in 
winter. This area lies between the Ab- 
saroka and Gallatin National Forests 
along the Yellowstone River. About half 
of this is private land which must be pur- 
chased. If this acquisition can be made to 
add to the National Forest areas, the fu- 
ture of this great elk herd is reasonably 
secure. 

Congress will not interest itself in the 
bill, however, unless there is unmistakable 
evidence of public interest. It is a matter 
which deeply concerns the entire country, 
the existence of the greatest herd of elk 
on the continent being involved. Every cit- 
izen should write his Congressman and 
Senators and tell them what his wishes are 
with reference to this bill—the Leavitt Elk 
Bill, H.R. 15—and do it at once before 
Congress adjourns. 


ANOTHER WARDEN 
MURDERED 


RANK E. FAGOT, Jr., a conserva- 

tion warden in the employ of the state 
of Louisiana, was shot and killed by a 
negro poacher who was “shining” rabbits. 
The warden was a veteran in the service 
and was regarded by his superiors as a 
model officer—energetic, earnest and fear- 
less. 

The department bulletin, “Conservation 
News,” relates the circumstances in the 
following dramatic story: 

“Fagot, according to the story told the 
police, arrived at his home on Metairie 
Ridge after dark and was informed that 
some one was shooting in a copse of 


woods a few miles away. Accompanied 
by his brother-in-law, L. J. Walsdorf, the 
conservation agent drove his car within a 
few hundred feet of the person who was 
shooting. The headlight worn by the 
hunter could be seen from the roadway. 
Fagot left his car, climbed through a 
fence, and approached the man wearing the 
headlight. 

“*You’re under arrest,’ the agent told 
the hunter, when hé was within about six 
feet of him. 

“The negro lifted his shotgun and 
pointed it at Fagot. ‘Not me, boss,’ he said. 

“ ‘Watch out,’ replied Fagot; you’re 
monkeying with ‘the law, nigger.’ 

“The ‘shiner,’ without another word, 
fired, a mass of small shot taking effect 
in the conservation agent’s abdomen. Al- 
though mortally wounded, Fagot drew 
his revolver and fired two shots at the 
fleeing hunter, it being necessary to use 
both hands to fire the second shot. His 
brother-in-law was at his side almost in- 
stantly and helped him to the automobile, 
but Fagot was mortally wounded and 
expired just as he reached Charity Hos- 
pital in New Orleans. 

“Commissioner Irion at once authorized 
the employment of Bob Gant, the cele- 
brated man-trailer of Crystal Springs, 
Mississippi, and the Mississippian and his 
best bloodhound, Red Eagle, took up the 
man chase after scores of deputy-sheriffs, 
conservation agents and citizens had failed 
to find the slayer’s trail through the deep 
swamps. Although about twenty-four 
hours behind him, the bloodhound took up 
the trail immediately from a loaded shot- 
gun shell the killer had dropped when he 
had attempted to reload his shotgun after 
shooting Fagot. 

“For fifteen miles the hound, with Bob 
Gant tugging at his leash, wound through 
the woods to the shore of Lake Pont- 
chartrain and through the outskirts of the 
city where, at a place known as Holly 
Grove, the dog sprang up the steps of a 
small cottage, baying to all that heard him 
that the chase was ended. Gant and agents 
of the department, as well as deputy sher- 
iffs and police officers, burst in the door 
and Red Eagle made frantic endeavors to 
get at a form lying in a bed, its head hid- 
den beneath the coverings. 

“A negro named Caleb Hawkins was 
dragged from the bed and placed under 
arrest while a search of the house revealed 
wet shoes and overalls. The negro denied 


that he had shot Fagot or that he had 
ever been hunting. Later he was iden- 
tified by Walsdorf, who was near enough, 
he said, to see the negro, his clothing 
and face when he shot down the conser- 
vation agent.” 

More law enforcement sentiment will 
save the lives of faithful officers as well 
as game. 


FIRM FRIEND OF BOB-WHITE 


ID Graham of Nowata, Oklahoma, 

Educational Director of the State 
Game and Fish Commission, is also a 
member of the State Senate and Chairman 
of the Fish and Game Committee of that 
body. At its last session Mr. Graham 
fathered a game bill which was passed 
and which marked a distinct advancement 
in game protection in that state. His 
favorite of all the wild creatures is the 
quail. Here is one of his stirring appeals 
in behalf of bob-white : 

“The quail is the game bird of the 
masses. The wild turkey and prairie chick- 
en, once here in millions, are gone. The 
quail, although his enemies are legion, 
still survives because his strategy is superb. 
His optimism is an inspiration. My heart 
goes out to him 

“Eleven months each year we greet him 
friendly in field and forest—then the open 
season. An army of 150,000 men with 
modern guns and trained dogs shoot Bob’s 
family in covert and field—each hunter 
bent on getting his limit. 

“The problem: How can we help bob- 
white to survive? 

“Judge Sam Harris, veteran quail hunt- 
er and student of nature, recommends 
that on each farm a small acreage of old 
grass along draws and unused lands be 
protected from fire each spring. This will 
be utilized by quail for nesting places. In 
this conclusion he is ably supported by 
Herbert L. Stoddard of the U. S. Bio- 
logical Survey. 

“Unless quail have old grass to form 
nesting places, they seek alfalfa, wheat 
and oat fields; their nests are cut over 
and destroyed. Farmers will soon begin 
to burn old grass and weeds. They raise 
the birds ; we must have their co-operation, 
and they know the value of bob-white as 
a destroyer of insects. As a pioneer farmer 
and ranchman myself, I appeal to every 
farmer to save a small acreage from fire 
where Bob can raise his family.” 
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Nothing Like It /” 


HURRICANE of impatient orders — the greatest in 


Elto history — is now being answered by vastly 
accelerated production and shipments. 


— and hundreds of enthusiastic outboard users now have 
learned the significance of the constantly repeated statement — 


“only through actual experience can you 


realize the full truth of Quad superiority.” 


For the strongest of selling superlatives 
gives no adequate picture of this motor 
that is so entirely new and different. 
Now, in actual use — in scores of 
cities from coast to coast — the Quad 
has proved the genuine conservatism 
of every sensational claim. 


Scores have written “There is nothing like it.” 
They know now that the statement “utterly 
no vibration at any speed” is actually the 
literal truth. They know that the extremely 
high published speeds represent no extra- 
ordinary racing attainment, but the average 
capability of any stock motor. They know 
that “easy starting, extreme flexibility, terrific 
acceleration” are not claims but facts. 


Before you select any motor, learn what the 
peak of outboard performance means today. 
A nearby Elto dealer is at your service. 


Wilmington, N. C. 
+ ««- after a few hours run- 
ing the Quad made 36% miles 
per hour by two different driv- 
ers, time checked by two differ- 
ent timers, over an accurately 
measured course, driving an 
Herbst Special Class C step 
plane. Motor was muffled and 
equipped with regular service 
propeller. Outboard fans marvel 
at speed and vibrationless pow- 
Creeee 


Memphis, Tenn. 
“.... started first bump. Tem- 
perature twenty-one. There is 
nothing like it. No outfit here 
can hold it when open. I couldn’t 
make the crowd believe it was 
only half open.” 


Beaumont, Texas. 
“There is no comparison with 
any other motor — neither in 
speed nor starting nor perfect 
control . ... no vibration re- 
gardless of speed.” 


Seattle, Wash. 
“Had first test yesterday .... 
your claims in your catalog are 
too weak .... It does not seem 
that the Quad will be equalled 
by other makers for years to 
come,” 
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A Super €étc’ Model | 
for Every Purpose 


hh i =e = The only 4-cylinder outboard motor. 
J eS: The highest speed on fastest racing 
— hulls — the smoothest, most power- 
ful and dependable performance on family runabouts. Develops 
18 horsepower at 3800 R. P.M. without trace of vibration. Dual 
ignition and dual carburetion. Starts with a 2-inch flip of the 
fly wheel. Flexibility, ease of control and velvety power flow 
never before achieved in any outboard motor. 





A “service motor” in every sense — will give years of trouble 
free service under extreme conditions of heavy duty or high 
speed. Fully portable, weighs only 92 pounds. Price, $275.00. 


cy, A -§ Wsile, A thoroughbred “middle- 
e DCL 7” weight’’ speed motor 
adapted to a wide range 

of both speed and utility service. Capable of delivering speeds 
up to 30 miles an hour — with stamina to withstand limitless 
hours of merciless driving. Chosen by thousands for its com- 
bination of true Elto dependability with extraordinary speed. 


Adapted to every type of boat except the heaviest, low-speed 
hulls. Starts instantly with an easy quarter-turn flip of the fly 
wheel. Races in B class. 3500 R. P. M. — 5 to 7 horsepower, 
weighs 62 pounds. Price $165.00. 


e e The outstanding motor for 

The Service Twin average family use and for 
rugged service. Over 50,000 in 

operation in all parts of the world. Starts so easily and handles so simply 
that a child can safely runit. The only motor that provides rudder steering. 


Full battery plus Atwater-Kent ignition — a feature on every Elto model, 
and exclusive with Elto. Ignition is waterproof and unaffected by drench- 
ing rain or frigid temperature. The Service Twin develops 4 horsepower 
at 1700 R. P.M. — the most efficient power for driving the heavier types of 
hulls. Weighs 56 pounds. Price $145.00. 





Send for free book fully describing the three Elto models. 
Mail the convenient coupon. 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR COMPANY 
OLE EVINRUDE, President 
MASON STREET Department D MILWAUKEE 





as 





This is the Story: 
ON A BROWN PALMER 
By M. I. Wright 


OR some unaccountable reason I 
had never fancied that weird crea- 
tion of the fly maker’s art known as 
the brown palmer. True, it is a pop- 
ular fly. Most anglers swear by it. As I 
understand the thing, the brown palmer 
is made in imitation of a caterpillar. Now 
trout are said to be fond of caterpillars; 
why, I do not know. 
Surely the succulent-bodied May flies 
and drakes offer food of good quality with- 
out the objectionable mat- 
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How Wise Are You! 


Announcing Field and Stream’s Outdoor Knowledge Contest 


than a minute the trout boiled to the 
surface again. I watched, fascinated. In 
the next few minutes I counted ten rises 
from the fish, always in the same spot and 
with ponderous deliberation. 

My next concern was to discover what 
food was interesting the trout. If 
there were flies in the air I did not see 
them. Turning to my box of dry flies I 
scrutinized the contents. The old rule 
reads, a big fly for a big fish. With one 
exception the flies were small ones, 10's, 
12’s and a few 14’s. If I would follow the 
rule I must select the only alternative, a 
gorgeous, bushy brown palmer tied on a 
number 8 turned up eye long shank hook. 


tied the other end to the fly line, oiled 
the fly and was ready for the attempt. 

I waited for the next rise, judged the 
distance at about thirty-five feet and 
started making false casts in the air to 
lengthen the line. A gentle current, eddy- 
ing around a small boulder would carry the 
fly over the big trout’s position. Accord- 
ingly I aimed for a spot about two feet 
above the fish and happily the fly descended 
softly and in a convincing manner. 

It floated slowly and gracefully, with a 
geutle bobbing motion, six inches,—a foot, 
—a foot and a half. Then, quite to my sur- 
prise, the brown palmer disappeared. The 
big fellow had taken it unsuspectingly and 

with no spectacular display. 





tress of hair which sur- 
rounds caterpillars. That, 
however, is looking at it 
from the trout’s standpoint. 


THE CONTEST 


I struck hard and for a 
second felt only dead weight. 
Then the trout realized his 
predicament and made off 
madly down-stream with a 


fly were that it has entirely 


My own objections to the I PEW PEOPLE realize just what an editor is up against in catch- 


too much brown hackle, it 
lacks the snappy, cocked 
wings I like to see on dry 
flies and finally I did not 
fancy the slender yellow tail. 

As I stood in a fine pool 
midway between Roscoe 
and Cook’s Falls on the 
famed Beaverkill one lazy 
June afternoon last year I 
formed the above dogmatic, 
and, as it later proved, rash 
opinion. From early morn- 
ing luck had been against 
me. Perhaps the reason 
was that the day was Fri- 
day, the thirteenth. I had 
fished carefully and with 
concentrated effort every 
pool, rifle and runway, yet 
my creel showed only a 
pair of small brown trout. 


HE sun at last reached 
a point where its declin- 


ing errors. If a misstatement slips through, the average 
reader is quick to catch it. How good an editor are you? Have 
you a critical nose? Here is your chance to prove it! The story 
is filled with misstatements. Write a letter telling us just how 
many times Mr. Wright is wrong. 

To those correcting the largest number of errors accompanied 
by the most interesting letter concerning the misstatements we 
will give the prizes listed below. 

Send letters to: Knowledge Contest Editor, FIELD AND STREAM, 
578 Madison Avenue, New York City. 


PRIZES 
Ist Prize $50.00 2nd Prize $25.00 
3rd to 7th Prize $5.00 


Awards to be above amounts in outdoor merchandise, advertised 
in Field and Stream during 1928, selected by the winner. 


To tHE contestant who catches the greatest number of mistakes 
and submits the most interesting letter in this and two similar 
contests to follow we will give a 


Grand Prize $100. 


WORTH OF OUTDOOR 
EQUIPMENT 


rush which terminated in a 
magnificent leap. He must 
have cleared the surface by 
three feet. 


HE trout leaped again 

and again, before final- 

ly settling down to the busi- 
ness of boring and rushing. 
After a few moments, he 
started a determined run 
down-stream. Through the 
shallow water and over 
rocks he rushed. I could 
only follow, my heart in my 
mouth, hoping against hope 
that the hook would hold. 
After a half hour, every 
minute of which was packed 
with excitement, I  suc- 
ceeded in leading the trout, 
quite exhausted, into a quiet 
pool. I netted him some two 
hundred yards below the 
point where he was hooked. 
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ing rays cast a long slanting 
shadow on the still face of 
a grand pool ahead. Wearied 
though I was from wading 
up-stream against the pow- 
erful current toward Cook’s 
Falls, I could not resist the 





CONDITIONS 


(1) Contest free and open to all, subscribers and non-subscribers alike. 
(2) Contestants may consult any kind of reference book for information. 
(3) Letter must not contain over 300 words. 
ceived by Field and Stream on or before May 15th. (5) Prizes will be 
awarded to contestant correcting greatest number of mistakes and who 
submits the most interesting letter as stated above. 


(4) Letter must be re- 


The fish proved to be a 
magnificent brook, or spec- 
kled, trout weighing 4 
pounds, 5 ounces. It’s length 
was 1934 inches and _ its 
girth 714 inches. 

As I gazed upon it with 
all its bespeckled pattern 








pool’s attraction, sol worked 
my way slowly through the fast water. 

Not a sign of insect life was apparent, 
an unusual condition for a late June after- 
noon. Normally, one should expect the 
evening hatch to begin making up. The 
fish, too, were inactive. No tell-tale rings 
appeared on the surface, no splash of 
feeding trout came to buoy up my fast 
dwindling hope. 

Then it happened. A resounding whack 
aroused me and I looked toward the pool 
in time to see a great forked tail disap- 
pear into the dark depths. A magnificent 
brook trout had taken some object from 
the surface. He was a feeding fish; no 
doubt about that. But why did he rise? 
The stream apparently was as devoid of 
insect life as before. 

I watched breathlessly the spot where 
the huge trout had broken with the hope 
of finding him a consistent feeder. In less 
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Somewhat reluctantly I picked out the 
despised fly, closed the box and was about 
to tie it to my leader, when I remem- 
bered that I was using very fine gut. The 
taperéd leader I had on was finished off 
with a 3b point. 

That would never do. I realized that 
should I be so fortunate as to hook old 
Salvelinus fario the light gut would not 
hold. A hasty search revealed only more 
light leaders, but I remembered including 
a heavy one somewhere in my outfit. I 
went through the many pockets of my 
fishing coat and at last dragged forth a 
paper envelope marked, 7% ft., heavy to 
It. trout. I gained a certain degree of 
confidence upon making the discovery. 
This leader would hold an eight pound fish. 

With rather shaky hands, for I was 
considerably excited, I knotted the big 
brown palmer to the point of the leader, 


and hues reflected in the 
fast-fading light, a feeling of deep con- 
tentment filled my being. I had won. 

The brown palmer had proven its 
worth. In the future I shall never be 
hasty in making arbitrary statements about 
flies. There is too much chance to go 
wrong ! 





MORE CONTESTS COMING! 


'N the June and July issues there will be 
further contests dealing with other 
phases of outdoor sport. The same condi- 
tions and prises will apply. Watch for 
those contests and get into the fun. 

It is not necessary to purchase the mag- 
azine, as Copies may be consulted at pub- 
lic libraries, or free at the office of 
publication. 

Winners of this May Contest will be 
published in the July issue. 
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q of Green Trophy, most 
prized of all victory cups 
of the 1928 Spring Flor- 
. ida Racing Season. 
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CANVAS—FRIEND OF 
THE OUTDOORSMAN 


By Neil Wayne Northey 


AT would outdoor life be like 
without canvas? No other item 
is used in as many ways and as 
often. The camper, the hiker, the 

trapper, the fisherman, the lumberjack, 
and the cowpoke—everyone who lives and 
works in the open depends upon it for 
comfort and for a thousand different pur- 
poses. In winter and in summer, in fair 
weather and in foul, in every land and 
in every clime, among the rich and among 
the poor, canvas is an ever-present friend 
and ally. Its field of usefulness is growing 
every year. 

Canvas is in reality a substitute for 
skins. Its principal uses are for clothing, 
shelter, and equipment. The pioneer wore 
trousers, moccasins, and a shirt or a jacket 
made of buckskin. The modern hunter 
sallies forth clad in a canvas cap or hat, 
canvas gloves, canvas hunting coat, canvas 
trousers, canvas leggings and sometimes 
canvas-topped shoes. 

He -sleeps in a canvas house with a 
canvas floor, in a canvas-covered sleeping 
bag, or in a bed protected by a canvas 
tarp. His air mattress is rubberized, or 
rubber-lined, canvas. He carries his water 
in a canvas bucket or bag, washes in a 
canvas basin, and keeps his toilet articles in 
a canvas kit. His food is stored in canvas 
bags; and his clothing is kept in a canvas 
locker. He hunts in a folding canvas boat, 
and protects his guns with canvas cases. 
His pack-sack, pack cloth, and knapsack 
are all made of canvas. Even the flag that 
flies above his camp is a form of canvas. 


OUNTING the many ways that can- 
C vas serves us may help us to appre- 
ciate it more; but the thing that I wish to 
say is that we do not make as much use of 
it as we could. There are many handy ar- 
ticles that any outdoorsman can make out 
of canvas with little trouble that add to 
the efficiency ‘of his outfit, and increase his 
comfort. Canvas is comparatively cheap, 
it is light, and such articles last for years. 

Any article that can be used for more 
than one purpose is more than commonly 
valuable. Take for example the air cushion, 
which can also be used for a pillow, for 
a life buoy in a boat, and for other things. 

During the World War, when the boys 
were making a drive they discarded every- 
thing in their packs except a few per- 
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This department is intended to be a com- 
mon meeting ground for campers, wood- 
crafters and nature lovers. Kinks and ideas 
concerning the trails and woods, and nature 
notes are welcomed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











sonal articles. The writer was no excep- 
tion. I was doing signal work, and besides 
the regular pack, the Signal Corps boys 
were required to carry switchboards, field 
telephones, wire, and almost everything 


The canvas pillow pack. Above: used as 
a knapsack; below: with shoulder sling 





else that would have done credit to a 
veteran pack mule. That did not leave 
much inclination for carrying excess 
weight. 

About an hour after the big foot race 
started at St. Mihiel, I found an oppor- 
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tunity to crawl into a rather secluded 
brush patch out of sight of the officers for 
a few moments. When I emerged, I was 
minus everything except a shaving outfit, 
some hardtack and corned willie, the mess 
kit, a green slicker, and a feather pillow! 

Go ahead and laugh; I know that pil- 
low sounds funny. Probably I was the only 
man among several millions in the A. E. F. 
below the rank of corporal that carried a 
pillow. If I had it to do again, I would 
do the same thing ; but duggunit, I believe 
I would keep the shelter half (one-half 
of a pup tent). 

The pillow was small,—about 8 x 12 
inches, and weighed not more than 8 
ounces. Many a night I have slept in the 
open on water-soaked ground, in a heavy 
downpour, covered with only the slicker, 
and with that pillow tucked under a hip 
bone for a mattress. It was still in my 
pack when “Jerry” stopped me with a 
piece of é 


sy foregoing may seem a little off 
the subject of canvas, but it suggested 
something to me that may help others. 
It is a many-purpose pillow-pack, made 
as follows: Cut a piece of waterproof 
linen duck (the same as that used for 
making water bags) 12 x 40 inches. Fold 
one end over 16 inches, and sew in a 
gusset 2 inches wide for ends. This makes 
a bag that is 12 x 16 x 2 inches with the 
open end covered by a 6-inch flap. 

The flap can be equipped with two or 
three snap fasteners or buckles. A smaller 
pocket for kodak, notebook and similar 
articles can be sewed on the outside. The 
snap fasteners are best because they are 
quicker, and they are out of the way, al- 
though some may prefer straps and buckles 
because it gives a little leeway for fasten- 
ing if the pack is too full. Sew a loop of 
the same material double thickness on 
each side at the top for handles. 

While traveling during the day, such a 
bag can be used as a carryall for clothing, 
cooking utensils, or food. At night it can 
be filled with leaves or pine needles for a 
pillow or hip pad. It makes no difference 
if the filling is wet—the material is water- 
proof and will not soak through. The 
bag can be used as a cushion, as a boat 
pad, as a shoulder pad when carrying 
heavy articles at portages, or it can 
hung up in camp as a place to keep food 
away from animals and insects. It makes 
a good water pail, or it can be used for 
bailing out the boat. In rainy weather 
it is a good place to carry the kodak 
where it will be handy yet dry. It can be 
fitted with a ring at each corner into 
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ROY-EL POLELESS UMBRELLA 
At a New Low Price 


WE PREPAY DELIVERY COST 


NO CENTER POLE. 
Plenty of Head and Standing mouaien meqoeeo 
Room—7’ 8”, center height, me 
6’ walls. 
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DELIVERED PRICES 
7\ox 914 feet . . . . $35.00 
94x 914  * -_ar : 75 
9lox11\% feet . . - $47.50 
Complete Tent with all equip- Curtains for Awning, $5.00 each 


ment packs into carrying bag 
54” long by 12” in diameter. We prepay full delivery cost. 


THE ROY-EL Poleless Umbrella Tent 
Possesses every convenience that could be desired in a tent—Tailor 
made of high count waterproofed Forest Green Drill - Practically 
designed for utmost comfort and roominessand isso built to with- 
stand rugged strain oftravel. It is weather and insect proof, non- 
transparent, wind-resisting, sturdy and compact. —_— > 

A Tent For Everybody! pra 
? ‘ Se? = Complete *‘No Center Pole’’ equipment 
Women are quick to appreciate the real protection from the weather ele- : ager ky a 

ments and insects this Tent assures. - Men marvel at its roominess, sturdi- as illustrated folds into individual bag, 52 

ness, easy erection and compactness. - Children can enjoy real freedom to long by 6” in diameter. 

romp and play in the ROY-EL POLELESS UMBRELLA TENT— As the name implies, this Tent has no 
no crowding them into a set place. All enjoy complete camping comfort. center pole. It is supported with sturdy ad- 
Send No Money: Just order size Tent you wish and pay only price _justable steel uprights on both sides of Tent 
of Tent on delivery. We prepay all transportation charges. and a sectional steel frame (see illustration 


Quick Shipment and Satisfaction Guaranteed above). Easy to erect. 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGS AND SAMPLES OF MATERIALS 


LE, ROY TENT. COMPANY 
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3619 GRAVOIS AVENUE ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI 





















































wont break! 


rasa on a rocky path... 
down a steep river bank... on 
hard pavement . . . the Stanley Super 
Vac won’t break. 

No glass in it! Made of steel through- 
out—lined with porcelain enamel. 

You’re sure of your hot or cold 
drink any time, anywhere, with this 
accident-proof bottle. 

And it’s guaranteed to hold tem- 
perature all day long. 

At leading dealers. 
2-quart sizes. 


Pint, quart, 


Write for free copy of our useful 
recipe booklet, “Outdoor Cookery,” 
Stanley Insulating Co., Dept. F-5, 
Great Barrington, Mass. 


STANLEY 


SUPER VAC 


VACUUM BOTTLE 
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which to snap shoulder straps, and when 
used in this way. it makes a very good 
knapsack or pack. It can be filled with 
grass or leaves and used as a pad for 
horseback riding in emergency, where a 
saddle is not available. In fact, there is no 
end to the uses of such a bag; and it can 
be made in a short time, and at little cost. 

Another many-purpose article that no 
outdoorsman should be without is a com- 
bination of the pack cloth and poncho. 
If it is properly made, no other piece of 
equipment has as many uses. It is useful 


An improvised tent 


for the horse-packer, the hiker, the hunt- 
er, the auto camper, the trapper, the 
woodsman, and the fisherman. 

A handy size is made of a piece of light, 
but strong, waterproof canvas, size 5 x 
feet. Grommets should be placed in each 
corner, and at 6-inch intervals entirely 
around the edge of the canvas. These add 
much to the usefulness of the cloth by pro- 
viding a means of fastening it in differ- 
ent ways. 

in the exact center of the piece cut a 
9-inch circle. Cut a strip from the same 
material about 29 x 6% inches. Turn one 
of the long sides down 1 inch and sew 
it, which makes a hem through which to 
run a puckering string. Sew the other side 
around the hole in the center of the can- 
vas, allowing 5 inches to stick up for a 
collar, with the draw string at the top. 
The strip should be long enough so that 
after it is sewed in there is enough lap to 
sew up the front of the collar. 


AKE a small button hole, or insert 

a small grommet where the pucker- 
ing string comes out on each side of the 
front. Cut a piece of material 14 inches 
square and place it over the hole. Sew 
along one side to hold it in place, and equip 
the other three sides with snap fasteners. 
Also place fasteners where they will hold 
the flap down when it is turned back. 

When the cloth is used as a poncho, the 
head is pushed through the high collar and 
the string is drawn up. The flap is turned 
down like a cape and fastened. 

When the canvas is used for other pur- 
poses, such as for a lean-to shelter, or 
for a carryall as explained later, the open- 
ing can be entirely closed to make it 
waterproof and to prevent losing articles, 
by puckering the opening and tying it shut, 
and fastening the flap over it. 

An essential part of this piece of equip- 
ment is a 25-foot length of sash cord of a 
size that will lace through the grommets 
around the edge of the canvas. This cord 
is very strong, and will be handy for a 
number of things besides its use with the 
cloth. It is useful for hanging up game, 
tying up the bed roll, securing equipment 
to the car, and it makes a first rate tape 
for measuring distances when the hunter 
wants to know the distance of his kills. 

In an emergency it can be used to wrap 
around the car wheels if no chains are 
available, and it can be used as a tow-rope. 
Its uses are limitless on the trail and in 


camp. Nothing equals it as a dry fuel 
getter in wet weather. Simply rope dead 
limbs with it and pull them down; then 
use the rope for carrying them to camp. 

Now, let us consider some of the uses 
that can be made of the square of canvas. 
Its greatest use is as a protector. It can 
be set up as a wind-breaker, as a sun 
shade, as a heat reflector, and as a tent 
porch where outdoor cooking can be done 
out of the rain. If a wood-burning stove 
is used, the pipe can be run out through 
the head hole, using a wire frame to hold 
the canvas away from the pipe. 

It makes a fine ground spread or table 
cloth for the picnicker, a focus cloth for 
the photographer, a pack cover for the 
horse-packer, a floor cloth in the tent 
of the camper, a bed spread for the hiker, 
a blanket for the horse, a covering for 
cached goods, a radiator cover for the 
car, and a poncho for everyone. It can be 
set up as a lean-to, or if two pieces are in 
the outfit they can be fastened together 
and set up as a wedge tent. 


TS next great value is for packing. Us- 

ing the sash cord for a tump-line, the 
canvas makes a first rate pack cloth. It can 
be converted into a pack bag or carryall 
by folding it over from end to end, lacing 
across the bottom and the open,side, and 
fastening the top with a draw string 
through the grommets. When it is folded 
the other way, that is, so it will be long 
and narrow, and laced along the side, it 
will perform as an emergency stretcher 
by running a pole through it on each side. 
This stretcher can also be used as a two- 
man pack at portages by simply loading it 
with equipment and walking stretcher- 
fashion down the trail. 

In the same form it can be swung from 
trees or posts for use as a hammock or 
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Detail of pack-sack 


bed, or it can be stuffed with leaves or 
grass and used as a bed tick or mattress. 
During travel it makes an efficient cover 
for the bed roll; and if needed, it can be 
used Indian fashion as a travoise. 

Then there are special needs that it 
fills, such as using it for a tent partition, 
or for cabin door, or for covering sus- 
pended meat and game to keep away the 
flies, or for making a woods smokehouse, 
or for fire fighting, or for use as a boat 
sail. I always use a square piece of canvas 
to stand on while I am setting coyote 
traps, and on which to place the dirt while 
I am digging out for the traps. Surplus 
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pres aks World’s 
s Record 


Again Caille performance outstrips the field 

—Thomas Patterson, Dunedin, New Zea- 

land—driving the Miss Whippet, powered 

with a Caille Racer Model “30,” drove to a 

new world’s ccmpetition record for Class 

“B” outboard motors— Speed 26.65 M.P.H. 

You gct a duplicate of this world’s 

record motor when you buy the 

5 » famous Caille Racer—the outboard motor 

Mail "30" 10 HP? ae SCY that gives you racing speed and the depend- 


ton The » sor for al ia | able, safe performance for general utility. 


Write for the Caille Book— 
Use the handy coupon below 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
DETROIT, MICHIGAN 


1g ‘ee Y . a eS 
CAILLE MOTOR CO., 6217 SECOND BOULEVARD, DEPT. D, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
Without obligation, send me your Caille Book and full information on your easy payment plan. 
i Name Address 
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N FIVE FAMOUS 
é Johnsons 


The Light Single 
World's lightest weight out- 
Bret pounds. $ 11 5 


World's lightest wei he 
twin cinder “out board 


The Standard Twin 
Class B motor developing 
2 h. p. aan. Weight 
Price 


Weight to pounds. 3 1928, 
ae losunee. 25h. p. 
ena wered, 


Racing modelsin Standard, 
shea higher pcos, Al 
ae | ° 'b. Waukegan, ll. 


y 5 ee is the thrill of angling when your heart is 


leashed to an oar. 


But shift the job to a powerful Johnson motor and you will 
wing your way to fishing haunts as freely as you choose. 


It was Johnson’s rare combination of power and lightness 
that popularized outboards among sportsmen. Portability— 
the first point of consideration for an angler—is Johnson's 
first point of distinction. 
The Johnson Light Single and Light Twin —particularly 
adapted to the carrying and trolling requirements of fisher- 
men—are the world’s two lightest-weight motors. They 
weigh only 26 and 37 pounds respectively. 
Not until you actually handle a Johnson Motor will you 
appreciate what a marvelously convenient thing an outboard 
can be. Its exclusive simplicity eliminates bother or fuss. 
Its staunchness will be a revelation to you as you swish 
along mile upon mile, season after season. Its unmatched 
agility due to Full-Pivot Steering will make your boat a 
thing alive. While as for sheer dependability—the fact that 
over half of all the outboards that are sold are Johnsons, 
speaks for itself. 
Write for the interesting booklet “What You Should Have 
in an Outboard Motor.” 

Sold On Easy Payments and Free Trial Plan 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1059 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Ill. 
World's Largest Manufacturer of Outboard Motors 
—75 West Street, New York City 


Over half of all the outboard motors that are sold are Johnsons 


‘a ohi nson 
Outboard a, Motors 
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When Making Your Plans 
For that Next Camping Trip 


Be sure you know about 
the latest developments in 
tenting equipment 


HE passing seasons bring 

many improvements and 
conveniences in tenting equip- 
ment. The most important 
have been collected and pub- 
lished in a comprehensive 
booklet called “Getting the Most 
In Your Tent and Out of It” 
—sent promptly on request. 


If you plan a trip this summer, don’t fail to get this con- 
densed handbook of information. Whether you favor a 
wall, umbrella, or lean-to tent you'll find the best ones 
illustrated and described in this handy booklet. 


It explains also why 19 out of 30 tent makers who ad- 
vertised nationally in 1927 equipped their product with 
Premax tubular steel poles, collapsible umbrella assemb- 
lies or rustproof steel stakes. 


NIAGARA METAL : > : 
Dealers: You'll be interestedin 

STAMPING CORPORATION this new book, too! Send for it. 

Dept. FS-2 Niagara Falls, N.Y. 




















COLLAPSIBLE STEEL EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY TYPE OF TENT 





NIAGARA METAL STAMPING CORPORATION, Dept. FS-2, Niagara Falls, N.Y. 
Please send me without charge a copy of ‘Getting the Most In Your Tent and Out of It.” 























A Cure for Tiredness 


To an auto add one Red Top Tent and some cumping 
accessories. Drive into the country; remove tent; erect 
it (a five minute job). Eat, crawl into covers; sleep. 
Next morning . . . gone is that tired feeling. 
A type of tent for every trip 
WM. H. VANDERHERCHEN, Inc. 


Dept. F. 19, Emerald Street and Hart Lane 
Philadelphia, Penna. 


ed Top lents 

















MATTHEW 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING PLANTS 


Matthews Light and Power Means 
Home Comforts in Camp 


ON’T leave light home this summer. Just turn on a light and this plant 
Don’t leave your electric toaster and tarts instantly, automatically. Or throw 
other electric appliances. Enjoy plenty 4 switch and the battery will supply cur- 
of light and real comfort and con- rent for n'ght convenience light—without 
venience in camp. od »  Yunning the engine. All this without 

Get a Matthews automatic Model “KO”.  oyirg wiring o. 2quipment. 
It supplies current direct from generator, Many other size: and all types of con- 
a, eI og pe = Cay trol. Every Matthews rugged and re- 
Geaaelee 50 twenty-watt lamps or their liable. Write us for information about 
tellin: us your needs. 








Complete 
Eit " 


equivalent in power. amp lighting, | 
MATTHEWS ENGINEERING CO. Model “*K O’'—1000 Watt 
Sa King St. “The Original Automatic” Sandusky, O. plows we nee f 
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With the help of the sash cord, the piece 
of canvas as described can be suspended 
in innumerable ways from trees and 
poles to form shelter, and it can be folded 
different ways and the sides laced together 
for use‘as a bag, hammock, stretcher, etc, 
as already mentioned. If the owner wishes, 
he can use it for carrying a number of 
small articles at portages by simply 
spreading it on the ground, running the 
cord through a few grommets on each 
side, and after placing the articles to be 
transported in the center of the canvas, 
he can draw the four sides in until they 
meet in the center, and then shoulder the 
bundle. 

The foregoing suggestions are but a few 
of the uses that the outdoorsman can make 
of this indispensable piece of canvas, and 
more ways of working it will be found 
from time to time. It is a faithful friend, 
and there are few articles of equipment 
that can compare with it for all round 
efficiency and lightness. 

If the outdoorsman carries two of these 
in his outfit, they can be used together 
for many things; and a small one, about 
four feet square, with grommets, but with- 
out the head hole, is handy sometimes 
where the larger one is too bulky. Also, 
if there are two, one of them can be kept 
clean for personal uses and the other 
used for almost anything. 


A BACKLOG FIRE 
By J. T. McCabe 


A article appearing under Camping 
Hints in your magazine, about build- 
ing a fire against a rock to reflect heat in- 
to a tent, tempts me to draw a crude sketch 
of a good way to build a camp-fire to 
reflect heat into a tent or shelter, without 
the danger of rocks exploding, as might 
sometime happen, if you did find a level 
piece of ground in front of a vertical rock. 

Simply drive two stakes in the ground 
about the distance apart you want the 
length of your fire. Then cut a green tree, 
say cottonwood or poplar, into three pieces, 
long enough so they will project five or six 
inches past each stake. Now pile the biggest 
against the stakes, then the second on top 


1| of the first, and the third on top of the 


second. If the stakes are driven straight up 
and down, the back logs should slope gen- 
tly back and will not roll. 

As no fire burns good flat on the ground 


| without draft, cut two pieces about twenty 


| How to pile the logs. Broken place in 


center indicates that different lengths may 
be used 


inches long and about five inches through, 
place these against the bottom back log, 
at right angles to it and one opposite each 
stake. 

Build a small fire in between these two, 


| then lay your big dry wood right across. 
| Two would be plenty to cook by; more 
| when you want to warm a tent or shelter. 


This kind of camping requires one thing, 


|a good axe. Some campers have a boy 


scout axe, dubbed off with a file, which is 
just as likely to glance into your foot of 
the ground as to stick into the tree. By 
all means use a good, serviceable axe. 
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AN ECONOMICAL PET OUTFIT 
By W. Hillyard Gage 


ET outfits! Well, you ought not to have | 


much trouble finding them. We have 
seen some hundreds of outfits and all 
were somebody’s pet. In every case where 
we talked with the owner we were duly 





A wall tent camp 


impressed with the perfection of his outfit 
and only loyalty to our own saved it from 
being thrown into the nearest ditch and a 
complete new outfit being purchased. At 
first we argued item by item with our 
fellow campers, but soon saw and were 
glad that we did, that each one was well 
pleased with his own largely, I think, 
because he picked it out himself. Now, 
when the question arises we say, “Yes, 
that’s good too.” It saves a lot of argument. 

But then you want to know about our 
pet outfit and perhaps there will be a 
point or two to it which will help some- 
one else to make up his mind. First, the 
car; for that influences to some degree 
the outfit and the packing of it. It is a 
four-seated coupe and seems to be easier 
to pack than a touring car, everything 
not being piled in the one space. It has 
a large back seat, a cubby hole and a 
rear compartment. 

The tent is a seven by nine khaki wall 
tent with three-foot walls. Nothing less 


than three-foot walls should be bought | 


and four would be even better. The seven 
by nine foot size seems to be just right 
for two people, for with the bed across 
the back there is plenty of living room 
in the front. We tried a seven by seven 
once with two cots in it and it was all 
bedroom and no placg to be cooped up in 
when it rained. Had to give up the cots 


after freezing one night in the White | 


Mountains. We use a composition mat- 
tress on the ground now and find it far 
warmer and more comfortable—after the 
first night. Am afraid, though, that it is 
going to give way in favor of the air 
mattress because of the bulk and the fact 
that the burden of byying a complete out- 
fit at once has now passed. 


HE wooden poles are an inch and a 

half square—no need for a two by 
four ridge pole with a tent this size. As 
the poles were too long for convenience or 
looks we cut them in half and hinged 
them. While we used catches from Rus- 
sian ammunition boxes to keep the end 
poles from buckling, ordinary sliding bolts 
will do the job just as well. Folding or 
telescopic poles are simple ideas yet we 
see lots of ridge poles sticking out of cars 
as they travel along. 


he cooking utensils include two | 


aluminum kettles which nest, two lids, 
two enameled cups, four pie pans (not 
cake pans) knives, forks, scouring pow- 
der, etc. All these fit into a galvanized 
garbage can. The garbage can makes an 
ideal water bucket because of the lid 
which is held in place by the bails. When 
it ls necessary to go for water in the car 





















“Now Look Up! : 


‘ices’ one class of 
pictures—known to one class of camera 
enthusiasts —for which the very best 
equipment in the whole world is the only 
kind that will do. Child pictures...parents 
know the thrill of fleeting expression. 


The instant the child looks up—before 
there’s time to pose—there’s a thousandth 
of a second worth many times the price 
of a Graflex. .« *.2 8 «© @ @ 4 


And now there’s a Graflex priced within 
reach of everybody. «+ + *« * « 


ee 8 


Graflex 3%4"x4%4"—speed up to 1/1000: sec- 
ond—$80. Other models from $85 to $375. 


Featured by A Good Dealer Everywhere 


FOLMER-GRAFLEX CORPORATION ROCHESTER, NEW YORK 
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The flavor 


of fresh mint 


leaves adds to your 
Springtime joys. 


WN 


“‘ After Every meal’’ 














Sleep in Your Car 
We fit any coach or sedan. 
Cleverest thing on the market. 

Write Dept. A 
The Hid-a-wa Auto Bed Co. 
Cumberland, Ind. 











FOLDING BOATS 
Melal-made Non-sinkable [Scape = stn ae 
14 Models, 10 to 25 ft. ‘es = R 
Write for folder illustrating |B, * 
Boats and Bait Cans 
H. F. Thompson B: & P. Wks. 
Dept. 5, DECORAH, IOWA 


Mfg. Metal Canoes, Launches, Hunt- | 
ing-Fishing, Outboard Motor Boats 

















Comfortable Camping Guaranteed 


DAY AND NIGHT WHEN EQUIPPED WITH 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


‘THOUSANDS of satisfied campers in- 
cluding Claude P. Fordyce, Morris 
Ackerman, Dick Wood, Ozark Ripley, 
Frank Brimmer, Peter Schwab, Leonhard 
Seppala and Editor McGuire of Outdoor 
Life, America’s outstanding authorities on 
camping, use and recommend Metropolitan 
Camp Goods as most comfortable and re- 
liable for out-of-door purposes. 


The Campers’ First Choice 


Outing Air Mattresses, Brownie Camp 
Pads, Comfort Sleeping Pockets with in- 
side air bed, Poquaig Featherdown Sleeping 
Robes with detachable blankets, Perfection 
Fishing Shirts, Whall’s Umbrella Tents, 
Air Pillows, Cushions at prices so attractive 
you cannot afford to be without them. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 


Metropolitan Camp Goods are masterpieces of in- 
——~ and construction, from quality materials. 
he result of 39 years actual camping and manu- 


facturing experience. 





Campers—Mail this advertisement 

now and we will send you FREE 24 

page booklet on Comfortable Camp- 
ing with Catalogue C. 











Established 1889 


MASS., U. S. A. 
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it will not slop out. An aluminum perco- 
lator makes good coffee. We put ears on 
ours and fastened a light chain to them 
so that we could use it over an open 
fire. A protector. for the wooden handle is 
necessary. 

We carry a two burner gasoline stove 
which is now over seven years old and 
still hitting on all two. Say, aren’t those 
little stoves great? Talk about your col- 
lapsible toothpicks and folding dish 
towels! They have them all beaten. Then 
the broiler. We use ours constantly and 
will cook fish no other way. You know, 
split the fish lengthwise and remove the 
back bone; place between the broiler 
with strips of bacon drooped over the 
fish at the top and stick the broiler in 
the ground alongside a bed of coals. 

About sticking the broiler in the ground. 
Cut the heads off two four inch nails; 
flatten slightly on one side at the head 
end; drill a small hole in each; drill a 
small hole in the broiler wire at each 
side about half an inch from the bot- 
| tom (use the half of broiler which has the 
| longest handle) using escutcheon pins for 
rivets. Rivet. You now have folding legs 
for your broiler which work fine provided 
you make rings from stout wire, or nails 
which hold the legs rigid when slipped 
down over them, and holds them in 
place when turned up out of the way for 
packing. 
| There are at least six different ways of 
making folding legs so use your own 
(way, not legs) if you don’t like this one. 

Old clothes, bathing suits, sweaters, 
| rags, etc. fill a barracks bag about two- 
thirds full and the rest of the space is 
taken up with the garbage can outfit. 
Poles, pegs, mattress and barracks bag 
go on the running board and are covered 
with a navy hammock. Good clothes, 
toilet articles, etc. go in a suit case in 
the rear compartment along with tent, 
tools, axe and shovel. Blankets, ponchos 
and pillows go on the back seat. Stove, 
frying pan, percolator and bulk groceries 
go in the cubby hole. Canned goods, cur- 
rent groceries, carving knife, long fork 
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| Showing how the broiler is made 


|and accessories go in the shallow box 
| under the folding seat in front. As the 
| photograph shows, we do not look exactly 
| like a moving van though we carry most 
everything it carries. : 

The above is a pet outfit and outside 
|of the blankets costs well under fifty 
| dollars. We have seen more expensive 
| outfits but our’n is our’n and the other 
| fellow’s is his’n. Both are pets, but both 
| will change from trip to trip, so a pet 
outfit is only “as of”. 


CONTINUOUS MOTOR CAMPING 
By M. W. Treadgold 


N a small touring car my wife and I 
| hd leisurely from Ocean to Oceat 
via Chicago and Detroit, up into Canada 
as far as Toronto and then down the 
Atlantic coast to Florida. The third year 
found us in southern California. After 
flitting about for a year on the Southern 
route, we crossed the border into Mex- 
ico. ; 
Our preparations for a start consisted 
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of cutting down the front seat so that the 
back of it hinged in such a way that when 
let down it met the cushion of the back 
seat. Standing on folding legs this made 
a bed whose length was the width of three 
cushions. Two suitcases placed in the 
front of the car made the bed long enough 
for a six foot man. Over this we placed a 
three-quarter size light mattress and we 








Example of careful road construction 


had a bed that was soft, springy and 
above snake line. We kept this bed as the 
most practical during our four years of 
touring. 

We set out with a skeleton fire platform 
for cooking, but soon discarded that for a 
closed, collapsible gasoline stove which 
kept utensils free from smoke. This was 
a great time saver in addition to its 
cleanliness. 

The lid of the grub box opened out to 
form a table. We carried the fewest pos- 
sible granite dishes and packed them in a 
huge granite bucket which also did duty 
as a water carrier and washtub. I slipped 
a narrow washboard under the back seat, 
and very often used it. We rolled up our 
bedding and carried it inside the car and 
stretched over this a large canvas tarpau- 
lin with which we covered the car while 
in camp. 


| man we bought a small tent for a 
moderate sum so as to have a place 
to leave our dunnage while we took side 
trips through interesting parts of the 
country when we did not choose to go 
fully equipped. 

Gradually we were forced to put our 
food supply on the back seat instead of 
the running board where we ordinarily 
carried it as we kept adding tools in order 
to keep our car in good condition. When 
carefully packed the food container would 
Stay safely when held down by the bed 
roll, We also included two folding camp 
chairs which filled an actual want. Our 
camp equipment expense was light indeed 
and most satisfactory. 

We have done much traveling with our 
camp equipment. We saw enough State 
and National parks to last an ordinary 
individual a lifetime, but still we feel the 
urge again to take a trip through Colorado, 


| 





Kansas, Missouri and Kentucky, not miss- 
ing Tennessee, thence to Washington for | 
an eight weeks’ sojourn instead of the | 
short eight days we did stay. | 








Kamphkookery is an interest- 


| ing hand-bookon motorcamp- 


ing containing many helpful 
hints which you won't find 
elsewhere. Sent on request. 





FOR EVERY OUTING 


KAMPKOOK 


Kampkook is the all purpose, all weather 
camp stove; equally efficient and satis- 
factory for preparing picnic lunches or big 


camp meals for healthy, out-o’door appetites. 


Within its sturdy steel case are many patented features, 
the result of years of practical experience, which enable 
Kampkook to render constant and unfailing service under 
all conditions and which are found in no other camp stove, 


Kampkook is compact and handy to carry, sets up any 
where, going full force in a jiffy. Makes its own gas from 
motor gasoline. Its clean blue flame is in every way equal 
to your gas range. The folding wind shield makes it 
weather proof. Kampkooking is the pleasant, safe, sensible 
way; that is why Kampkook is used by more than a 


million motor campers. You 
can safely follow their judg- 
ment in selecting your own 
camp stove. 


ampkook made in five popular 
models, is sold by most dealers 
in sporting goods. Write for 
folder showing the full line. 


American Gas Machine Co. 
Incorporated 
ALBERT LEA, MINNESOTA 
New York, N. Y. Oaxtanp, Caur. 


At left, Kampkook No. 8 with high stand. Has a 
large cooking top, built-in oven and heater, large 
capacity tank with large handy filler opening, 
built-in funnel and pump. America’s finest and 
most complete camp stove. Folds compactly 
with everything, including stand, inside the case. 


American Gas Macutnz Co., Inc. 
Derr. D. 3, Avsert Lea, Minn. 
Send me full particulars about 

American Kampkooks. 


Address.. 
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A WOODS DISH-CLOTH 


By Paul Griswold Huston 


DO not know whether any of your 

readers has ever made a discovery that 
turned out to be not merely interesting, 
but well worth while to him. I have, and 
it is of especial value to trout fishermen 
and to campers in the woods. It may be an 
old discovery, but it was new to me. 

I like to have my breakfast or supper of 
trout beside an open fire along some wood- 
land brook; there is no enjoyment quite 
like it, and I know a little nook which has 
no equal. But the cleaning of the frying 
pan has to be done. Now I had been doing 
it variously — hot water, scouring with 
sand and gravel, wiping dry with the paper 
left from the lunch—but I never altogether 

P liked the result, for the paper never quite 
~another newcomer isi san 7 
One day, by chance, I picked a few of 
Here’s rocket speed in a dashing, swagger model as new and _ | the broad green leaves of the green-fringed 
an gtr ts var ool rac - lates, Lifeboat air | rchis (Orchis flava or virescens), an erect 
uray ming, Orrosio resisting rmco plates, life at @ : 
chambers make the Red Arrow a true member of the Mullins plant two feet tall or thereabouts, with 
family where safety and long life go hand in hand with beauty | rather large lanceolate leaves nearly the 
and speed. size of a man’s hand. The plant grows 
Thanks to Mullins production methods, here is a speedster that 
just has everything—and just about hits bottom on price—way 
low what it looks like. 
Stern view of Red Arrow show- And thanks to the 1928 model Duplex hull, you can have your 
ing one outboard motor mounted Red Arrow equipped with the Gray four-thirty, the bigger Uni- 
on tr with d bl versal Super-Four, or buy it without the motor for use with one 
reardeck section removed, or two outboards. 
But, you want to know a lot more about it. Ask us 
tosend youacopy of the new 1928 four color“ 
of Boats.” There you'll find all the dope. 


Four Sea Hawk Models for 1928 
in Armco Metal or Aluminum. 


The side view gives 
a splendid impres- 
sionofthecleanracy 
lines and harmoni- 
ous proportions of 


this vee-bottom 


cctatcne MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 
282 DEPOT STREET - SALEM, OHIO 














PERE ESEEEERES EER ECR ERR ERE RBEEREEREESE © I 
a 
5 cian ial NEW CATALOG OF 
3) POISON IVY  3o,sr7;. sot cle. ARMY GOODS BARGAINS 
CONQU FR 2 man’s outfit complete Shirts, Pants, Boots, 
without IVITO Shoes, Blankets, Tents, 
IVITOL, the prescription of a skin specialist, has Guns, Harness, Tools, Ete, 
cured so many cases without failure to our knowledge 


Government's sacrifice saves 
that we are selling it with a guarantee to cure cases you money. Write for copy. 
not over one week old or money refunded. Send $2. 


— 
Direct to IVITOL, 91 Water St., New York City Copy racer Richmond ‘ 
EUCUCCCCCCCOCECECCCOCCECEEEEEEEE Dept. 399 Vas 
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Orchis flava or virescens 

















quite commonly along brooks, often rising 
from among its companion, the skunk-cab- 
»] bage that is so general at a brookside in 
the forest. But do not use the big leaves 
of the skunk-cabbage — you will regret 

that ! 


from every disaster The leaves of the orchis, however, when 


I tried them after the pan was scoured out, 
around the water dried it as never before, acting like a blot- 
ting paper in absorbing grease, moisture, 
grime and everything. The old frying-pan 
was as clean as a whistle, not streaked, 
as often is the case with paper or other 
leaves such as maple, which are non-ab- 
sorbent, and dry! 

Since then I have used them always, and 
they have never failed. Not only will they 
dry a frying-pan, but three or four of those 
leaves, if well rubbed around on the hands, 


Four times more buoyant é 
: will clean them of grease and the sooty 


than cork, ten times more comfortable. “Life insur- ! 
ance” for " sportsmen, motorboatists, canoeists, and all grime that comes from the pan and <= 
- outdoorsmen. as é the fire better than hot water, and wi 

1 We also make Kapo Cei- /. a leave them nice and dry. Give it a try-out, 

\ . 29 «,  basilk sleeping bags, —— Ry gentlemen of the creel, these spring days! 

—_ soft os oe” ~: a I am assuredly no artist, but perhaps this 

: | al — down but costs : é Complete crude caveman picture will give a suffi- 

= a lot less. bn catalog free ciently accurate outline of the plant to 

identify it. The leaves are fairly smooth, 


KAPO PRODUCTS CO. with perhaps a slight down, and both their 


B M upper and under surfaces are of equal ab- 
Dept. F, 76 Traverse St., — sorbent effectiveness; at least, I have 


noticed no difference. Once tried you will 
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look for it again. It beats grass, ferns, | 
paper, leaves of trees—anything that one 
might roughly use as a makeshift for a 
drying towel. It is the divinely appointed 
dish-cloth of the woods! | 

This orchis is at its best in May and} 
June, and then yellows and dies down in| 
mid-summer. But trout fishing also is best | 
in May and June. Like the trout lily (a| 
much better name than the dog-tooth violet | 
or adder’s tongue), it comes and goes with 
the season. 


CARRYING YOUR WATER 
SUPPLY 


By Erving L. Tyler 


AY ample supply of good reliable water 
is one of the important things in 
motor camping. After the occupants and 
equipment have been loaded into the usual 
campers’ cars, little space is left for the 
water supply. After going to considerable 
expense and trouble in making various ex- 
periments I hit upon the water tank shown 
in the accompanying drawing. 

It is satisfactory in every way, cheap 
and simple in construction, easy to put on 
and take off the car, is located in an out- 
of-the-way space and at the same time is 
convenient for refilling and frequent use. 


A is a tank of the proper size to fit be- 
tween the front springs. In my case this 
is an ordinary Q.M.C. can purchased from | 
a local army supply store, and with the | 
cover soldered down tight. 

B is a short piece of angle iron. 

C is made of strap iron and the pair of 
them are drilled with holes to make ad- 
justable for height. They are made rigid 
by belting to angle irons, B. 

D is strap iron curved upwards at the | 
front and rear of the tank. It is bolted to 
strap irons, C. 

E Faucet. 

F Angle irons bolted to top of frame. 

G Strap iron top holder. 

J Long stove bolts with thumb nuts. 
They pass through holes drilled in strap 
irons B and clamp tank down solidly by 
means of top strap iron. 





HUNTING KNIVES AND THEIR 
USES 


By I. R. T. 


HE hunting knife is a tool that is 
often neglected, usually abused, and 
seldom given due credit, but withal a very 
important part of the sportsman’s equip- 
ment. It is usable when hunting big game, 
and is very handy around camp, when fish- 
ing, tramping, and in many kinds of work. 
Market fishermen of various kinds gen- 
erally use a sheath knife, and so do most 
sailors on windjammers. When fishing 
from a boat a sheath knife is very con- 
venient whether used for cutting off the 
tail of a stingaree, to loosen a screw on the 
engine when you have just dropped the 
screwdriver in the bilge, or if the boat | 
upsets and you want to get rid of clothes 
and shoes, or possibly rubber boots as 
quickly as can be done. 








No. 93—Square 
Smooth . . . $3.50 
Thorn .. . $4.00 
Virgin Grain $5.00 
Relief . . . . $7.00" 


Pipe Smokers 


everywhere, are welcoming 
Drinkless Kaywoodie — the 
modern pipe . . . cooler, sweeter, 
friendlier ... because it gives a 
bone-dry smoke. The Drinkless 
attachment stops moisture from 
the bowl as a dam stops a stream. 
100 personable styles, smooth or thorn 
—for all fancies and all faces. $3.50 to 
$7.00. Write for illustrated booklet. 


KAUFMANN BROS. & BONDY, Inc. 
Established 1851 120 Fifth Avenue, New York 


THE CIVIC COMPANY, Led, 

\\ ‘ 81 Fulham Palace Road, London, 
iN 170 McGill Street 3 
\\ Montreal, Canada 


A “The: is only one genial 
~ Kaywoodie Pipe. You'll hi 
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A Great 
Motor 


with a 


Great 
Record 


For day in and day out 
work, the Kermath 2 
cylinder 4-5 H. P., and 
6-8 H. P., motors should 
have your most careful 
consideration. For this 


Kermath has a great ry -- 3 to 150 H. P. 


record of amazing re- 


liability under all $135 to $2300 


conditions. 


Bg the thing for your open launch. Used with equal satisfac- 
tion in work boats and pleasure craft. The same clutch and 
reverse gear as used in the large Kermaths. No need to worry 
about the usual clutch and reverse gear troubles. The entire 
construction over size. Built to last. Finest materials—modern 
refinements. Designed by experts who know your requirements. 
Kermath quality throughout. Rugged, powerful and very 
economical. 
Write for descriptive catalog, 
KERMATH MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5888 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
90 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario 


‘‘A KERMATH ALWAYS RUNS’? 
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COMFORT-CUSHION 


Toss it into your car seat when you go on 
week end trips, sit on it for ease and protection 
at picnic meals and campfire gatherings, slip it onto 
the hard seat of your boat, carry it to the baseball games, use it in porch chairs, 
swings and settees—you’ll always find it a faithful friend to shield you from damp- 
ness and discomfort. Popular sizes in three distinct styles — olive drab jean for 
outings — corduroy for offices — figured denims for porches and homes. All 
made without buttons or other scratchy metal projections and filled with 
soft, light, fluffy Kapok. No inflation — no punctures. 


Sold at attractive prices by sporting goods, 
Dy office supply, furniture, heuseiamahilicapest 
i qual. stores, and other retailers. 

Write for illustrated folder. 


EAU CLAIRE PAD COMPANY 
ing St Eau Claire, Wis. 


Links 
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More Heat from your camp fireplace 


OW—circulate warmed, fresh air all through the 
camp! Get heat quickly—evenly. Drive out dampness. 

Put an end to cold air drafts and “chilly” corners. Be com- 
fortable. Save fuel. The Bennett Fireplace Heater-Ventilator 
does all this—utilizing heat formerly wasted up the chim- 
ney. Easily installed in any fireplace. Burns any fuel. 
Guaranteed to give compl f. 
Write for descriptive literature and prices. 


BENNETT HEATER CO., INC. 
WALNUT ST. NORWICH, N. Y. 


ee 

eat BENNETI 
} | a RSSSSS FIRE PLACE RBS 
~ \ HEATER- VENTILATOR 








A thick bladed knife can be used to chop 
small poles, or even to cut up the hard bones 
of a bear or deer when driven with a stone 
or block, if a hatchet or axe is not handy, 

There are many kinds, of course, includ- 
ing the short thin-bladed skinning knives 
as well as the cut-off bayonets sold by the 
army stores and the ten inch blades 5 
often affected by the tyro in his verdancy. 
But as experience is the best teacher why 
not look at the outfit used by a number of 
good hunters. 

You will find that most carry a blade 
between four and a half and five inches 
long. A longer blade is not necessary, and 
is unhandy in real work. Usually too, most 
handles will be of leather, as they do not 
get slippery in wet weather, or if covered 
with fat or blood. The knob some makers 
put on the end is good, because you can 
make a sheath that covers the whole knife 
and still be able to get hold of the handle 
quickly while not being in as much danger 
| of losing it. 

The usual sheath with a snap fastener on 

a strap is not of much use, and is incon- 
venient. Not many knives carried by good 
hunters have a guard between blade and 
| handle, perhaps because knives are not used 
| for social purposes as much as formerly, 
ND the seasoned hunter who walks 
to hunt seldom carries his knife in 
front because it deranges his interior or- 
gans every time he sits down. So usually 
it rests on his hip, or more likely at his 
| side where it is not too unhandy to reach, 
| nor in the way when sitting down. 

One convenient way for all purposes 
where not too many heavy clothes are 
worn is with the sheath turned inside the 
belt directly over the hip bone. But to get 
full advantage of this position the sheath 
should be made of soft leather and loosely, 

| the tightness of the belt holding the knife 
safe from slipping out. 

A very useful article is one of the small 
|carborundum stones sold for a quarter. 
| With a very little work a good sheath can 
| be made that holds both stone and knife, 
| then the stone will not forever be at home 
in another pair of breeches. 

Now, to sum up, a good knife can be 
bought for very little more than a poor, 
cheap one. A few cents worth of leather 
will make a sheath better than can be 
bought because it can be made over the 
pattern of each man’s individual ideas. And 
with a good sharpening stone always handy 
you will have an outfit that is worth while 
when it is needed, and handy always. 

Remember a dull knife is not of much 
value to any one, except as a can opener. 


AUXILIARY FUEL TANK FOR 
SMALL BOATS 


By Robert C. Knox 


HIS simple auxiliary tank is just a 
spray tank, one of the kind having a 
pump fitted into it. They cost new about 
$5.00 to $8.00. They have rings and a 
strap for carrying, hold several gallons 
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and are just the thing to refuel the motor 
without a lot of trouble. 

A flexible tube and stop cock attached 
between the fuel tank and the spray tank, 4 
full of fuel, a few strokes of the pump 
you fill the motor fuel tank in a jiffy. The 
next time you simply turn the cock to dott. 

The spray tank being long and round 
fits into the bottom of a canoe. 
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Empty, it is just the kitten’s furs as a 
bellows to blow up the fire, using a tube 
and a fan shaped nozzle. And you can 
find other uses for it. 


DESERT TRAVEL 
By Charles B. Roth 


E day I crossed from Los Angeles to 
Needles, California, over the Mojave 
Desert, the temperature was 112 degrees, 
a comparatively cool day in that country. 
The day before, I was told, it reached 
120 degrees. At one intermediate town 
where we stopped, three women from one 
car were under the doctor’s care at the 
hotel; and it was reported that two men 
had died just that morning of the heat. | 
Everyone was suffering, everyone wish- 
ing that he was somewhere else but there. 
The automobiles suffered most of all. 
Along the road we saw them strung out 
the whole way, crippled cars drawn up 





Joshua tree, the desert’s only shade 


with their owners treating sundry mala- 
dies. Radiators boiled to bursting, bear- 
ings were burnt out, tires wore through 
in a few miles. 

I was riding with the driver of the 
stage, an old timer in those parts. We 
were advised in one town not to go on 
in the heat of the day. Wait over here 
until dark, the garageman told us; you'll 
never make it in the heat of the day. (A 
good many persons do travel over the 
desert at night.) 

But the driver kept right on, and we 
made it all right without any trouble. 

The desert has no terrors for those who 
know it, the driver explained to me as 
we went along. For those who are wise to 
its ways it is easy to fool. 

This is how we fooled it: The first 
thing we did, once we hit the desert roads, 
was to let air out of the tires. The driver 
explained: The heat of running in the 
desert expands the air in the tires so that 
you go along over-inflated if you do not 
let some of it out. Over-inflation kills 
tires. First thing you know you have 
blowouts. 

I let fully half the air out of my tires; 
but after ten miles or so of running, even 
at that, I find that they are near normal. 

We drove slowly, very slowly, never 
going over twenty miles an hour, though 
we were passed by cars making forty 
miles an hour. 

To drive any faster than we were going 
the driver explained, would be to burn up 
the tires. You just can’t speed in the 








desert. It melts the rubber off the tires. 
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R1613,$1.50. This 

Remington Fisher- 

man’s Knife is equipped 

with a disgorger. Its slen- 

der, long, sharp blade is ideal 

for cutting bait, cleaning, scal- 
ing, etc. 83 33 33 88 88 


BELONGS IN 
EVERY TACKLE BOX 


HERE’S a fisherman’s knife you’ll want on sight. 


The long, slender, pointed blade is shaped just right to 
make quick work of cleaning or cutting bait. And sharp! 
Every Remington blade is hand-honed at the factory. 


Strong, too! Made of the best high-carbon, blade steel 
—heavy gauge. It’ll stand hard use. And it’ll hold that 
biting edge. 

Note the disgorger in the end of the curved handle. 
They can’t swallow ’em too far for this to bring out 
the hook. 


Stag handle with spun rivets that leave no cracks as 
hammered rivets do. Bolsters, shield, and disgorger of 
nickel silver. Reinforced brass linings—will not rust. 


Act on that impulse now. Money spent on outdoor 
equipment is money you never regret. Go to your 
dealer’s today and see this Remington Fisherman’s 
Knife, No. R1613. If he shouldn’t have it in stock send 
us his name with $1.50 and we'll forward it promptly, 


postpaid. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
25 Broadway ‘ Established 1816 4 _New York City 


Originators of Kleanbore 


emington, 
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ARMS AMMUNITION 
© 1928 R.a.Co. CASH REGISTERS SERVICE MACHINES 1801 


Enjoy Your Camping Out Nights 
With a Perfection Air Bed 


N° cots, no trailers needed. Just open your grip and unroll 
your air bed. Inflated in a jiffy—always insures a comfortable 
night's rest. Made of pure rubber with detachable khaki cover. 
Furnished in five standard stock sizes, at pre-war prices. A num- 

of our mattresses made 25 years ago, are still in use. 











Send for circular 105 with 
illustrated, complete details. 


Dealers and Agents wanted everywhere. 


: = > 
ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
124-128 Atlantic Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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or in winters77 


You all can use it 
all year ’round! 


The amazing new Airubber Utility 
Cushion will go far toward taking 
the roughness out of “roughing it”. 

In the auto...on a picnic...at the 
beach...on the water...every day 
new uses for it occur. Always a 
comfortable cushion, it protects 
against the cold ground, and as an 
emergency life-preserver it will 

2ep four people afloat. 

Deflated, it makes a light and 
compact package. It is tough and 
durable in construction, and, once 
inflated, the air does not leak out. 

Ask your sports dealer about it, 
and send for a free catalog of the 
many interesting and practical new 
Airubber devices for comfort out- 
of-doors. They are so handy and 
so inexpensive that everyone who 
likes the out-of-doors should know 
about them. 


NEW YORK RUBBER CORP. 


Established 1851 


Airubber Department 
BEACON, N. Y. 
MAIL THIS COUPON NOW 





| smusser DEPARTMENT 
New York Rubber Corp, 
247 Tioronda Avenue, Beacon, N. Y. 


{ Please send me your latest complete catalog. 


| Name. 








Street. 











| City 
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I have seen drivers wear out, that is to 
say, burn up a set of brand new tires in 
two hundred miles of running. You have 
to take it easy to keep the tires from 
getting hot. They get excessively hot as 
it is; but if you are careful this heating 
is not dangerous.” 

He used two ways of cooling his tires, 
depending upon conditions. When there 
was no water handy he stopped the car 
and let the tires cool naturally, a slow 
way on such a hot day. Where there was 
plenty of water he took bucketfuls of it 
and splashed them over the tires. Where 
there was some water, but not a generous 
supply, he splashed the rear tires only. 
The rear tires get much hotter, doing the 
driving. 

Our car boiled in passing the desert— 
nearly all cars do. The driver was careful 
to watch the temperature, and at the first 
sign of boiling he stopped and let his 
motor cool and put in fresh water to re- 
place what he had lost. 

Some drivers we saw were not so care- 
ful. They passed us with a pennant of 
white steam following them. But fre- 
quently it was we who did the passing 
later—they would be stopped by the side 
of the road nursing their abused, re- 
fractory motors. Haste in the desert is not 
only waste, it is also impossible. 

By following the directions which I 
have set down here we passed over the 
desert without any trouble. 

Travel over the desert is not nearly so 
hard now as it was a few years ago. It 
is no longer to be feared, but to be en- 
joyed, for there are scenic effects in the 
desert not matched anywhere else in the 


| world. 


PATCHING A CANOE 
By W. L. Skinner 


OME years ago, while with an Ojibway 
Indian, I watched him closely one day 
as he mended the bark canoe. 

He built a fire and when he had some 
good coals he pulled out one of the sticks, 
held the glowing end over the pitched seam 
and blew upon the coal. The heat so gen- 
erated melted the pitch, thus closing the 
leak. He placed his mouth over any suspi- 
cious looking place in the bark and applied 
suction. If there was a leak there this test 
showed it up at once. 

I have used this method since then when 
making temporary repairs on a canvas 
canoe, and have transformed a leaky old 
canvas canoe into a craft that was abso- 
lutely dry 

First pull the canoe out, turn it bottom 
up in the sun and let it get bone dry. Go 
into the woods and dig enough spruce pitch 
and gum for the purpose. Even pine and 
balsam gum can be used if hard enough. 
Look the canoe bottom over carefully, 
place your mouth over any spot that looks 
suspicious and apply suction. With a piece 
of charcoal draw a little circle around 
every leak discovered so as not to miss 
any of them. 

Take some of the pitch or gum and place 
it on the leak. Next take a coal from your 
fire, hold it close to the pitch and blow up- 
on it until the hole is covered. Take other 
coals from the fire as needed. The heat 
from the coal will not injure the canvas. 
If you are a hundred miles from a piece 
of electrician’s tape you can use this 
method 

Last summer I fixed up an old canoe 
that would leak a bucketful in five minutes. 
I got a week’s fishing out of it and she was 
absolutely dry. Considering the small 
amount of effort the repairing took it was 
well worth while. I felt perfectly safe in 
using the craft and the patch was just 


|as permanent as any repair job need be. 
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TOUR 


Don’t 
you get our ~ Catalog of the 
famous _ CLOSE-TO-NATURE 
Tourist Tents, Ventilated Tents, 
etc. Portable Canvas Houses for 
every form of temporary hous- 
ing, outdoor living, and sleep- 
ing; Portable Weoden Cottages 
and Garages; Tourist Equip- 
ment; Camp urniture; and 
everything needed for outdoor 
life generally. 

If you want 100% returns this 
summer in Health, Comfort and 
Pleasure, get our Free Catalog 
which is a guide to Touring and 
Camping. 

CLOSE-TO-NATURE CO. 


777 Front St. Colfax, lowa 


plan your outing until 








NEW FLASHLIGHT—No Batteries! 


Complete light weight electric pow- 
er plant, always ready. Runs con- 
tinuously, with a few turns, every 
3 minutes. No batteries to wear 
out. Guaranteed for one year, Every 
sportsman should have one. Price 

$10.00 





Mirakel 7X-6 oz. byes Pocket, 
Prism Binocul 

Hensoldt New apinivt™ nse $58 

a | oe “Deltrentis”’ 


Prismiris Pocket Binocular—6 X $16 

Compass—Floating Dial.............. $3.50 

“No-Hide-Fur’’ Sleeping Bag $25 

“Liama”’ Wool Bag; 3'/2 Ibs..... $30 

O. D. Covers; 1'/2 Ibs................. $6.50 

4} Canoe Sponsons—Portabie and 
adjustable Per pair $12 
Write for FREE Catalog “B” 


Antheny Fiala, 25 Warren St., N.Y. City 














A SUMMER HOME ON 
WHEELS 


The Clare Auto Tour Trailer is equipped 
with comfortable beds, a 12 x 14 ft. water- 
proof tent and an ice box. 

Write today for catalog and prices 


CLARE MFG. CO., Clare, Mich. 





“AMPERS 
Get this boo. 


how to camp, pack, cook,—sent FREE 
by New York’s leading outfitters. 
Everything from a tent peg to a trailer. 
Standard sport equipment specially priced. 





PORTABLE 

& FOLDING AUTO BOATS 
BUILD ONE NOW. Send One Dollar for Plans 
and Building Instructions for either our Wooden 
Folding Boat or Portable Boat Designed for 
Top of Sedan Car. Substantial and Safe for 
Fishing, Rowing or use with Outboard Engine. 
Portable Boat is Fast under Power, a g 
Family Boat and Easy to Build. 


K. M. WALKER & COMPANY 
327 South La Salle Street Chicago, Ilinels 








\ 80 pages chock full of information— 


MODELL’S, —_ A, 200 B’ an New York 


mnopewowons 








iter- 
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CAMPING HINTS—MEASURE- 
MENTS 


By Elon Jessup 


HEN you estimate a long distance 

by eye it is sometimes a good idea 
to divide the total distance into a series 
of evenly-spaced short lengths and then 
multiply. Short lengths are more accurate- 
ly estimated than long. ; ; 

Another way is to pick out a point 
that seems half way to your distant ob- 
ject and double it. ; 

A third method of long distance esti- 
mating is to figure the longest possible | 
distance away your object can be and then | 
make a second guess as to the shortest 
possible distance away it can be. Strike 
an average between the two. 

A straight road, railroad track, shore- 
line or any similar line of the sort may 
serve as a pretty fair measuring rule when 
you are estimating long distances. 

The limits of vision with the naked 
eye depend upon circumstances. Under | 
tolerably favorable conditions you should | 
be able to see a church steeple as far as | 
ten miles away. The trunk of a large) 
tree can be seen at two thousand yards. | 
Five hundred yards is about as close as | 
you can distinguish the movements of a/| 
man’s legs and arms; although you may | 
be able to see him as a moving speck at} 
four times that distance. | 

Dry, clear air makes distances seem less | 
than they really are. This holds especially | 
true of mountains in the West. It is very 
true of. prairie country, also. And in the | 
latter case there’s the added reason that | 
objects viewed across a uniform surface 
such as a level field or water, seem nearer 
than they really are. Water, especially, 
is deceptive. Distances across water are 
usually underestimated. 

A distant object may stand out in con- 
trast to its immediate background. It may 
be of brighter color than the background 
or on the other hand it may be a dark ob- 
ject against a snow background. In either 
case, it looks nearer than it probably is. 

Poor light or air that is thick with 
fog, rain, snow or smoke, will make a 
distant point seem farther away than it 
actually is. The sun in your eyes has 
much the same effect. Broken country, too, 
is deceptive at times. An object viewed 
across a ravine can seem farther away 
than it really is. 

In estimating distances, it’s of value to 
be thoroughly familiar with a definite 
unit of measurement. One hundred yards, 
for example. Be able to estimate one hun- 
dred yards quickly wherever you see it. 
The best way to get this idea down pat is 
to measure off a certain distance (say, 
one hundred yards), mark it with stakes 
and study it. Then find out the number of 
paces required to cover it, the time it takes 
and how it feels to walk the distance. 


AKE some more estimates of two 

or three hundred yards and pace 
them off to find out how closely you have 
guessed. A certain amount of practice 
of this sort will make one quite accurate 
in judging distances. 

A pace is several inches shorter than a 
yard. In the average gait there are one 
hundred and twenty paces to one hun- 
dred yards. As a rule, two thousand paces 
are chalked down as a mile. 

When you pace off a distance, it isn’t’ 
hecessary to count every single pace. Count 
only the paces made by one of your feet 
and later multiply by two. A woodsman 
sometimes drops a pebble in his pocket at 
the end of every hundred yards he covers 
and later counts the pebbles. That’s easier 
than running into high figures. Besides, 











G° deep in the woods.... 
high in the mountains 
....across the lake, or ’wa 
up the stream. Leavecity life 
far behind. But take one of 
its greatest comforts to your 
summer camp—electricity. 
Take Delco-Light! 

What achange! Light at the 
snap of a switch instead of the 
scratch of a match. Bright, 
safe electric lights leseat of 
dim, dangerous coal-oil lamps 
and lanterns. No hazards of 
open flames. Just peace of 
mind and comfort. And how 
you Can enjoy yourself! Swim. 
Sail. Hunt. Fish. Or loaf and 








Wherever you go to camp 
—take DELCO-LIGHT 


More than 300,000 Satisfied Users 


DELCO-LIGHT 


DEPENDABLE ELECTRIC PLANTS 


aoe, eee 


rest. For the camp is cleaner. 
There’s less work to do. Your 
camping pleasures are doubled 
with Delco-Light on the job! 


Many Models 
Of the various models, perhaps you'd 
sa the Automatic, non-storage 
attery type. It’s light, compact, 
portable, lowest in price. And the 
Combination Delco-Light, with ad- 
vantages of Automatic and Battery 
Service plants, is now available. All 
— are low in price and easy to 
uy on General Motors liberal terms. 
Meanwhile, we'd like to send you 
our new Delco-Light booklet. Write 
for your free copy—today. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 
Dept. F-58 Dayton, Ohio 

















A real quality tent 
made of high grade 
water-proofed and mil- 
dew-proofed dark green 
tent material. Large awn- 
ing, tent door, screen 
door, rain-proof window, 
sewed-in floor, folding 
steel center pole, rein- 
forced peak, square hips. 
Easily set up in 3 min- 

utes and very compact for carrying. 


Roomy 9 x 7 foot size at the record $39.50 


low price for this grade tent of 
STOLL’S 1928 CLEAR SPACE TENT 
Without center pole, corner poles, guy ropes. 
Greatest tent Stoll ever made. Sewed-in rigid arch roof 
support, giving a rigid tent. Screened door, window. 
Large awning, peaked roof. Complete with steel tent 
stakes, awning guy ropes, waterproof carrying ag. 
Write for Free Catalogue Tents, Camp Equipment 


STOLL MFG. CO., 3271 Larimer, Denver, Colo. 








The New 
HEALTH GUARD 6ye 
First Aid Kit , 


Comprising 27 carefully 
selected items for every 
immediate emergency re- 
quirement. 


We also feature 
50c Pocket Kit i 
4"x2%4"x1" Size: 8” x 7” x 2%” 
in waterproof case. Contains 6 items to meet 
every emergency until you can get back to camp. 
Combination price ($6.50 plus 50¢) $6.75 
SCOUT Kit of 9 essential items 
AUTO Kit of 12 essential items 
Send check for one or more or 
write for complete details. 
PATTERSON’S FIRST AID EMPORIUM 
Queens Blvd. & Barnwell Ave., Elmhurst, N. Y. 
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The Aristocrat of the Highway—35 sq. 
ft. of walking head room between cots. 


Qt Last! A Really 
MOSQUITO-PROOF TENT 


Add miles of pleasure to your miles of travel 
by living in a Hed-room or Kleer-Room tent on 
your motor trip this summer. 

Mosquito-proof 
Waterproof 
Perfect Ventilation 
Adjustable to take up slack 
Erect or take down in 5 minutes 
Rides on running board 

See Hed-room and Kleer-Room at your sport- 
ing goods dealer’s today. If your dealer doesn’t 
carry, write us for prices and attractive illus- 
trated folder. 


Fulton Bag & Cotton Mills 


Manufacturers since 1870 


Dallas Minneapolis 
St. Louis New Orleans 


Atlanta 
Brooklyn 








Vane = 


Size comfortably outdoors under 
any condition. New 32 page handbook 
“How to Sleep Comfortably Out of 
Doors”, by Ed Cave, camping authority, 
explains,illustratesconstructionofevery 
known outdoor bed—bough, auto, camp 
beds. A score of ideas that will double 
the pleasure of your next trip. 


Hodgman Rubber Compan 
78 Tripp Street a Framingham. 18 
BSBSSSSESESSSSERBPSRSSERBESERERBRBREREES 
Mal. THis Coupon — Now! 

HODGMAN — 5 Tripp St., Framingham, Mase. 
Send me Free Handbook. 
Name 


Address 
My dealer is 











Field and Stream—May, 1928 





'when you count into the hundreds, you 
| may forget which particular hundred you 
are in and drop one. 

When measuring distances by paces, you 
have to make allowances for slopes. The 
average pace on level ground is about 
thirty inches long. In the mounting of a 
thirty degree slope it is only about fif- 
teen inches long. 

A great value of the pace is that it’s a 
definitely known measurement, always 
with you. Similarly, you will find it use- 
ful to know and remember the width of | 
|your thumb nail or the height of your 





HIKING - FISHING - CANOEING 


In the Great Maine Woods—a land of 
unforgetable vacations. The grandeur of 
Mt. Katahdin:—the Allagash and Penob- 
scot, Fish River Lakes and Moosehead and 
996 other waters where gamey fish abound 
—provide days of unequalled pleasure. Log 
cabins, tents, camps, hotels—as you prefer 
—offer welcome rest. 

The IRON TRAIL of the 

BANGOR & AROOSTOOK 
winds its way through this Inland Empire 
of Treasured Vacations, providing all com- 
forts and freedom from care and worry all] 
the way. 

Send 10 cents today for the magazine IN 
THE MAINE WOODS. 160 pages. 70 il- 
lustrations, Hotel and R. R. rates. A mine 
of information about the great Maine Woods, 

BANGOR & AROOSTOOK RAILROAD 
Passenger Dept. 
50 Graham Bldg. 


Bangor, Maine 











BANGOR ano 
AROOSTOOK 
Raicroap 














Estimating distance in the woods 


eyes above ground or the width of both | 
fists when clenched together or the reach 
of an extended arm. A known measure- 
ment that is an always present part of you 
and can be quickly applied, comes in 
mighty handy. 

Estimate of distances by stick sighting 
can be used in various ways. One way is 
to have a man walk a specified number of 
paces. Hold a stick at arm’s length and 
notch his height on the stick. Make a 
few more notches for other distances. 
These notches may then be taken as a per- 
manent scale of distance for sighting the 
other fellow. When you are hiking across- 
lots and wish to know how far away he 
is, you have only to cover him with your 
stick andnote whata certainnotch tells you. 





OU can estimate distances by a sight- 
ing stick if you know the height of a | 
land-mark and the length of your reach. 
For example, there may be a tree across 
the river and you wish to know the width 
of the river. Guess the height of the tree. 
It’s height multiplied by the length of your 
reach and divided by the height of the tree | 
on your sighting stick will give you a} 
rough estimate of the distance to it. 
Another method of estimating the width 
of a river is to sight a stick horizontally 
on two landmarks on the opposite bank, | 
both at the same time. Mark the two points 
on the stick. Half way between them, mark | 
another point. Make a guess as to the | 
width of the river and walk directly back | 
from it, that number of paces. Hold your 
sighting stick on the two landmarks. The 
middle mark on the stick and one of the 
|end marks should be in line with the two 








give best service 
when finished with 


VWavatex 


Yr GET the most efficient water repellent and 
mildew proof treatment. Your fabric contains 
no chalk, ochre or other temporary ‘“‘loading.” 
Your tent is lighter, stronger, never greasy or 
stiff—awnings are far better, last longer. Your 
dealer or tentmaker can supply you—Vivatex tents 
in Green, Khaki and “Natural” White, awnings 
striped and plain. For folder on finishes, write us. 


Metakloth Company, Inc., Box 400, Lodi,N.]. 





PATENTED 
1648 433 





rant Camp i" Comfort! 


A de luxe home on wheels. Low, pleasing appear- 
ance. Full head-room. Equipment includes berths, 
drop-leaf table, wardrobe, ice box, lockers, por- 
celain sink, running water, electric lights, etc. 
On display at Chicago Coliseum, May 7 to 12. 
Write for Free Book on 
Camping Vehicles 
ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO. 
2105 S. Henry Street, Bay City, Mich. 














HEAD LIGHTS 


For Hunting, Trapping, 
Camping, etc. Powerful 
white light. Double Lens 
and Darkening Door. Shines 
wherever you look. 
Send for free Catalcg 
> Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co. 
$08 So. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Ill. 


“BOATS 


Thousands of Satisfied Customers 
Play sale—get a Heath Waterplane. Sensationally fast 
Hydroplane—25 to 35 M.P.H., class B.C. D. Outboard 
motors. Also Heath Cruisette,a beautiful, panelled, uphol 


stered family runabout 
a 
for folder. 


2935Dune Rd. 
troit, 
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landmarks. If they are, the distance you 
have paced back is the width of the river. 
The same general idea can be used for 
measuring an inaccessible height such as 
a cliff. In this case the sighting stick is 
held vertically. First, make a rough guess . 
as to the height of the cliff and then start When the whole outdoor beckons 
from its base and walk directly from it in P . 
a straight line, pacing off the distance you 
have guessed. Cut a stick your own height | you to come into the sunshine 
and drive one end in the ground. Lay down | . 
with feet against the stick. If you have | Co 
guessed the height correctly, your eyes, and liv 
the top of the stick and the top of the cliff 
will be in line. L Right now the urge to take to the open is 
The step of an average horse while walk- strong, and you feel it. A Dickeybird- 


ing is thirty-three inches in length. On sp Sa 
the trot it lengthens to forty-four inches. | Kamper tent, famous from coast-to-coast 


A horse walks at the rate of about three among new and pioneer campers and tour- 
and three-quarters miles an hour ; in other ists, is STANDARD EQUIPMENT today 
words, covers a mile in about sixteen for outdoor jaunts. Now, while you are 


minutes. He trots at the rate of about . —* ; 
seven and one-half miles an hour; a mile planning 1928's journey in the open, in 


in about eight minutes. vestigate this supremely fine tent. Note its 
: eee | beauty, its modern conveniences, its work- 
N certain cases, time is a better standard manship and materials, its durability. Ask 


of measurement to go by than distance. ¢ ' 
When a fellow mentions a certain distance yous dealer to demonstrate! 


to a certain place, ask him how the going 
is and how long it takes to get there. In 


thick country there are some mighty long | 

miles. 

Sound is sometimes useful as a method | . 

of estimating distance, especially where Dickey KAMPER 
you have good visibility. Of course, the is, 

other fellow has to give a signal, immedi- TRADEMARK— 

ately he makes a sound. The rate at which 
sound travels varies more or less with 
temperature and general condition of the 
atmosphere. But taking an average in quiet 
air, you might say in about four and three- 
fifths seconds a mile. A rough estimate of Has 
distance by sound can be made by counting 
the time of elapse in seconds and multiply- | NO 
ing by 400. That gives you the distance in 
yards. Center 


CONTAINER FOR SHIPPING Pole! 
FISH AND GAME 

HANDY device for shipping fish and 
game may be easily made as follows. 
Secure two ordinary galvanized garbage 
cans, the larger one about twenty-four 
inches in diameter and the inner one about 
fifteen inches. Place the smaller can inside 


i. } Dickeybird-Kamper Tents 
cy Represent Practical Economy! 























Economy of time in erection, economy of mainte- 
nance because they are so beautifully built. You'll 
feel a new sense of comfort with one of these tents 
—that’s what you want in the open. Write today 
for our descriptive circular and prices. We will 
gladly advise you name of nearest dealer for dem- 
onstration. 





No center pole! More room, greater comfort. Dickey 
patented devices have created the BETTER tent! 

















There’s real dollar value in every 
in the center of the larger one dnd rivet | inch of the Dickeybird-Kamper, - 
or solder the bottoms together. Or you your investigation will prove it! 
may ge three sections: of galvanized 
iron, as shown in the drawing, to serve as 

braces. These can be soldered to both the | The DICKEY MEG. Co. 
inside and outside cans. 


e ° 
_ The compartment between the two cans | 1 1 3-1 5-1 7 Ontario Street Toledo, Ohio 
1s to receive ice and rock-salt in alternate | 
layers. Ducks or other game, or fish are 
Placed in the inside compartment and the 


Cross section of container 














Delicious Meals in the 
“‘Great Outdoors’”’ 


Now you can prepare for that week-end trip know- 
ing that each meal will be as delicious as if served on 
your table at home. Fresh food—cool drinks—tasty 
sandwiches—amilk, butter, eggs, meat as fresh and 
salads as crisp as if just taken from the ice box. 

No depending on roadside lunch counters and 
country restaurants. No chance of a picnic being 
ruined by spoiled food. The Hawkeye Basket 
Refrigerator keeps food “‘ice cold.” 


More Economical, Too 
Thousands of motorists and tourists will never 
travel without a Hawkeye Basket Refrigerator in 
the car. The small cost is paid for many times by 
preventing food spoilage. 


Write for Catalog and Low Prices 
Order from your dealer —or direct from factory. 
We guarantee satisfaction—or money back. 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 
510 Hawkeye Bidg. Burlington, lowa 


awkeyo 


BASKET 
REFRIGERATOR 














NEW, Unequalled 


COMFORT 
In a Portable Bed 








Experienced campers know 
the value of a restful and 
sanitary bed. Here is one 
as comfortable as 
favorite bed at 
Different, better than any 
you ever saw. Full bed 
size, 48 x 76 inches, or 
single size—32 x 76. 


Suk-a-way 


Wonderful New 

Spring Fabric 
A feature of the Tuk-A-Way is our 
patented, smooth, flat, closely-woven 
spring fabric. Needs only a com- 
forter or light pad for real comfort. 
The unique lever exerts 1,000 pounds 
pull with one pound pressure. 
Stretches tight as a drum—no sag- 
ging toward center. Two people sleep 
as comfortably as one. 


Light, Compact, Durable 


Folds into a space 3% x 4% x 48 inches—frame 
of high-carbon steel—weighs only 30 pounds. Ideal 
for tourists, campers, cottages, resorts or as extra 
bed in home. Built for comfort and long wear. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


WRITE for literature, prices 
and name of dealer near you. 


CHAMPION FOLDING FURNITURE CO. 
Dept. 101 WAUKEGAN, ILL. 


cover is fitted on. It is a good plan to| 
punch a few holes in the bottom of the | 
ice compartment in order to allow the 
water from the melted ice to escape. The 
cover is then placed on the outside can 
and wired on by a strong section of wire 





view of container ; ducks in the cen- 


Inside 
ter and ice around the edge 


| 

|running around the bale holders and 

| through the handle on top of the cover. 
If birds or fish are to be shipped quite 

a distance, it is a good plan to have some- 

| one at an intermediate point recharge the 

carrier with ice and salt. 


GETS HIS DEER QUICKLY 


| DEAR FIELD AND STREAM: 

I want to tell you all of my success 
with my new Model 30 Remington Express 
bolt action rifle, chambered for the .30-06 
calibre cartridge, which I obtained by 
selling subscriptions to FIELD AND STREAM. 

Another fellow by the name of Oscar 
Masters of Endicott, New York, and my- 
self left home at about 3:30 in the morn- 
| ing, starting on a hundred mile drive into 
| the Catskill Mountains to hunt deer. Ar- 
riving at our destination at about seven 
o'clock we started our hunt by laying away 
| a light repast consisting of some dozen or 
| two of flapjacks and coffee. Then leaving 
the house we started to the hunting ground. 

We had been in the woods about an 
hour or so when the other fellow missed 
three perfectly good shots which scared 
a large buck out of that part of the woods. 
That was the last sight we got of that 
deer, or any other until the third day 
when I chanced to stroll casually up on an 
old logging road to within 40 er 50 yards 
of one. Being deaf and a mute I could not 
hear him but I have keen eye sight, of 
course. 

It was not until I saw a white flag 
tearing through the brush that I knew 
what was up, and then I let drive with my 
30-06. The bullet struck the right hind 








leg and continued on through into the | ~ 


body. After he ran about a hundred yards | 
he dropped dead. 

We were happy for we had our game, 
and by the time we got him out of the 
woods we were both good and tired. I tell 
you that I am very much pleased with my 
new rifle and find that selling subscrip- 
tions is a nice easy way to obtain any 
articles which are advertised in FIELD AND 
STREAM. It took me only about two weeks 
spare time to make the limit of subscrip- 
tions to get my new rifle and also equip it 
with Lyman windgauge micrometer sights. 
It is a wonderful rifle. 

Why don’t all you Fretp AND STREAM 
readers get busy and sell subscriptions to 
FIELD AND STREAM and earn a nice prize? | 

I am selling some more to get a fly rod | 
and automatic reel and am anxious for the | 
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trout season to come. 
PauLt TUCKER. 
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Buy This Tent 


KNOW THE PLEASURES OF THEOPENROAD 
Here is a home for outdoors every car owner 
and camper needs. With it you are ready to 
camp anywhere and enjoy sweet refreshing 
sleep. Don’t sleep in strange hotel beds. The 
cost of one night’s lodging will buy this tent. 
Experienced campers and tourists appreciate 
the dependable material, fine workmanship 
and refinements in these tents. 

ey are made from good quality Water- 
Turn Canvas. 

Size 7 ft. x 7 ft. Price $16.98 
Worth much more than price asked. Order 
to-day. 
30 years of Tent Building at your service. 
Write for Catalogue 


Barnett Canvas Goods Co., Inc. 


Manufacturers and Camp Out fitters 
135 ARCH ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA, 














NG BAG 
EER 


LIG/1TNING 
FASTENER 





“im fil ium 
The best—lightest—most reasonably priced 
Send for illustrated folder A-1 
LEIBOLD & CO. 
753 Market St. San Francisco, Cal. 














€ 


Just what every sportsman, 
camper and tourist needs—ab- 
solutely water-tight Match 
Box. Holds enough matches 


for several days. 
Water- Proof 


MQ MARBLES “t;"7 


———— is size of 10 ate — ener 
earried in ket — made of pe brass, wi 
water-proof swinging top, and wide rough band for 
striking. Get one today and be sure of matches 

ays. 60c at your dealer’s or sent by mail post- 
paid. Ask for our complete Free Catalog. 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
525 Delta Avenue Giadstone, Mich., U.S.A. 


ZIP-ZIP 


SHOOTER 
LET’S GO BOYS: 


Hunting, fishing or camping, wher- 
ever you go you will need a Zip-Zip 
Shooter, elastic and lasting with plenty 
of pep and force, scientifically and prac- 
tically made. See your dealer. If he can’t 
supply you, order from 
us, Zip-Zip Shooter 
35e or three for $1.00, 
send stamps, coin or 
money order. 

AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO. Dept. B. B. Columbia, S. & 





HARRIS TWEED 
The cream of Scotch Homespuns and 
aristocrat of all sports wear. Direct 
from the makers. Suit-lengths cut to 
order and sent postage paid. Patterns 
free on stating shades desired. 
Newall, 418 Stornoway, Scotland 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


MAKING A LIVING FROM HUNTING 
AND TRAPPING 


CampinGc Epitor: : 

| have been reading the questions and answers 
in FreLp AND STREAM and thought that perhaps 
you could help me with some good advice. 

J am very much interested in hunting and fish- | 
ing, but for the last four years I have been work- 
ing in an office in New York and have had very 
little opportunity to get out to the right places. 
Therefore my only satisfaction, has been to read 
all the hunting and fishing material I could get. 

I often wonder if it is possible to make a liv- 
ing, hunting and if it is, I should like to spend 
a year as a hunter or trapper. I must admit, how- 
ever, that I have too little experience to start out 

yself. 
by morall be grateful for any advice that you | 

n give me. 

— Byorn Ese. 


| 
Ans.—It is almost impossible for. anyone now- 
a-days to make a living by hunting and trapping | 
unless he is exceptionally well equipped and has | 
the physical hardihood to go into the northern | 
wilds and stick to it. Even then the chances are | 
he would do little more than break even. 

There is no section nearer than British Co- | 
lumbia or the wilderness of northern Ontario 
where one could hope to make a living trapping, 
and, so far as we know, there is no place in 
the world where one could hunt for a living. 
Trapping outfits cost a good many hundred dollars 
when you count equipment of all kinds including 
tents, sleeping bags, traps, ammunition, pro- 
visions and the many other things that are needed 
to carry on a winter’s campaign. 

Furthermore, it is a lengthy, heartbreaking | 
game which sounds very well in print, but does 
not work out that way at all in practise. Better 
stick to hunting for sport and make your living | 
some other way. | 
CampinG Epiror. 


ANOTHER OF JINNY’S RELATIVES | 


Campinc Epitor: 

I have just finished reading in the February 
issue of FreLD AND STREAM about the tame par- 
tridge in New York State. 


exactly like the one you wrote about. This one was 
about a half mile back in the woods and I saw it 
one day as a team was passing along the road. It 
came out of the woods and followed the team. 
I walked up to the partridge, but it did not fly 
away. When I put out my hand to pick it up 
it pecked at my hand and then ran off a few feet. 
The man who was driving the team told me 
the partridge came out of the woods every day 
when he was passing this place and followed 
him a ways and then went back in the woods 
again. 

I do not know what became of this partridge as 
I did not go back to that place again. When I saw 
it the partridge seemed to be all right in every 
way, but it was not afraid of anyone. 

3. We 


MOTORCYCLE TRIP 


Camptnc Epitor: 

I should like to have some information upon a 
trip that I am considering and would appreciate 
any information which you can supply. 

intend to tour from Burlington, N. J. to 
Mansfield, Ohio and from there to Salt Lake 
City, Utah, by motorcycle. What is the least 
amount of luggage that I should take? How 
much would such a trip cost? What sort of equip- | 
ment shall I take? Do you advise a car instead 
of a motorcycle? If so, kindly let me know. 

Peter Sikora. 


Ans.—It is entirely possible to have a pleasant 
trip across country on a motorcycle, but the 
chances are you would not be as comfortable as 
you would if you took a car. The great difficulty 
with a motorcycle is when you encounter rainy 
weather you have practically no protection. Also 
when the roads are muddy it is sometimes diffi- 
cult to get through. 

Regarding equipment, you will, of course, want 
to cut down as much as possible. It is a good plan 
to take a small canoe tent made of balloon silk, 
which folds up into a very small package. Then 
you will want a tarpaulin to act as a ground 
cloth, and several blankets. The rest of your | 
equipment will consist of what few cooking uten- 
sils you need and personal articles. 

In taking a motorcycle trip it is, of course, | 
out of the question to carry such comforts as re- 
frigerators, and even a gasoline pressure stove | 
would be difficult to carry. From the standpoint 
of convenience and comfort the automobile would 
be a far better proposition, although we would not 
care to advise you one way or the other. Your | 
conveyance is really a matter of personal choice. | 

Laying out a definite route in advance isn’t 
feasible. Get on one of the main highways going 
in the general direction and let your fancy be 
your guide. In all probability you will want to 
change your mind a great many times anyhow. 

CampincG Epitor, 
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The New DODGE SportaBout 











The Dodge Sport-a-Bout 


FOB 
Detroit 


et CD” nd 
The Sport-a-Bout is offered in a choice of 
three beautiful varnished color effects. Why 
not be the first one to own a Two-Tone 
pore oou at your lake or sea side summer 
ome! 


Te 20 foot Dodge all ma- 
hogany Sport-a-Bout is 
the smartest, most sophisti- 
cated junior runabout built. 
It has no counterpart. Built 
on the famous Dodge race boat 
lines—Offering speeds of 25 
miles per hour—Powered with 
the dependable Dodge Bros. 
Marine Motor — Richly fin- 
ished . . . beautifully uphol- 
stered...elegantly appointed. 
Safe! Fast! Thrilling! Here 
is a new source of healthy out- 
door recreation and joyous 
diversion for every member 
of the family. Don’t fail to see 
this beautiful boat. 


Write today for the Sport-a-Bout 
booklet. It describes this sparkling 
runabout from stem to transom. 


Valuable Dealer Territories Available 


Afew years ago 1 saw a partridge that acted | HOR A CE E. DODGE BOAT WORKS, Ine. 


556 Lycaste Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 





























WOLVERINE 


SanitationEquipment 


Either Septic tanks for water 
toilets or vault type chemical 
toilets properly and scientifi- 
cally designed to give satis- 
factory results. Thousands in 
use extending over a period 
of 15 years. The proper 
solution to the toilet problem 
in any unsewered district. 
Complete catalog and 
prices on request 


DAILSTEEL PRODUCTSCO. 
800 Main St., Lansing, Mich. 





“WITH OR. WITHOUT CENTER POL. 


[fi IWOWAY TENT 











OW PRICED, light, compost, service- 

able and comfortable. Easily and quickly 
erected. Absolutely new and costed May 
be used either WITH or WITHOUT cen- 
ter pole. Made in one size only—9%% ft. 
square—of durable rainproof green cloth. 


Quick, cozy, CLEAN, convenient and economical shelter anywhere you stop. 
Ask your Dealer about BROOKS Tents or write us for descriptive folders. 


BROOKS TENT & AWNING COMPANY 
1657 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colorado 


Tent Makers . ¢ 
Since 1902 ° ° 


Kokomo 


Foldflat Back Rests 


FISH IN COMFORT 
with a 

BOAT SEAT 

BACK REST 


$1.00 postpaid in U. S. A. 
Kokomo Specialty 


Company 
Indian 





\ ee =" ts 
The final word in improved tent construc- 
tion. Many exclusive features. Built to 
give long and satisfactory service. Thou- 
sands of enthusiastic users. Very easily 
carried and put up. Made in two sizes— 
7x9 ft. and 9x11 ft. Khaki color only. 














Filson Laced Breeches 
Make You Look Fit 


Youu be delighted with their comfort. They 
help you smash through the brush without 
the danger of a rip or snag. Double front and seat 
add protection and wear. Made of Shedpel Khaki 
—windproof and water-resistant. Price $5.00; 
other materials to $16.00. Waist measure only. 
end for our free catalog “A’”’, 
Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1005-1007 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 


Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 








Hitch a Zagelmeyer Auto Camp Trailer on 
the back of your car and you can go camping 
anywhere. No hunting for camping grounds. 
Dining and sleeping quarters are ready wher- 
ever you stop. Opens in rain without wetting 
a thing. Carries all luggage. Travels smoothly 
at any speed. All the luxuries of home—elec- 
tric light, kitchenette, ice box, table and 
lockers. Beds off the ground. Rainproof and 
mosquito proof. On display at Outdoor Show, 
Chicago Coliseum, May 7 to 12. 

SEND TODAY for FREE book, “Your Next Vaca- 
tion’’, and special prices for a limited 

time on Trailers, Gypsy Cruisers 
and Pullman Coaches. 


ZAGELMEYER 
AUTO CAMP CO. 

105 S. Henry St., | 

Bay City, Mich. 








ANOTHER 


Campinc Epitor: 
I noticed in the February issue a good old 
fashioned ‘coon cooking recipe was wanted. I 


‘COON RECIPE 


least, if you will cook your ’coon as I do, I think 
It is as follows: 


feet. Cut out all kernels under the legs and alon 

the backbone in the small of the back. Cut o 

a great deal of the fat, leaving just enough to 
make it rich after parboiling. Wash your ‘coon 
several times in cool water. 

Then put it in a pot and cover with water. 
The pot should be large enough to hold the ’coon 
generously. Always start cooking with cold 
water.. This makes it tender. Put in % teaspoon- 
ful of baking soda and 3 tablespoonfuls of vine- 
gar. Bring to boil and cook for three-quarters 
of an hour. 

Have a tea kettle of boiling water ready. 
Pour off water the ‘coon has nm boiled in. 
Have your roasting pan ready with cover. Place 
the ’coon in roaster, cover half with fresh boil- 
ing water. Put two tablespoonfuls of vinegar 
in this. Salt to suit taste. Sprinkle heavily with 
black pepper. Sift flour all over, put on roaster 
lid and let roast till tender. 

¢@iave your Irish and sweet potatoes ready and 
place around the ’coon. Take notice that the 
gravy and ’coon are well seasoned. Anything 
wild requires more salt and pepper than domes- 
tic meat. 

Leave the cover off roaster and roast until real 


paste of flour and water mixed smooth, and after 


gravy in pan. Usually it takes about three hours 
to cook a ‘coon, but this depends upon its size. 


*coon. The mixed flavor is fine. 

You can use ‘coon fat by cutting in small 
pieces and rendering it out like lard over a slow 
fire. After all is done and it is still warm add 
several tablespoonfuls of vinegar and heat a 
very little. Put in a container and use for frying 
anything, the same as lard. 


Mrs. R. J. HEAVENRIDGE. 
PAINT FOR BOATS 


Campitnc Epitor: 

What is considered the best paint for a skiff 
built of white pine that remains in the water 
the entire season until freezing time? 

I want to start work on repainting at once and 
will appreciate your reply as soon as convenient. 


W. L. Miter. 


Ans.—There are various opinions on what 
constitutes the best paint for boats. Some people 
use a paint containing a lot of white lead and 
others like a zinc base. 

Most paint stores sell a specially prepared 
marine paint which contains a proportion of 
varnish and is made with an iron oxide base 
rather than zine or lead. It is called marine 
paint. This will stand all kinds of hard knocks. 

If you will first fill the wood of your boat 
with at least two coats of paint containing a good 
proportion of linseed oil and white lead, ae | 
each coat to dry thoroughly, and then finish o 
with one or two coats of marine paint in the color 
you desire, you will have as good a job as it is 
possible to get. You can find out more about 
marine paints by inquiring at any well stocked 


believe I can give you just what you want. At | 
you will say it is the best ‘coon you ever ate. | 


After dressing the ’coon cut off its head and | 


tender and the potatoes are well done. Make a | 


having taken out ’coon and potatoes, thicken | 


I like Irish and sweet potatoes both cooked with 
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Your Tours 
and Camp 
Improvements 


“Old-timers” will tell you 

that it’s the Comfort and 

Dependability of the 
“Gold Medal” they pack that determines 
the rest they get and fun they have. 


Write for 24-page Free Book. Learn about 
“Gold Medal’ — the original and only 
complete line of cots; single and double 
steel beds; colored lacquered chairs, stools, 
tables, etc., for Camp and Home. 


Gold Medal C. F. Mfg. Co, 
1734 Packard Ave. Racine, Wis, 


“Gown MEDAL 


eee waae asco ues ae 
The Recognized Standard 
FOR HOME 











LA 
um 


PAS: 


nel | 


asia 
EST CAMP EQUIPMENT AT LOWEST PRICES 
Writetor MURRAY & CO, 


Tent Makers Since 1871 
Catalog 920 W. Huron St. Chicago 
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paint store. This product is made by a 
of reliable concerns. 
Campinc Epiror. 


FURTHER NOTES ON PATCHING A 
CANOE 


Campinc Epitor: 

I was interested in reading in the February 
issue the question and answer regarding patch- 
ing a canoe. Every canoeist and woodsman has 
his own ideas about things of this kind, but I 
myself have had better luck with other types of 
patches than those mentioned. . 

For a permanent patch I have always found 
best to take a small piece of canvas, larger than 
the hole or tear, coat it on both sides with white 
lead and work it between the canvas and the wood, 
and then tack around the tear with small copper 
tacks. After this has been allowed to dry put 
over it two coats of good varnish. 

For a temporary patch the best thing I ever 
found was a paraffin candle. Simply turn _your 
canoe upside down and dry out the hole. Light 
a paraffin candle and allow it to melt and drip 
into the patch. I traveled once four days on a 
patch of this kind. Afterwards I always carried 
a paraffin candle in my duffle bag on any trip. 

Adhesive physician’s tape and electrician’s tape 
do not stick well when cold, and even though 
they are warm when applied, they soon become 





cold and the water has a tendency to work them 
loose, whereas the paraffin if worked into the 
hole and the edges of the canvas, my experience 
has shown, will hold for days, even under rough 


toatl G. M. Wermore. 
| (END OF CAMPING AND WOODCRAFT) 





Lighting Plant for Campers 


and Small Cottages 
$7 5.00 AND UP 


“Lighting plant 
designed especially 
for small cottages, 
campers, launches 
and to charge radio 
batteries in rural 
districts — $75.00. 
Write for circu- 
lar.” 


Kintzing Loom Manufacturing Co. 
Hanover, Pa. 
— 


Your Trophies | 


¥z naturally want them skilfully and arti* 
tically tved and mounted. Jonas Bros. 
lead the field in taxidermy. Trophies of untold 
value to their owners come to them from 
parts of the world. 

Send for free catalogue and price list. 


Jonas Bros. 1026 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 
































Field and Stream—May, 1928 


YARNS OF A KENTUCKY 
ADMIRAL 
(Continued from page 33) 


ported and planted, which soon spread, 
covering and holding the sand. Later a 
thin layer of topsoil was brought from the 
, main islands, and grass, trees and flowers 
were pjanted. Today the island not only 
produces vegetables and fruits for the 
home table, but is a veritable park in the 





middle of the Pacific, golf course and all, | 
where formerly the landscape consisted of | 
sand dunes and flocks of sea birds. | 

A few song birds were also introduced | 
from the mainland and have greatly multi- | 
plied. Their singing can be heard all over | 
the wooded part of the island, around the 
dwellings of the cable employees. 

If the sea birds were the predominating 
interest on our earlier visits, the fish ran 
them a close second, for they were in| 
the greatest abundance and variety, both | 
in the open sea and in the lagoons. Any- 
where on the seaward edge of the reef 
there was no limit to the quantity that 
could be taken on a hook and line in never- 
ending variety of species, size and color. 
Many of them were delicious eating, and 
there were no poisonous ones so far as we | 
knew, as is often the case in the South | 
Pacific. 

Trolling in deep water was more excit- 
ing but somewhat risky in case the boat 
became disabled, for unless it was seen 
at once from the ship and a rescue party 
sent out, the boat would rapidly drift 
to leeward, owing to the constant winds 
and current, and might never be found. 
Outside, the fish would take almost any 
lure, no matter how crude, and seemed to 
vie with each other as to which should 
grab it first. We simply didn’t dare to use 
the small six-inch brass towing propeller 
on our patent log—it would be bitten off 
about as fast as we put it overboard. 


T may seem incredible, but it is the truth 

nevertheless, that the fish actually dis- 
abled our small motor-boat on two occa- 
sions by biting or striking at the small, 
bright, rapid-revolving brass propeller. 
They were so voracious that often when 
a small fish had been hooked, a larger one 
would grab it before it could be hauled | 
clear of the water and make away with 
fish, hook, sinker and the whole works. 

It should be remembered, however, that | 
we were among the first, if not the very 
first, who had fished in these localities at 
Midway. Fish are not unlike game, which, 
when it sees man for the first time, has but 
little fear of him and only gets wise after 
being hunted, when it learns that man is 
an enemy. Moreover, these fish had never 
previously seen any artificial lures, had 
never experienced any pain or injury from 
them, and were not educated to avoid them, 
as some of the “old-timers” seem to be 
in the much-fished areas more accessible 
to civilization. 

Speaking of the voracity of fish, while 
I was surveying at the entrance of Chesa- 
peake Bay one May, when the bluefish 
were on their northern migration, it was 
not uncommon to have them grab a two- 
pound lead at the end of a sounding line 
and try to make off with it. The fish that 
attempted it probably did not weigh over 
ten pounds, judging by those that were 
taken. At the end of a day’s work the 
lead was materially roughened by the im- 
print of their teeth and had to be ham- 
mered smooth for the following day’s 
work, 

Later I was surveying in Alaskan 
waters, using a 14-pound lead in depths 
up to one hundred fathoms. Time and 
again the lead would be swallowed by a 

(Continued on page 76) 








Those Evenings on the Lake! 


Fey, a day of trampin’ and fishin’, when Old Sol has slipped 

out o’ the picture and the cool evenin’ breeze rustles through 
the oaks—Oh, man! what a pleasure to sit and rest and smoke and 
talk! That's the biggest kick of the day! 


Rustic Hickory Furniture was just made for restin’ in vacation- 
time. Made to give nothin’ but comfort that is comfort — lifetime 
durability and natural beauty. 


The Rustic Hickory craftsmen at La Porte have made this popular 
summer furniture for over twenty-five years, from the choicest of 
Northern hickory—for every furniture need of summer home, cabin 
or lodge, inside or out—living room, dining room, bed room, porch 
or lawn. 

Enjoy your rest this summer. Write now for 
our beautiful catalog B, showing one hundred 
thirty beautiful pieces in Rustic Hickory. 


RUSTIC HICKORY FURNITURE CO., LA PORTE, INDIANA 
—[—<—¥——— i——ee 


9% Ibs. GILMORE’S BASS Only $39 00 
s 

AUTOMATIC WEEDLESS > 

A Self-Striking, Single Hook, Bucktail Lure. For This Highest 


The q 4th prizes in the 

= National Gass Tournament held in Leesburg. % Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 
ja. were caught on more’s Automatics. ‘‘Nu' body, 4 Light weight, easy 

sed’’. Price $1.00. If your dealer can’t supply you, poem ange By the thine tee comeing. touring. | Ab- 

we will send direct upon receipt of price. solute money-back guarantee. Write for catalogue. 


E. L. GILMORE & Co. Youngstown, 0. BOWER MFG. CO., BOX 4, FOWLER, IND. 





























Bean’s New Tan 
Trouting Boot 


Lightest wading boot made, comes almost to waist 
and when rolled will go in coat pocket. 

Cut at left shows new improved way of hold- 
ing leg in placewhen worn belowknee. Samestrap 
also holds boot at full length. This is a big im- 
provement not found on any other boot. 

Perfectly adapted for stream fishing, duck 
hunting, swamp hunting, washing car and gen- 
eral dull weather outing. Made of special com- 
pound twice as tough as that used in other boots. 

Send for free sample of thie new boot and try to puncture it with 

stick or pencil. We also have the same boot in black. 
Price: Tan $8.00. Black $7.65. owe 
long or extra large legs. 25¢ ¢: 


Send tor New Spring Catalog 


L. L. BEAN 


107 Main St., Freeport, Maine 


OUT O SITE Landing Net 


O% of your way while wading and 

fishing; no dangling uet to catch in Biolog survey and qatentilie study of trout 

brush. Most convenient, compact and sim- streams enabled us to design the 

ple in cperation. | Net telescopes into alu- A. L'a W. SELECTED Six, 

minum Weight 8 oz. Snaps into c, Sivihor, Biack Wish. Miah. Kingheher, Bize Boren. 
— with ti Se. of the cake ee waters after oa of experience and testing, Ex- 

wrist; never sticks, jams or ny 

fouls. Through your dealer sample on el a six along — EAs = ener he 

or sent direct for $5.00. Cir- FISHING IN CANADA. 


cular FREE. Also authentic fishing and hunting information on request 


ANGELUS ALLCOCK C LAIGHT & WESTWOOD corner 


Manufacturing Co. 64 YEARS 
; = Parc. 364 Srafhery Bids. 227 BAY ST. TORONTO CANADA 
Satisfied =—==—= = Los Angeles, California 


























—at popular prices—launches, outboard motor co 


boats, canoes, row boats and resort boats! 
Dunphy builds all kinds of boats—all ready for 
immediate delivery. The name Dunphy has stood 
for dependability in craftsmanship for more than 
forty years. 


Write for the Dunphy Catalog. You'll find it a 
most interesting boat-book. It’s FREE! 


Dunphy V Bottom Outboard Motor Boat 


Length 16 ft. Beam 48”. Batten seam construction. 
Copper and brass fastened. Makes 20 miles per hour 
with 4 H.P. motors—26 miles with 8 H.P. motors. 
Cedar planked style—$175. In mahogany—$250. 


Dunphy V Bottom Runabout 


Length 17 ft. Beam 54”. Mahogany planked, copper 
and brass fastened. Two comfortable cockpits, room 
for five passengers. Rumble seat forward. Equipped 
with Universal Flexi-Four Motor. Makes 23 miles per 
hour. With electric starte-—$1095. With hand 
starter—$1025 (when powered with Universal Super- 
Four Motor will make 35 miles per hour). 


Dunphy Sand Dab 


A boat made famous by Dunphy. Length 18 ft. Shal- | 


low draft tunnel stern. Runs in 11 inches of water, 


beaches anywhere, propeller is protected. Room for 
nine passengers. Hull is cedar planked, brass and 


copper fastened, mahogany finished. Salt water equipped. 
Comes with Universal Flexi-Four Motor (makes 15 


miles per hour) $1195. Equipped with Universal Super- 4 


Four Motor (makes 22 miles per hour) $1445. 


See our display at the Motor Boat Mart, 1725 
Diversey Bldg., Chicago. Von Lencerxe & 
Antoine, Chicago Distributor, Howarp 
Lyon, Inc., New York, Eastern Distributor. 
Atzantic Rapio & Marine Co., Boston, New 
England Distributor. 


Progressive representatives are invited to write 
for our dealers’ arrangement. 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 
Eau Claire, Wis. 


for boats 
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GAME 
anp FISH 


oo Laws 


DO YOU KNOW THEM? 
Edited by FRANK L. EARNSHAW 


Au good sportsmen realize that upon the clear understanding of the game and fish laws rests 
4 the success of the trip. And the problem is by no means simple. Frank ¢.. Earnshaw, who edits 
this new Department, knows more about game, fish and fur laws than any man in this country. For 
many years he has compiled the Government pamphlets and posters on game laws. Mr. Earnshaw 


will gladly answer questions from our readers. J 


ust enclose a stamped, addressed envelope and send 


your inquiries to us. Field and Stream is the only magazine ever to conduct a special game law 


department. We inv 


HE several States publish their game 

laws in pamphlet form, revised to date 
after each session of their respective legis- 
latures, together with various posters and 
summaries, for distribution to the general 
public and particularly to those who obtain 
hunting, trapping, or fishing licenses. 
Uncle Sam also puts out two major publi- 
cations annually: (1) A poster summary 
of the open seasons on game animals and 
birds and the Federal open seasons on 
migratory game birds; and (2) a 50-page 
bulletin which contains summaries by 
States of the major provisions of State 
and Federal game laws. 

The Federal publications are widely 
distributed by the Government and the in- 
formation in the Poster on seasons is dis- 
seminated by means of photographic re- 
production by Field and Stream and 
other periodicals and magazines on out- 
door topics and wild life. Probably no 
other type of laws has such wide publicity, 
and yet a large percentage of the outdoor 
fraternity are uninformed except as to 
their most general provisions. I have even 
known men to plan their vacations so as 
to include a week’s hunt at some distant 
point, even across the continent, and then 
to their annoyance and discomfiture find 
out that the season did not open for an- 


| other two weeks after they were due 
| back at the office. 


So, lest this happen to you, be you 
hunter, trapper, or fisherman, make sure 
that you get a copy of the latest game and 
fish laws of the State where you hope to 
indulge your favorite pastime, and then 
again, be sure that you know their pro- 
visions. 

Don’t just give them a hasty perusal 
and lay them aside, trusting to luck and 
an overburdened memory to guide you 
in the hustle of your last-minute prep- 
aration for your trip. Spend an hour or 
two in studying the details of the law and 


| make a memorandum of its major pro- 


visions, such as the open seasons on the 
game which you hope to encounter, the 
daily and possession limits, or weekly or 
seasonal limits as the case may be. And 
if you are going to another State to hunt 
as a non-resident, don’t promise too many 
of your friends sufficient game for their 
dinners until you are sure that the State 
where your hunting is to be done will 
allow you to remove it if your dreams 
come true. You might also need a permit 
from your own State to bring your game 
back home with you. 

Find out about these matters while you 
have time to do so unhurriedly. They will 
stand you in good stead not only in the 
preparation for your trip, but also when 
you have arrived in the field. Even if you 


ite you to use it freely. 


haven’t forgotten the pamphlet, or. the 
wife hasn’t gotten tired of seeing it Tying 
around and thrown it in the trash basket, 
there will be slight opportunity to examine 
the law before taking a shot at some 
doubtful bird or animal. 

The best of us in the field get a little 
touch of the “ague” at times, and the 
trigger finger works like four wheels and 
no brakes. And then, just about the time 
you get through congratulating yourself 
on a miraculous kill, along comes a deputy 
who insists on making your acquaintance 
to your utmost chagrin and discomfort. 

If, after you have looked over these laws, 
there are some technicalities or points you 
do not understand or that are not quite 
clear to you, submit your questions and 
doubts to Field and Stream which con- 
ducts this Department for your benefit. 


POTOMAC RIVER BASS 


HE recent press dispatch to the effect 

that a Virginia game warden had 
seized 700 black bass which had been 
illegally netted in a tributary of the Po- 
tomac River is but a reminder that a 
few years ago the Potomac River system, 
from a vicinity of Washington down to 
brackish water, afforded as fine large- 
mouth bass fishing as could be desired. 
During the past five years or so the net- 
ters have literally cleaned out these waters, 
and the angler that succeeds in taking a 
mess of bass therefrom on more than an 
occasional day may count himself exceed- 
ingly fortunate. 

The Act of Congress which closed the 
Washington markets to the sale of black 
bass has had the effect of removing a 
convenient market for these illegally taken 
fish. At the time of seizure the above 
mentioned fish were being prepared for 
shipment, indicating that the netters are 
still able to market their fish. 


STATE LEGISLATION IN 1928 


7 ‘HE regular State legislative sessions 
in 1928 include only the annual ses- 
sions in New York, Massachusetts, Rhode 
Island, New Jersey, and South Carolina, 
and the biennial sessions meeting in even 
years in Virginia, Kentucky, Mississippi, 
and Louisiana. All the other States meet 
biennially in odd years, except Alabama 
where regular sessions are held only every 
four years, the next in 1931. One or two 
States usually call special sessions in the 
off year, but seldom are general revisions 
of game and fish laws undertaken at such 
times. Except for such changes as may 
made by regulations of State Game and 
Fish Commissions or Wardens, the laws of 
about three-fourths of the States will 
be stable during 1928. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


STEELHEADS IN CALIFORNIA 


ves.—My business takes me to the Pacific 
Coast this spring, and I expect to spend the 
month of May and possibly a week or so in 
June in California. I should like to have some 
information concerning the possible fishing which 
may be open to me in the State at that time. 
Have heard a great deal about the steelhead trout 
of that region and hope to come in contact with 
some of them. Can you furnish me with the 
details of the State law on the taking of steel- 
heads and other trout and black bass? 

E. O. HEMMINGWAY. 


Ans.—In California, the general open sea- 
son on trout (except golden trout) is from May 
1 to October 31, except in Fish and Game Dis- 
tricts 2%, 4%, 23, 24, and 25, which include 
a portion of western Mendocino County border- 
ing the Pacific, Mono and Inyo Counties in the 
east central part of the State, Lake Tahoe and 
the tributaries of the Truckee River, Silver 
Lake, Twin Lakes, Blue Lakes, Meadow Lake, 
Wood Lake, Lake Almanor, and streams flowing 
into said lakes, where the season is May 30 to 
October 31; Truckee River, but not in its tribu- 
taries, May 15 to October 31. 

Golden trout, July 1 to September 30, except 
in Lake Almanor, May 1 to September 30 and 
in District 2% May 30 to September 30. In cer- 
tain districts and localities, the open season on 
steelheads extends beyond the closing date for 
other trout. 

Black bass, May 1 to November 30, but in 
District 434, which includes San Diego and Im- 
perial Counties in the extreme southern end of 
the State, and in lakes exceeding 75 square 
miles in area in District 2, black bass may be 
taken at any time. 

Limits, golden trout, 20 fish a day, but not 
more than 10 pounds and 1 trout; other trout 
(except Dolly Varden on which there is no limit), 
25 a day, but not more than 10 pounds and 1 
trout. Special limits for steelheads are 3 a day, 
irrespective of size, in the Russian River and in 
Napa River in District 2 and in tidewater in 
Disticts 2, 3, and 15, and 5 a day in District 
1% and the Klamath River District. 

Limit, black bass, 15 a day, except in the 
lakes exceeding 75 square miles in area in Dis- 
trict 2 where it is 10 a day. Apparently the 
State law prescribes no minimum lengths for 
trout and black bass. Possession of more than 


one day’s limit of trout or black bass is pro- 


hibited. 

Sport angling licenses required of all persons 
over 18 years of age. Fees, resident citizen, $2; 
non-resident citizen, $3; alien, $5. Licenses is- 
sued by the commissioners and county clerks. 
For definition of districts and minor details, the 
State game and fish law pamphlet should be ob- 
tained from the Fish and Game Commission at 
San Francisco. 

Game anv Fisu Law Eprror. 


GAME FISH, CONNECTICUT 


Ques.—Please advise me the open seasons 
and limits on game fish in Connecticut. 
} . Detwirer. 


Ans.—In Connecticut, trout (except lake trout), | 


April 15 to June 30; limit, 10 pounds, but not 


more than 20 trout; minimum length, 6 inches. | 
Lake trout, May 1 to August 31; limit, none | 


specified; minimum length, 10 inches. Black bass, 
July 1 to October 31; limit, 10 a day; minimum 
length, 10 inches. Pickerel, May 1 to January 
31; limit, 10 a day; minimum length, except 
banded pickerel, 12 inches. 

Game anv Fisn Law EptrTor. 


ONTARIO GAME FISH 


Quzs.—What information can you give me 
regarding the angling license requirements for 
non-residents and the open seasons and limits on 
game fish in the Province of Ontario, Canada? 

Cuas. W. WILLIAMS. 


Ans.—The special fishery regulations of 1927 
for Ontario define large and small-mouth black 
bass, muskalonge, salmon, and speckled, brown, 
and rainbow trout as game fish, and require a 
license (fee, $5.50) of non-residents to take them 
im _ waters open to angling. 

Black bass and muskalonge in the St. Lawrence 
and Ottawa Rivers, open season, June 16 to 
November 30; elsewhere in Province, July 1 
to November 30. Speckled and brown trout, May 
1 to September 14; rainbow trout, June 2 to 
September 14. 

© close season on pickerel (dore) in the 
Great Lakes, Georgian Bay, North Channel and 
connecting waters; south of, but not including, 
the French River, Lake Nipissing, and Mattawa 
iver, the month of April only is closed; else- 
where in Province, the period from April 15 
to May 15, inclusive, is closed on pickerel (dore). 
xcept in reserved areas, it is lawful to angle at 
any time for whitefish or salmon trout, which in- 
cludes Christivomer namaycush or Great Lake, 
gray, and Mackinaw trout. 
; Limits, black bass, 8 a day, minimum length, 

0 inches; muskalonge, 4 a day; speckled or 

brown trout, 10 pounds, but not more than 20 








Add new thrills to your 
SPRING Fishing .... 
SUMMER Swimming 
FALL Shooting..... 


3 of 10 ways to use this new 


SEAPLANE LIFEBOAT 


ABRICATED from zephyrskin, a new, ligne. 

strong, tough, balloon cloth.....unaffected bv 
heat or cold with an estimated life of 8 years 
Weighs 15 pounds. Carries 1,000 Ibs. Buil* 
by experts. Cetginety tatended strictly for govern- 
mental use as a Lifeboat for Seaplanes. Now used 
by thousands of sportsmen in all parts of the world 


AN M. D. RECOMMENDS IT 


“I used my Fiato Boat during all the last fishing 
and hunting season, under very trying conditions, 
and am very much pleased with its performance. 
It has enabled me to visit a great many places back 
in the mountains that I could not have otherwise. 
I highly recommend it to the sportsmen who are in 
eas Gy = of this kind.'"—Dr. H. I. B., North 

reek, N. 


10 MILES—NOT EVEN SCRATCHED 


‘I am delighted with the little boat. A friend 
drifted ten miles down the Boise River 
flies and bars and in swift current, 


scraping t 
b. i i he h . & ood 
ee peer §©6‘The FLATO BOAT 
to take into the mountain lakes on a pack horse BOAT BED...i BAG 
for lake trout fishing. For this purpose it would a oe in @ 
seem ideal." —E. S., Lawyer, Boise, Idaho. 1—Duck HUNTING 6~—TENDER 
TWO AIR CHAMBERS MAKE IT SAFE ee deavaeon al 


2—FisHING 
There are two separate air chambers, with Bots Casting, Trabeag Fri 7—TRAPPING 
separate valves, making the boat safe, especially hhelated Mewster Leben Smelt Water Aavmah Mesbrot 
hild h ber is easily and quickly 3—CAMPING 
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For campers, towrnr, where City 


Convene art muvng 


Easily rowed with the takedown oars. Easi 

carried rolled in the substantial bag. All furnished 4—ROWING 

at no extra cost. The New England Airship Co., pis 9~—LIFEBOAT 

contractors to the U. S. Navy, 95 Willow St., New Pee For Seaplane, Arrplann, Balleems 

Haven, Conn. Big yy ene 10—SwiMMING Raft 
epesaily for ‘Chvideee, aad Idea! for the Yoore or Laka 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 


The New England Airship Co., Contractors tothe U. S: Navy, 95 Willow Street, 
New Haven, Conn. Please send me detailed description of the Flato Boat and 
your 10 days’ Free Trial Offer. 


Name. .....cccccces 
Street. .....ccee 


TOWN... .cecees 
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(oe Camping 
Nothing thrills the Tourist or 
auiexcy | Camper like the camp fire meal. 
SET. ve_« | THE TEXAS CAMP GRILL 
eee = ~~~... MAKES COOKING os Oar Lock 


ever devised. Feather or 4 
_ EASY scull, you cannot lose oars 

Drive vertical rod —fits any size oars—lasts 

- into round. Arm p.Mietions. Rustless in salt '. 
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é FOLDS UP TOFIT UNDER AUTO SEAT for largest boat builders 
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| ~~ CAMP TRAILER 
Provipes Home COMFORTS IN THE OQuT-OF.Doors Write for 
Made of the highest tent ducking, neatly tailored and  -“**s"8 
tly income ah sar for Two ae 54 inch full-size hc” bei 
Louse boda: Wide doses and windows, copper somaned, Stow “ 
ice box and vermin proof food compartment. a: 
Folds quickly and compactly; perfect safety hitch for any car. 
A Quality Trailer Throughout 


E. P. GILKISON & SONS CO. “iraca." 























Announcing 


RACKET CHAIR 


Designed by a Maine Woods Guide 


i” for years and 
perfected by the 
TROUTDALE 
CABINS craftsmen in 
the North Woods of 
Maine. 


Price 


$10.00 


Dolivered Free 
in the 
United 
States 


Weight Only 
442 Ibs. 
Made like a Snow Shoe. For the Canoe, 
Bathing Beach, Outboard Motor Boat, 
Row Boat, Golf Club, Tennis Court and 
at the Home Fireside. Comfortable, 
Rugged, Feath- 
erweight, 
Weatherproof, 
Attractive, 
Portable and 
Compact. 
Write for Complete Information 
KABIN KRAFT SERVICE 


Augusta, Maine 
See Troutdale Cabins ad in front advertising section 


Folded 

















GENUINE 
- CAMP COMFORT 
IN THIS OUTODOOR TENT 


Perfect camping luxury—comfort- 
able in hottest weather, safe and dry 
in heaviest storms. The patented 
features in this tent are the result 
of experiences of dyed-in-the-wool 
campers over a period of more than 
40 years—lots of room, light in 
weight, strong, safe, compact! This 
is the finest umbrella tent made. 
Write for free detail catalog before you buy 
any camping outfit! You will find therein the 
tent for your purpose. 

} WRITE FOR DETAIL CATALOG 

4 BEFORE YOU BUY ANY TENT 

UNITED STATES TENT & AWNINGCO. 

Edward R. Litzinger, President 
716 N. Sangamon Street ° Chicago, Ill. 











fish a day; minimum length, 7 inches; other 
trout and whitefish, less than 2 pounds in the 
round; 12 pickerel (dore) a day, minimum length, 
15 inches; 5 salmon trout a day. 

Game AND Fish Law Eprtor. 


ANGLING IN COLORADO 


Qves.—I am more than pleased to note that 
Field and Stream has inaugurated a Department 
of Game and Fish Laws. I predict that this 
service will be tremendously appreciated by hunt- 
ers and anglers. This opportunity enables me to 
inquire as to the open seasons on fishing in Colo- 
rado, where I hope to spend part of my vacation 
according to the fishing season this year. 

B. E. Epwarps. 


the open season in running streams is May 25 
to October 31, except in streams and lakes at 
altitude of 4500 feet or less, season opens April 
10; in lakes above 7500 feet altitude, June 15 to 
October 1; bass, crappie, catfish, sunfish, perch, 
| wall-eyed pike, May 25 to October 31, except 
at altitude of 4500 feet or less, April 10 to Octo- 
ber 1. Limit, 10 pounds of game fish a day, 20 





pounds in possession. Minimum length, trout, 7 | 


Angling prohibited between 8:30 p.m. 


a.m. 


inches. 
and 4 
GaME AND Fisu Law EDpirTor. 


SALMON, NEW BRUNSWICK 
QuEs.- 


Can you advise me the fishing sea- 
| must I apply somewhere else for them? If so, 
| to whom? 

Wa. 


According to the regulations dated June 
1, 1927, issued by the Minister of Lands and 
Mines, Fredericton, N. B., the open seasons 
| on salmon and trout are: Salmon, angling, May 
| 24 to September 30, except in Restigouche River 
}and tributaries, April 1 to August 31, and in 
| Upsalquitch and Quatawamkedgwick Rivers 
and branches including Restigouche in front of 
and above mouth of Quatawamkedgwick River, 
| May 1 to August 31; limit, 30 a week; land- 
locked salmon and trout, April 1 to September 
30; limit, 30 speckled or brook trout a day, but 
not more than 10 pounds. 

| Angling licenses, Non-resident: Salmon, $25 
(season) ; landlocked salmon and trout, $10 (sea- 
son); three-day license for salmon, landlocked 
salmon, and trout, $5. Licenses issued by Minis- 
|ter from whom it is also advisable to obtain 
information concerning more recent regulations. 
GAME AND Fisu Law EbpiTor. 


MAINE LAWS COMPLICATED 


_ Ques.—I am desirous of obtaining information 
in regard to the restriction on angling in Maine 


F. RicwHarps. 


ANs. 





and thought possibly you might be able to fur- | 


| nish it. I hope to have an opportunity at an early 


date to do some fishing in the State and would 


| like to know about the laws so that I may com- 


| 


plete my plans for the trip. 
W. A. SCHLOSSER. 


Ans.—There are so many local exceptions to 
the general seasons and other restrictions on the 
taking of fish in Maine that it is impossible to 
state them here. Apply to the Commissioner of 
land Fisheries and Game at Augusta for the 
State pamphlet which contains the laws. 

GaME AND Fisu Law EpItTor. 


TROUT SEASONS 


Qves.—Will you please inform me the dates 
of the open seasons on trout in Michigan, Min- 
nesota, and Wisconsin? 

Henry A. WatTrTREsS. 


Ans.—Trout (except lake trout), Michigan, 
May 1 to August 31; limit, 25 a day; minimum 
length, 7 inches; in Minnesota, April 15 to 
August 15, except in Lake County, May 25 to 
September 1; limit, 15 a day, 25 in possession, 
but not more than 20 pounds in possession; all 
trout caught by angling regardless of size must 
be retained in possession; in Wisconsin, May 1 
to August 31; limit, 25 a day; minimum length, 
7 inches. 

GAME AND Fisu Law EpiTor. 


BLACK BASS 


Quves.—Please advise me the open seasons 
and limits on black bass in Wisconsin and ad- 
joining States. 

Cuartes V. Pratt. 


Ans.—Black bass, Michigan, June 16 to March 
31; limit, 10 a day; minimum length, 10 inches; 


21 to February 1; limit, throughout State, 8 a 
day, 15 in possession; minimum length, 10 inches; 


1; in Green Lake, Green Lake County, July 1 
to March 1; in all other counties, June 20 to 
March 1; limit, throughout State, 10 a day; 
minimum length, 10 inches. 

GAME AND Fisu Law Eprror. 








Ans.—In Colorado, on trout and grayling, | 


sons on salmon and trout in New Brunswick, or | 





In- | 


YAN. 





in Minnesota, north of line between Townships | 
124 and 125, May 29 to February 1; south, June | 


in Wisconsin, Mississippi River, June 15 to March | 
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O 
Camp Trailer 


will take you anywhere with all the conforts of home. You 
can camp where you please, entirely independent of the er- 
pense and inconvenience of hotels. ~~ 
Easily converted in one min- 
ute, from a rugged trailer 
to a complete ‘‘house’’ on 
wheels. Two full sized double 
beds with springs and mat- 
tress: complete kitchenequip- 
ment and four large 
dust proof clothes lockers : 
nine foot head room: 
windows and doors with 
glass and screen. One 
owner has lived in it on 
the road for six years. 
Write today for inter- 
esting printed matter. 


Chenango Equipment Mfg. Co. 
5 Cortland St., Norwich, N. Y, 
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A DE LUXE SPEED BOAT 
$170 to $241 f.0. b. factory 


Fast! Strong, durable. Cushions and back- 
rests optional. Write for photo 
and catalog. 


THE KENNEBEC CANOE CO. 
Dept. B-44 Waterville, Maine 


E.. Z * 
The ORIGINAL wide 


GARTER 


Always comfortable. Never slips. 
No adjustments. Favored by ath- 
letes. Sold everywhere. 








35¢ to $1.25 everywhere. If not at 
your dealer, send 50c for pair to 
Dept. J, The Thos. P. Taylor Co., 
Bridgeport, Conn, 
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A hint 


to campers 


Here’s a big little item to put up 
near the top of every camper’s 
list—that all-important flash- 
light. Man alive, don’t leave 
without that! At the click of 
the switch, there’s a handful of 
daylight to show you the way, 
to find things, to cheer up a 
dark tent, to read by, to... 
you can think of a hundred more 
ways to use it. 

And be positive about the bat- 
teries inside. Make it a point to 
have genuine Eveready Bat- 
teries. If your flashlight’s Ever- 
eady inside and out, you’ll know 
it deserves its name. 

Every seasoned camper has 
the flashlight habit. 


ne 
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/IEA PRICES 


= ‘BU utors of Motor Cam» 


Equipment. Visit the largest camp 
display in the East. Everything from 
a blanket pin to a trailer. 


Free: 


This valuable 

booklet, edited 

and compiled by 

Major Chas. G. 

. = * PercivalSecretary 
* and Treasurer, Amere 
ican Tourist Camp Asso- 
ciation. Made to sell for 
ic, now given away 

Free, Address this Dept. F 


BECKER’S 


MOTOR CAMP OUTFITTERS 
159-06 Jamaica Ave., Jamaica,L.I. 
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for this 
Dean 
Service Trailer 


Other Models 
from $39.50 
to $390.00 


New This Year 


HEN you tour with a Dean_ Service 

Trailer you tour in comfort. Your car 
is free of luggage and baggage. If you want 
to carry camping equipment the trailer will 
hold it all. No more loaded running boards, 
and a hampered interior, and the trailer 
follows like your shadow—without drag on 
the engine. Look into this outfit before sum- 
mer touring begins. Of course there are other 
Auto-Kamp Models—from the Dean Steel 
Chassis at $39.50 to the complete touring and 
camping home fully equipped at $390.00. 
Write for information today. 


AUTO-KAMP TRAILER CO. 
7429 Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Mich. 








GAME FISH, NEW YORK 


Ques.—If seasons will permit, I hope to try 
my luck for trout, bass, and muskalonge in New 
York this year. Will you please advise me as to 
the restrictions on taking these fish in the State? 

Henry P. Mason. 

Ans.—The New York legislature is in session 
this year and the following open seasons and other 
restrictions on game fish are subject to change: 
Brook, speckled, brown, rainbow, steelhead, and 
red-throat trout, April 7 to August 31, except in 
Essex County, May 1 to September 3 (season 
closed by order of Conservation Department in 
certain brooks and streams in St. Lawrence 
County, and possibly others not mentioned in 
1927 compilation). Limit, 10 pounds to a person; 
minimum length, 6 inches, except in Essex 
County, 7 inches. 

Black and Oswego bass, July 1 to November 
30, except in Lake Ontario and St. wrence 
River, June 16 to November 30 and in Lake 
George, August 1 to October 31; by order, the 
season in towns of Chester, Horicon, and Johns- 
burg in Warren County is July 16 to November 
30. State limit, 15 a day, 25 to a boat with two 
or more persons: Exceptions, Chautauqua County, 
8 a day, 15 to a boat with two or more persons; 
Lake George and in Long and Forked Lakes and 
Raquette River connecting them, 10 a day, 15 toa 
boat with two or more persons. Minimum length, 
| 10 inches, except Lake George, 12 inches. 

Lake trout, April 1 to September 30, except 

Lake George, May 1 to September 1, and Lakes 
| Erie and Ontario, no close season; limit, 10 a 
day, 15 to a boat with two or more persons; 
minimum length, 15 inches. 

Muskalonge, July 1 to December 1; 





limit, 


none, except in Chautauqua County, 2 a day, | 


3 to a boat of two or more persons; minimum 
length (State), 24 inches. 
Game anv Fisu Law Eprror. 


NEW ENGLAND TROUT FISHING 


Ques.—What are the restrictions on the tak- 
| ing of trout in New Hampshire, Vermont, and 
Massachusetts? 
| James A. Hawken. 


ANS. 
| seven local seasons for the taking of brook or 
speckled trout in various ponds and waters of 
| the State. Write the Fish and Game Commis- 
a at Concord for the pamphlet containing the 
aws. 

In Vermont, the open season on‘ brook, brown, 
Loch-Leven, steelhead, and rainbow trout is from 
May 1 to August 15, except in Windham County, 
April 15 to August 1. Golden and lake trout 
and landlocked salmon, May 1 to September 1. 
(Further exceptions in certain lakes of State.) 
Limits, lake trout and landlocked salmon, 10 
pounds; minimum length, 15 inches; other trout, 
25, or not more than 5 pounds; minimum length, 
steelhead and rainbow trout, 10 inches; others, 
| 6 inches. (Exceptions.) 

In Massachusetts, brook, brown, Loch-Leven, 
and rainbow trout, April 15 to July 31; limit, 
25 in all a day, or 30 a day to two or more per- 
sons in same boat; minimum length, brook trout, 
6 inches; others, 8 inches. 

Game AnD Fisn Law Eprtor. 


TROUT IN OREGON 


Qves.—I am very anxious to obtain informa- 
tion concerning the open seasons and limits on 
trout in Oregon as I desire to renew acquain- 
tances on several of the streams of the State 
this season. 





Frep. B. SHAVER. 


Ans.—In Oregon, District 1, west of Cascades, 
trout, April 15 to November 30; limit, in all 
streams, 30 a day, or 20 pounds and one fish, and 
60 fish, or 40 pounds and one fish, in 7 consecu- 
tive days. Minimum length, 10 inches in waters 
of the Pacific, and in all bays, inlets, and tide- 
water thereof. 

In Tahkenitch, Siltcoos, Ten Mile, Mercer, 
Whoahink, and Devils Lakes, season open entire 
year on trout over 10 inches in length; limit, 
30 a day, or 15 pounds and one fish, and 60 fish, 
or 30 pounds and one fish, in 7 consecutive days. 

Special season on trout, Diamond Lake, June 
1 to November 30; limit, 5 a day, or 15 pounds 
and one fish, and 35 fish, or 30 pounds and one 
fish, in 7 consecutive days. 

East of Cascades, trout, April 15 to November 
30; limit, in streams, 30 a day, or 20 pounds 
and one fish, and 60 fish, or 40 pounds and one 
fish, in 7 consecutive days; limit, in lakes, 30 a 
day, or 15 pounds and one fish, and 60 fish, or 
30 pounds and one fish, in 7 consecutive days. In 
Klamath Lake from Modoc point to Eagle ridge 
south to head of Link River, Link River, and 
Lake Ewauna, open entire year. 

Game anv Fisn Law Eprtor. 


NEW JERSEY TROUT 


Ques.—Can you tell me the open season and 
and limits on trout in New Jersey? 
Paut B. Wricat. 


Ans.—New Jersey, brook, brown, and rain- 
bow trout, April 15 to July 31; limit, 15 a day; 
minimum length, 6 inches. 

Game anv Fisu Law Eprrtor. 











New Hampshire prescribes no less than 
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INSIST ON THE ORIGINAL 
\ Ve 


Wears like leather, soft as suede, warm 
as a coal fire and looks like a million dol- 
lars... that’s BUCK SKEIN. 


And no matter how often you wash it, or how 
hard you grind the dirt in, doing real punishi 
man’s work outdoors, it will come out of the tu 
even smoother and mellower . . - looking more like 
leather every time. 

Big and comfortable. Buckskin tan color. Coat 
style, collar attached. Two big-fisted flap ets. 
uble-sewn seams that can’t rip. 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


If your Buck Skein shrinks, if it fades, if the tex- 
ture scuffs up, if you’re not 100% satisfied, get your 
money back... no matter how Tong you've worn 
it. Our Gold-Bond Guarantee assures you this 
protection. 


BUCK SKEIN $ 


ACKET 

indproof and 
Rainproof. uble 
weight Buck Skein 
for double wear. All- 
wool knitted springy 
belt. Two, large,over- 


id out, mail coupon 
below enclosing , price 
of your Buck Skein Shirt 
or Jacket, and I’ll send 
yours prepaid, myself, 


is: that I 

1 Buck kein Shirt at $3. 
is: A Buck Shein Jacket at $5. 

37 (FREE Tom Mix Buck Skein booklet with 
") Neck Band Size______. 

vi.) Here’s my check OD or money order 0) 

















Outfitted Right 


Your Trip a Real Pleasure 


HOOSE Abercrombie’s equipment and be sure 

of thoroughly comfortable and convenient 
motor camping. An outfit you will enjoy using. 
Light, compact, easily handled; sensible, efficient, 
good looking, and good too for years of hard ser- 
vice. We make all styles of Tents, to best meet 
every need—used by leading exploring expeditions 
for more than 30 years. Abercrombie’s supplies you 
everything needed—Furniture, Sleeping Robes, Air 
Beds and Pillows, Stoves, Mess Kits, Refrigera- 
tors, Duffle Bags, Toilet Kits, Clothing, Boots 
and Moccasins. Highest practical utility, advan- 
tageous prices. Our long experience as leading 
Camp Outfitters, and our best facilities, assure 
you exceptional service; advice gladly given. Write 
me today about your trip. Catalog-Manual FREE. 


(oy) yee 
ABERCROMBIES 


TRADE MARK 


The Original Camp Outfitting Abercrombie’s. 

Represented in Larger Cities by Best Dealers. 

DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. 
Dept. F.S.5 311 Broadway, New York 


EV Com Cltban Or vitae ng 
Trip COMFORTABLE! 


wali LINCOLN Folding Furniture 
) has Many Improved Features 


Make your camping or touring enjoy- 
able with LINCOLN Folding Furni- 
ture! Folds compactly in 30 seconds to 
ride securely on your running-board. 
Light and durable. Full sized bed, 
chairs, table, and stools made of all- 





| everywhere. 
miinspect LINCOLN equipment and 
LINCOLN Auto Kitchenettes at your 
dealer’s—or write for new, free, beauti- 
fully illustrated catalog! 

McGREW MACHINE CO. 


1105 No. 22nd Lincoln, Nebr. 


Se ee | 
Power — Speed — Thrills | 
and safety! 


Bute this high-speed airdriv- 
m eeasied at home cheaply 


. No experience 

ecessary. Either automobile 
pa aircraft motors may d. 
Simple to comete—98 skill 
necessary. Be the first in your 


type craft. Win all the races 
this season—get in on the fun. 


Drawings and instruction book for $2.00 
or illustrated circular for ten cents 


The Airsled Company, Box 176-F. Escanaba, Mich. 
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YARNS OF A KENTUCKY 
ADMIRAL 


(Continued from page 71) 


halibut which was unable to disgorge it. | 


There was nothing to do but pull him to 
the surface and shake him clear. Fre- 
quently five or six other big halibut would 
follow him to the surface, just as chickens 
or gulls chase one that has captured a 
morsel. 

And if this yarn is not stiff enough— 
while anchored in an Alaskan bay and 
fishing over the side with a crude lead 
lure molded on board ship, I caught a full- 
grown hair seal through the lip. The seal 
had bitten at the lure under water. I did 
not dream that a seal was anywhere near 
the vicinity. When I pulled it to the surface 
and saw its shape and its big, soft, fright- 
ened eyes, the suddenness of the apparition 
made me feel as if I had caught a mer- 
maid at last. Incidentally, this event was 
officially recorded in the ship’s log. 

But to return to Midway. Probably the 
most interesting feature of our fishing 
there was in the interior pools that 
are to be found in the reef-flat. These are 
connected with the sea through small un- 
der-surface channels and openings in the 
coral reef, through which fish up to ten 
or fifteen pounds weight could find their 
way but which excluded sharks and other 
large fish. These pools, irregular in shape, 
some of them big enough to float a large 
sea-going schooner, were from twelve to 
eighteen feet deep. The bottoms were cov- 
ered with snow-white sand and the water 
clear as crystal. 

Secure from their sea enemies, the fish 


would collect here in myriads. The pools | 


constituted a natural aquarium that could 
never be rivaled by the hand of man. It 
is a singular characteristic of many fish 


that they take fright easily and scamper | 


away when a man is walking on the land 
in their immediate vicinity. Yet let him 
quietly slip into the water and dive 
amongst them, and they show but little 
fear and soon become accustomed to him. 

Taking advantage of this, one of the 
members of the crew, a native Hawaiian, 
and I would often arm ourselves with 
short improvised spears, dive into the 
pool and impale fish, from those of a fin- 
ger’s breadth in size to the very largest. 
This came within an ace of proving disas- 
trous on my first day of sport, for, not 
realizing what the consequences might be, 
I secured the spear to my wrist with a 
loop. I struck a big fellow without dis- 
abling him, and suddenly he left for parts 
unknown, dragging me with him. I was 
fortunate in getting loose before I was | 
filled with water. 


N the old days in Hawaii it was a com- 

mon practice to spear fish under water, 
for the natives, like the South Sea Is- 
landers, are as much at home in the water 
as on land. 

It was in these pools that we procured 


| for our table unlimited numbers of cray- 


fish, improperly called lobsters. So far as 
I am aware, there are no lobsters in the 
North Pacific—on the American’ side, 
at least—in spite of the repeated attempts 


|of our fish commissions to plant them 


there. All that was necessary was to an- 
chor a large bait that they could not 
move, rig a bright light over it, and spear 
the crayfish when they came to feed. And 
many a fish we killed with a high-powered 
service rifle when they came to feed in the 
shallow 
necessary to hit our target, for if the shot 


fell within a couple of feet of the fish the | 
concussion would stun him and we could | 


capture him before he revived. Firing into 
the midst of a shoal of fish, at an acute 


water on the reef. It was not | 
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For Snake Bite 
ANTI-VENOM 

Is a Doctor in Your Pocket! 


This treatment is an absolute antidote for the 
venom of ALL poisonous snakes, if used promp' 
and according to directions. Easily carried in 
the pocket, ready for instant use. 


ANTI- 
VENOM 
Outfit 
consists of: 
Hypodermic 











solution vial, 
heart stimu- 
lant tablets, 
ligature for 


complete di- 
rections; all 
packed ‘in a 
strong nickel- 


ordinary cig- 
arette box. @ 
Sent prepaid 
to any point 
on receipt of 
$2.50. 


THE MONARCH DRUG CO. 
San Diego, California 

















A Pleasure to Cast at Night 
No Backlashes or Bird Nests 


Rinebolt’s Royal 
Reel does the trick. 
For the Skilled 
Fisherman as well 
as the Amateur. Its 
simplicity and ef 
ficiency make 
every fisherman a 
good caster. 





Write for Prices 
G.S.RINEBOLT Huntington, Ind. 


PENN YA N BOATS 
aitfies> i“ 





18 Models 
For all requirements 
OUTBOARD BOATS 
Family Runabouts—Racets 
ROW BOATS 
Many types and sizes 
DINGHIES 
Rowing and sailing 


CANOES 
Write for free 36-pase 
catalog 


Tllustrated in colors. 


pnw YAN BOAT CO tno 
Water St., Penn Yan, N.Y. wY, 
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Bilious 4 ? 


TURE’S REMEDY—tonight. You'll 
fine id by morning tone, cleat, b bilious 
wels acting D’ A 
pation, too, Better than 


Take 
“fit an a. 
ne, appe 
ook forgotten, For 
any mere laxative. 
At druggists—only 25c. Make the test tonight 


FREE Write £ for sample of WE of NR and and 


A. ELLEWIS MEDICINE CO., Dept. 6C, ST. Sr oun.a 


TO: NIGHT 


TOMURROW ALR 


LOG CABINS 


Enjoy this summer in your own Log Cabin. Before build- 
| ing get our new plans. All logs stand upright. Easier 
| and cheaper way. Blueprints include foundation, 
windows, roof, etc. General instructions for building a 

| included’ with’ blueprints. Send $1.00 for blueprints an 
instructions. 


Brock Blueprints, Dept. H, 4053a MeRee, St. Louis, M+ 

















Light and comforta- 
ble. Large rubberized 
pocket clear across 
back for game or fish 
with inside entrances. 
Properly ventilated. 
Short length for wad- 


Handy pocket lett 
side—for smal 
thermos, fly books, license, etc. 
List price Feather No. V $10.00. 
Ask your dealer. Order direct. 


m of breeches (at back) is in- 
oe cette webbing. Does away with 
lacers. Newest device for convenience, 
fit and comfort. Breeches reinforced in 
seat. Also mosquito proof. No. 
Breech $5.25. 

Ask your dealer 


Write for samples of fabric, 
complete catalog, prices, ete. 


The DRYBAK. Corporation 
STREET 
citrv 


93 WORTH 
NE W YORK 





The Original 
—“FRANKLIN’— 


The wood-burning fireplace which you can 
readily install 
Used everywhere in camp and home 
Write for information 


WOOD & BISHOP CO. 
40 Broad St. Bangor, Me. 











ABOAT FOR EVERY PURSE AND PURPOSE 
Wide Range of Prices 


Non-Sinkable Row Boats 

and Outboard Motor 

Boats. Boats for all types 
of Outboard Motors. 


Get our 
1928 Catalogue 
today 


PIONEER 
MANUFACT’ING 
La Li ' COMPANY 

rges neo 627 P St. 
Boats to Choose From Middlebury, ind. 








angle to prevent ricochet, will ordinarily 
stun quite a number, even to a depth of 
four or five feet. 

The seaward edge of the reef from 
which we fished was steep and dropped 
from the surface into about twenty feet 
of water. After catching a few fish, we 
would chop them into pieces for chumming 
—that is, toss the small pieces into the 
sea to attract other fish. The response 
would be all but instantaneous from the 
smaller ones, which in turn would attract 
larger ones and sharks as well. 

On one occasion, when a fairly heavy 
swell was running, sometimes reaching my 
middle as I stood on the reef, my interest 
became centered in attracting a small sev- 
en-foot hammerhead shark as near as pos- 
sible by chucking small bits of fish to him, 
shortening the distance until he took a 
fair-sized fish from my hand. This sug- 
gested to me the idea of trolling him ashore 
on one of the swells by following the 
same tactics and tossing a morsel at the 
psychological moment. After a number of 
attempts, the experiment actually suc- 
ceeded, for as the sea receded he was left 
high, if not dry, in a depression in the reef. 


T would have been far wiser to rest 

on my laurels then and there. But as I 
had on heavy hobnailed shoes, I thought 
perhaps I might crush his head by land- 
ing on it with my feet and two hundred 
pounds behind them; so I made the jump. 
Apparently it did little or no damage to 
the shark, which promptly wended its way 
to sea on the next swell. But unfortunately 
for me, my feet slipped. I landed on the 
coral in a sitting posture, and because of 


the poisonous punctures received I found | 
| no pleasure in a sitting position for some 
| days afterward. 


The larger inhabited islands of the Ha- 
waiian group are fringed with artificial 
fish ponds, made by damming the shal- 
lower inlets with walls of lava rock. An 
entrance was left which could be opened 
or closed at will. In the old days the 
natives would man a fleet of canoes, go 
well out to sea, form a cordon and by 
threshing the surface and making deep 
booming sounds by striking the water with 
concave wooden discs, drive the fish into 
the openings and thus restock their ponds. 

Sometimes large sharks would thus be 
impounded. This would give occasion for 
a most extraordinary tournament, which 
would be sure to follow under fixed rules 
of procedure and for which prizes would 
be offered. 

The competitors would draw lots as to 
the sequence in which they would tackle 
the shark single-handed, without weapons 
of any kind, and attempt to land it. As each 
would become exhausted the next would 
follow, so that the shark was kept con- 
tinually on the go and the defensive until 
some one succeeded. 

Their principal method of attack was to 
negotiate a position alongside where they 
could slip their fingers into the shark’s 
gills, which consist of a series of rounded 
holes, and thus attempt to exhaust him 
by interfering with his breathing. At the 
same time they maneuvered to work him 
toward the shore into shallow water, 
where the shark has less control of him- 
self, and finally to land him, to the sat- 
isfaction of the appointed umpires. 

Not very far from Midway and lying 
between it and Honolulu is Laysan Island, 
to which a certain mystery is attached. 
The myriads of birds which have inhabited 
the islands for countless ages have made 
the place rich in guano. Since it stands 
well up above tide-water, a company is 
now engaged in mining guano and trans- 
porting it to Honolulu, where it is con- 
verted into a rich fertilizer. 








The Sport Column 


Illustrating 
above) the 
h =f 
tough strip o 
leather gi 
the finishe 
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moccasin 

and adding to 

the comfort 

and durability 

of Buckhect 
ts. 


V.L&A., 
Buckhect 
Boots 


men and women 


OOT comfort! Nothing is more impor- 

tant to the success of your outing trip. 

Buy good boots—Buckhects! Not only do 

they ) their shape and are always com- 

fortable, but they stand a world of punish- 
ment. V. reco! them. 

The “Sierra”—16" Men’s Calfskin Boot 

(Illustrated above} © 6 © « e $17.50 

Other Buckhect Boots: 

Buckhect 16" Men’s Field Boot, $20.00 

The “Nimrod”—12" Women’s Calfskin 

Boot «ese seee oo ce $11.50 

Mail inquiries given prompt attention. Car- 

ried imei sizes, D width. Write us for 

Buckhect Style 

Follow the trail that other 

sportsmen take. e to 

.L. @ A.—the sporting 

goods store at the cross- 

roads of the nation—for 


. Come and see why 
sportsmen call V.L.@ A. the ‘key 
to the land of sport. 


1928 Tackle and Camping Catalog is 
= ready. Let us send you a copy. 


Ask for Catolog No. 72P 


VON LENGERKE 
Ant ANTOINE 


Sporting Goods Exclusively 
33S. Wabash Ave. Chicago, Ill. 


Just Jor Sport 








like, 


Eating atHome 


On outings when eating time comes, you 
can carry all the edibles you wish—fresh 
cream, tasty firm butter, fruits, salads, 
meats—remember how good that steak 


tasted, broiled over camp-fire—all foods 


portable with a 
Marion 


Icy-Cold Basket 


Enough food for six people—size 22 in. long, 10 
in. wide, and 12 in. deep. Double woven hard- 
wood throughout; ice filling lasts about 24 hours. 
Unrestricted guarantee fo 

Ask your dealer for the “Marion.” Or 

we will ship one prepaid upon receipt 

of remittance and dealer's name. 


MARION BASKET COMPANY 
200 Marion Street 


~ MARION, INDIANA 





r wear and service. | 











Fishing Rods of 
SUPER.-FINE 


, CONSTRUCTION 


For the veteran fisherman—the man 
who goes after fish that are fish,—Bay- 
lis fishing rods are made for him. 


Record after record has been made in 
competition with these rods. They are 
flexible—durable—strong. Made to 
stand the severest tests. Correctly de- 
signed to hold the gamest fish. 


Each Baylis Rod is made of the finest 
selected mountain Tonkin Cane. Hand 
ss shaped, fitted and thoroughly 
tested. 


Made by expert fishermen for the man 
who appreciates an exceptional rod. 


Send for this new 24 page AM 


book that illustrates every 
type of rod used for 
fishing. It is free. De- 
~ 
is 


scribes just how good £5 


rods are made. Write at) 


now—before you buy ae 
your new spring out- 
fit. SS 
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THE BAYLIS 
Fishing Rod Co.. 
West Haven, Conn. 


Please send me your 24 page catalog on fishing rods. 


Dept. 31 


Address 


The mystery is with regard to the ori- 
gin of the great number of land birds that 
live on this island the year round. Some 
of them are beautiful songsters, and I be- 
lieve about one hundred varieties are to 
be found there. In addition to several en- 


sibly have maintained a prolonged flight 
across the intervening ocean from any 
known land if they had been blown off- 
shore under stress of weather. Inasmuch 
as these birds were there in large numbers 
when the island was first visited, the mys- 
tery of their origin remains unsolved. 
Copyright, 1928, by Bobbs-Merrill Co. 


tirely new species hitherto unknown, we | 
saw others closely related to short-flight | 
non-migratory birds, which could not pos- | 





These delightful stories, by Admiral 
Hugh Rodman, which have appeared 
in FIELD AND STREAM, were 
taken from the book, YARNS OF 
A KENTUCKY ADMIRAL, just 
published by Bobbs-Merrill Co. 











TWO FEET MAKE ONE 
GROUCH 


(Continued from page 39) 


but not hot enough to injure the leather. 

Set the shoes in a warm place for a few 
hours or a day, until the waterproofing 
has soaked into the leather and dried. 
In the meantime, give the soles a couple 
more treatments, as they will absorb the 
tar in no time. In cold weather, more time 
is required to dry the preparation, unless 
the shoes are in a warm place. The seams 
should be daubed thoroughly. This not 
only waterproofs them but protects the 
thread from wear. 

This treatment does not stiffen the leath- 
er to any extent, except that the shoes are 
somewhat stiff on cold mornings, but they 
soon limber up when worn. After a pair 
of shoes has been treated, the leather will 
be water-proof for several months. 

The question of sick feet should not be 
one of remedy but of prevention. The prin- 
cipal causes of trouble are frost-bite, chil- 
|blains, ingrowing nails, corns, bunions, 

blisters and broken arches. Most of these 
|can be avoided if care is used. Frost-bites 
land chilblains are caused by insufficient 
| foot covering and wet feet. Ingrowing toe 
|nails are usually the result of narrow shoes 
|and carelessness about nail cutting. 

| Corns are caused by irritation combined 
| with perspiration—shoes too large or too 
small, ill-fitting shoes or socks, and similar 
things. Bunions are brought on by shoes 
or socks that are too short and wide. 
Cutting a hole in the shoe for the swelling 
to stick through merely aggravates it. 
Blisters are caused by rubbing. If the feet 
are sweaty, very little friction is required 
to cause a sore. Broken arches may re- 
sult from carrying too heavy a load when 
the feet are not accustomed to it, or from 
too steady work, or from the weight of 
the body if the person is heavy, or from 
ill-fitting shoes, or other causes. 

Whenever a person is suffering from 
foot trouble of any kind, the affliction 
should be treated with care because of the 
danger of infection. A good remedy for 
chilblains and frost-bites is turpentine. 
Iodine is good if it is used in moderation. 
Ingrowing toe nails should be cut off 
square on the end, scraped very thin on the 
top, kept washed free of perspiration, and 
packed under the troublesome part with 
cotton saturated with mercurochrome. 

Corns should be protected with a piece 
of cotton or gauze held in place with ad- 
hesive plaster, and if the cause is re- 
moved, they will eventually leave. In bad 
|cases they should be removed by an ex- 








_. pert. Bunions can be corrected by chang- 
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CAREFREE 
Vacations 


Why let your vacation be 
spoiled by bruises, cuts, bites, 
stings, scalds, itching skin, 
eczema, prickly heat, rashes 
or poison ivy? ZEMO pre- 
vents—relieves. Reliable an- 
tiseptic. Healing lotion. 
Fine for mosquito bites! 
ZEMO kills germs, pre- 
vents infection, keeps your 
skin clean, clear, healthy. 
Take ZEMO with you. At 
all druggists —35c for the 
trial bottle; $1.00 for extra 
large size, 


FOR SKIN IRRITATIONS 








BIKE 


Athletic Supporters 


Cool, Comfortable, Economical 
Protection and Perfect Freedom. 
Your satisfaction guaran 
No. 55—50c—Sizes No. 77—$1.00—Fine 
large, amall or medium. quality. Soft, all-elastic 
Doubleseamsstand strain. mesh front. Cool. V-seam 
Smoother and softer—  givesextrastretch. Large, 
won't slip or chafe. small, medium sizes. 
If your dealer can’t supply you, write us 
Bike Web Mfg. Co., Department A 
4115 N. Ravenswood Ave., Chicago 


| The best support for 


es all athletic sport 
1535.9 a 














No Fisherman will want to miss 
this new book by a pioneer sportsman 


MODERN BAIT AND 
FLY CASTING 
By OZARK RIPLEY 


An invaluable guide for both amateur and 
veteran fishermen who want to know about the 
many improved methods of their favorite sport 
and all the latest developments in lures, spinners 
and flies. Fully illustrated. $2.00. 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 
35 West 32nd Street, New York 




















WHITE 


Seas olerct as. 
bolted Mit] Ole} o lel -k; 


WHITE’S WHIPPET and 
WHITE’S WHI-CO-WIF 
WHITE'S latest pals for Racing, Camp, 
Vacation and Fishing are ‘‘the last word” 
in unique design, speed and good looks. 
WHITE quality and workmanship guarantee 
their dependability. Write for free illustrated 

catalog of complete line, including canoes. 


E. M. White & Co., 161 White St., Old Town, Me. 
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Safe Family Boats 
HERE’S a wealth of satisfaction in 
knowing that the boat your family 

uses is as safe as correct design, fine ma- 
terials and expert workmanship can make 
it. The Koastgard (above) rides per- 
fectly with 8 adult passengers. 

For more than forty years the name 
Racinewis has been the symbol of quali- 
ty in canoes, row boats and in later years 
of outboard motor boats. There is a 
Racinewis boat for every use. Write for 
new illustrated catalog, Free. Av 
Dealers write for interesting proposition— 

RACINE BOAT CORPORATION 
- Racine Racine, Wis. 


and 6th Sts. 


Speedestep 


35 miles per hour 
if you wish in 
this new boat— 
Speed—sport, rare 
enjoyment of this 
newest outdoor 
sport—And all for 
little money. Write 











SPRING ARMY COT 


THOUSANDS 

HAVE ASKED FOR IT. 

Now for the first time Schilling’s Famous 

Home Comfort Spring Mattress Fabric 

has been combined with army-type frame 

construction in a single collapsible cot, guaranteed 

comfortable for any weight. Easily packed anywhere, 
set up in 30 seconds, insures perfect rest. 

Write for Description 


L. F. Schilling Co. - Dept. C 





Salem, Ohio 


fatto. = COMFORT 


ing to long, wide shoes and by wearing 
cotton or folded gauze between the large 
|toe and the one next to it. Paint the 
| swelling with iodine. If very bad, have it 
| removed by operation. 
| Because they are given so little thought 
by the average person, blisters are dan- 
gerous and are likely to cause considerable 
|trouble. If a blister is about to break, it 
should be painted with antiseptic, and then 
|}opened near the edge with a sterilized 
needle and the water pressed out. After 
this operation, it should be kept covered 
with cotton and adhesive tape, and a good 
antiseptic like mercurochrome applied at 
least once a day after bathing it in warm 
water. 

The outdoorsman can frequently save 
| himself the misery of blisters if he 
will stop when he feels an irritation, bathe 
his feet in cold water, and put on dry 
socks that have been paraffined where the 
| friction is. The addition of a little alum, | 
salt or soda to the foot bath helps to} 
toughen the skin. After bathing, the feet 
should be permitted to dry without wiping. 
Sift some talcum powder into the shoes, 
and rub some on the feet and between | 
the toes. 

Broken arches are exceedingly painful. 
The sufferer can get relief by binding the | 
instep and by wearing arch supports. In 
bad cases, the best plan is to buy shoes into 
which arch supports are built. 

On long hikes it is a good idea to carry 
a few items for use in caring for the feet, 
because it is too late to think about such 
\things after foot trouble starts. A little | 
|cotton and gauze, adhesive tape, antiseptic, 
foot or talcum powder, paraffin or a candle, 
medicated soap and similar articles weigh 
| very little and are likely to be needed for 
|other things besides the feet. They may 
mean the difference between enjoyment 
and punishment during the trip. 


GOING CANOEING? 
(Continued from page 35) 








delights. All! And completely surrounded 
by a high glass wall. Out side this wall, 
compelled to gaze constantly at the scenes 
of happiness within, and never by any 











$50 Prism Binoculars $32.50 


These imported Elysée binoculars magnify eight 
times. At one thousand yards they have a range 
of vision of 150 yards. They offer a glass equal 
in magnifying power, illumination and field to 
glasses costing $50 or more. Complete with gen- 
uine leather case and carrying strap—only $32.50. 


MAISON REISH, 730 Fifth Ave., New York 


chance permitted to partake in any of it, 
are confined the inventors and salesmen of 
many of the things that inexperienced 
campers have been persuaded are indis- 
pensable on the trail. Even that punish- 
ment is too light, but it is the best I can do. 

This is not the place to list the un- 
essentials. But perhaps a few words on es- 
sentials will provide a fitting conclusion. 

Canoes will probably be provided by the 
guides. They should be strongly built, and 
water-tight. Canvas-covered canoes are 
best. Seventeen- or eighteen-foot lengths 
are most comfortable for two men with 
duffle. The so-called “factory made” pad- 
dles are not as satisfactory as the hand- 
made ash or maple paddles. Canoes that 
are too high at bow and stern are not good. 
Canoes that are properly loaded will al- 
most never upset. But if they are loaded 








The Genuine Telerana Nova 


: For Sale 
fz Everywhere 
SEAL OF | 
) JOE WELSH 


Box 341, Pasadena, Calif. 
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nearest jobber, 


for every fish—from Trout 
to Tarpon. Tell your dealer he can get them 


too low in the water, they may very easily 
swamp in rough water. That is another 
reason why plenty of guides add to the 
success of the trip. The guides are ac- 
quainted with the hazards. For instance, 
I asked Aleck once how long he had used 
a canoe. 

“All my life,” he said. 

“And how many time have you been 
upset or swamped ?” 

“Not once,” he replied. “No use of that.” 

And yet Aleck has been out in spring, 
summer and autumn, in all kinds of storms 
and with all kinds of inexperienced canoe- 
ists aS passengers. 

The so-called silk tents, which are really 








(Continued on page 101) 


t Z “ 
package of Old 

package o 
Briar Tobacco—enough to 
give you several hours filled 
with all of the genuine “ya 
sure of pipe smoking—eno to 
introduce you to the mellow cheer, 
the solace and contentment that 
are making so many men call— 


¢ 


TOBACCO 
“the best pipe smoke ever made!”” 
Light up your pipe filled with Old Briar 


Tobacco. w in its rich fragrance. Taste 
its ripe tobacco flavor. Enjoy it awhile. 
Then notice how mild and cool and how 
extra smooth Old Briar is. 

Only the choicest lity tobaccos, en- 
trusted to experts with years of scientific 
knowledge in the art of mello and 
blending, could produce Old Briar Tobac- 
co. And only quantity production makes 
it possible at such a sensible price. 


In sizes at 25c, 50c, $1 and $2 

“Of Allthe Pleasures Man Enjoys 

Pipe Smoking Costs the Least” 
United States Tobacco Company, Richmond, Va. 


S e Send 10c--coin or 


er pans pa yn postage 
we will send you a generous package o Old Briar 
‘obacco. 


expense— 


Tear out and Mail this coupon with coin or stamps—t@ 


seeeacaeces SCCCCCEEEREEEEEE EES 
United States Tobacco Co., 
Riehmond, Va., U.S. A. 
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STEELHEAD TACKLE 
FOR ROGUE RIVER 


By Joe Wharton 


ITHIN recent years angling has 

become one of the greatest out- 

door sports of America. We have 

become a nation of anglers. This 
is due, in great measure, to the quick, easy 
and comfortable transportation of the auto- 
mobile and the building of magnificent 
roads and highways that make accessible 
the distant out-of-the-way places, which 
a few years ago, were beyond the reach 
of the average citizen who has but little 
time and money at his disposal. 

Today, Mr. Average American Citizen, 
living in the most congested district of a 
large manufacturing city, can load the 
family and the family grub box into his 
car and within a few hours reach the shore 
of a beautiful lake, or be on the bank of 
a stream or river far away, where the 
chances of taking fish are good. Perhaps, 
when night comes, he has taken no fish, 
but nevertheless everyone has had a won- 
derful day, with plenty of sunshine and 
pure air and they have for a few brief 
hours enjoyed the prim- 
itive delights of the wil- 
derness. Such a day is 
well worth while and 
will be lived over again 
and again in retrospect. 

Owing to the publicity 
gained through the an- 
nual Fishing Contests of 
Field and Stream in 
which some of the prizes 
were awarded to anglers 
fishing the Rogue River 
of Southern Oregon for 
large trout taken on flies 
and light tackle, and the 
stories of Zane Grey in 
Field and Stream and 
other periodicals, this 
stream has gained a 
world-wide reputation as 
the home of the big, hard- 
fighting steelhead trout, 
scientifically known 
as Salmo gairdneri. 

Its fame is deserved 
as it is one of the few 
rivers of the world in 
which  steelheads__ will 
take the fly. It rivals 
the streams of the north- 
ern Atlantic coast in 
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Edited by Seth Briggs 





This department is the fisherman’s own 
for the discussion of everything concerning 
fresh and salt water angling. New methods, 
kinks and tips valuable to other fishermen 
are welcomed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accom- 
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











popularity with anglers who are always 
seeking to take large fish that put up a 
wonderful battle when taken on the fly and 
light tackle. Many noted fishermen come 
every season to the Rogue to try their skill. 

Some of them have had wide experience 
in fishing the best known trout waters 
of the world and they come to the Rogue 
with souls full of hope and hearts keen 
with anticipation, only to learn that, to 
be even moderately successful, they must 
serve a strenuous apprenticeship and thor- 
oughly acquaint themselves with a working 
knowledge of the habits, whims and fan- 
cies of this prince of fresh water game 
fishes. In this sport, as in all angling, 
knowledge of the habits of the fish and 
the ability to read the water—to know 
where the fish will lie under certain con- 
ditions—is at least seventy-five per cent 
of the game. 

Besides a knowledge of the habits of 
the steelhead there are other requisites 


the riffles of the Rogue, Oregon’s famous trout river 
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that make for success. One must have 
nerve and courage and a pair of strong 
legs for wading the brawling currents, a 
powerful wrist and forearm, and the skill 
necessary to lay out from forty to ninety 
feet of line in order to drop the fly neatly 
in a pool on the other side of the river 
without raising too great a disturbance on 
the surface of the water. 

And, of course, you will need a mod- 
erate amount of the best tackle and equip- 
ment that money can buy—the best being 
none too good for Rogue River steelheads. 

When an angler plans to fish unknown 
waters, it is wise, whenever possible, for 
him to buy at least part of his outfit in 
the locality in which he intends to fish. 
Too often the angler will spend a goodly 
sum of money in the splendid sporting 
goods establishments of the large cities 
for tackle to be used i in unfamiliar waters, 
only to learn to his sorrow when he reaches 
the fishing ground that it is absolutely 
+ ae for the work that is required 

it 

This is especially true when he comes 
to the Rogue. The tackle used by experi- 
enced Rogue River fishermen is made 
especially for that stream and is seldom 
found anywhere else. Perhaps a few timely 
words of advice from an angler who has 
had twenty-five years’ 
experience in whipping 
the Rogue will save the 
novice a lot of money, 
time and other disap- 
pointing experiences. 


N the first place, 

the fisherman must 
be prepared to wade 
in all kinds of water, 
from swift rushing 
chutes not more than 
ankle deep where the 
footing is precarious, 
to rough choppy water 
that will come above 
the waist line. The 
angler who is equipped 
only with the light hip 
boots so popular for 
trout fishing in the 
small streams will find 
himself at a disadvan- 
tage when he attempts 
to wade the Rogue. 
And hip boots are what 
the novice generally 
brings. 

Lightweight wading 
trousers that reach 
nearly to the armpits 
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BRISTOL 
Number 33 


Here’s a bait casting rod for 
the man who has seen them 
all. There’s a balance and 
poisetoitthat makes the best 
fisherman on earth a better 
one, Specially selected nar- 
tow agate guides and offset 
agate top; double grip cork 
handle, six lengths, 4 feet 
to 64; weight 8 ounces. 
Price $12.00. If your dealer 
can’tsupply you, order direct. 


WRITE 


© his tackle, 


ermits no alibis 


VEN tackle like this can’t 
catch fish that aren’t there, 

but when they are, and get away, 
you'll have to do a lot of ex- 
plaining. A bait casting Bristol 
or HomacoRod will throw your 
bait as far and fast as you please, 
and nothing you can raise,short 
of a sperm whale, will fool your 
Kingfisher line. Alibis don’t go, 
for this tackle knows its job. 


KINGFISHER 
Black Wonder 
Silk Line 


is the best value in a waterproof silk line we have ever placed on 
the market. Extra hard braided, it is remarkably strong and enduring, 
absolutely unaffected by salt water. Asuperb line for every purpose. 
Fifty venle on a spool; 2 connected— 100 yards in a box. Price per 
18-pound test, $3.60. Other tests in proportion. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, order direct. 





























HOMACO 
Number 2700 


Homaco rods are real rods 
at a low price. Their action 
is true and unusually delicate 
for rods of so moderate a 
price. They stand the gaff, 
and sturdily resist the attacks 
of weather and use. Take 
No. 2700 for every fishing 
use. Garnix casting guides 
and top. Double cork grip. 
Apopular, moderately priced 
rod with that same Bristol 
habit of catching fish. 
Price $2.60. 


today for catalogs describing Bristol and Homaco Rods—also Kingfisher 
Lines and the famous Meek and Blue Grass Reels, the finest reels made. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


245 Horton Street 


Pacific Coast Agents 
PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 MARKET ST., SAN FRANCISCO 


Bristol, Conn. 





Pipe Smoker Hunts 


Two Years For 
Right Tobacco 





Finally discovers it with- 


in reach of everyone 





The good old maxim, “If at first you don’t 
succeed, try, try again,” evidently applies 
to tobacco as well as anything else. 


Here’s the story of a man who perse- 
vered until he found the kind of pipe to- 
bacco he spent two years searching for: 


Dallas, Texas, 
March 22, 1927 
Larus & Bro. Co., 
Richmond, Va. 


Gentlemen : 


The worst thing in the world to try to 
find is a good pipe tobacco that is well 
within the reach of everybody, and at the 
same time does not taste like it had just 
come out of the cabbage patch. 

I have been smoking a pipe for two 
years and have just this month started 
to smoke a real smoke, Edgeworth. If at 
first you don’t succeed, try, try again. 
Believe me, I tried for two years, but 
finally success is more than mine. 


I have just been looking around, and 
have found to my delight that I can get 
Edgeworth practically anywhere. I even 
found it out at the lake near Dallas where 
I go fishing. Oh boy, what a combination 
—a perfect day, a can of good tobacco, 
and your pipe. 

I always thought these ad letters were 
the bunk, but this time I know somebody 
is wrong and that is me. 


Here’s to old Edgeworth, 


Edmund Condon. 


To those who have 
nevertried Edgeworth, 
we make this offer: 
Let us send you 
free samples of Edge- 
worth so that you may 
put it to the pipe test. 
If youlikethesamples, 
you'll like Edge- 
worth wherever 
a nd whenever 
you buy it, for it 
never changes in 
quality. 
Write yourname 
and address to 
Larus & Brother Company, 18 S. 21st 
Street, Richmond, Va. 


In addition to the various regular 
sizes in which Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Ready Rubbed are offered, there is a 
special week-end-size can for 35c that 
is just the thing for outdoor men who 
love their pipes. 


Va.—the Edgeworth Station. Wave length 


On your radio—tune in on WRV A, Richmond, k 
q 254.1 meters. Frequency 1180 kilocycles 
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are the proper thing. They should have 
stocking feet so that a pair of heavy oil 
tanned leather brogans, well hob-nailed 
and studded with short logger calks, can 
be slipped on over them. With the calked 
brogans you can get a firm grip on the 
rocks and gravel and you are sure of your 
footing in any kind of water. One style of 
waders to be avoided is the kind that is 
made of heavy material and have the rub- 
ber shoes attached and made part of them. 
These are not only inconvenient, they 
are positively dangerous. A slip and a 
fall in a bad rapids might have serious 
results. 

If the water is very cold, as it usually 
is after the first of September, it is well 
to wear a pair of heavy woolen socks 
over the feet inside the waders. Over the 
waders, between the waders and the shoes, 
should be worn a pair of the heaviest, 
coarsest woolen socks obtainable. These 


are to protect the wader fabric from being 


TH continual straining and flexing will 
find the weak places and the rod will 
soon go to pieces. Avoid the stiff heavy 
rod—it is a killer on the wrist—and the 
weak limber one because it will not handle 
the length of line necessary. Select a rod 


that has a feeling of power well forward. 


—not too stiff and not too whippy. 

The reel that will give the best satis- 
faction is a single action that has plenty 
of line capacity. It should be of good qual- 
ity—a cheap reel is poor economy. The 
click spring should have tension enough 
to prevent backlashing of the line by a 
wild rush of a big fish in swift water, 
Reels that are made with adjustable 
spring tension are the best. Line capacity 
is the main thing and lightness combined 
with mechanical simplicity the next con- 
sideration. A reel that is apt to foul in 
a critical moment is a vexation to the spirit 
and conducive of much profanity. 

A level line in any of the soft enamel 


Rocky Riffle on the Rogue River, the scene of Zane Grey’s angling adventures 


cut by gravel or coarse sand that will 
get into the shoes in spite of every pre- 
caution. The heavy socks will prolong the 
life of the waders. 

In cool or rainy weather one of those 
extremely light weight slicker jackets, 
waist length, with an elastic band at the 
bottom, is a good thing to wear above 
the waders to keep out the water that will 
splash over the tops in deep, rough places. 
With this outfit you can go almost any 
place that is wadeable in any kind of 
weather and be comfortable, which will 
add much to the enjoy ment of the sport. 

The ideal rod is one that is not too 
heavy yet has plenty of “kick” or back- 
bone and this kick must be well forward 
in the rod to drive out a long cast. For 
the average man the rod should be from 
nine and a half to ten feet long, weighing 
from six to six and one-half ounces. Be 
careful to not select a rod that is too 
heavy or too long, This is the mistake that 
the beginner often makes. 

Fly casting for steelheads means hour 
after hour of casting with all the line it is 
possible to handle and this puts a terrible 
strain on the wrist and forearm. A six 
ounce rod, properly built, will handle the 
line better than a ten or twelve ounce rod 
in which the balance is not properly dis- 
tributed. Rod makers will often stress the 
fact that an enormous fish can be landed 
with one of their rods without injury to 
the rod, but the handling of big fish is 
not the supreme test of a rod. The picking 
up off the surface of the water and casting 
from forty to ninety feet of heavy line 
in all atmospheric conditions, hour after 
hour, is the real test and a rod must have 
stamina beyond belief to stand it. 


finishes now on the market will answer, 
but the best results will be had with the 
double tapered line. For long casting this 
handles better than the level line. Double 
tapered lines usually are made in lengths 
of ninety feet and this should be augmented 
with all the backing the reel will hold. 
There should be at least one hundred and 
fifty feet of backing and if your reel will 
take three hundred feet, so much the better. 
There may come a time when you will 
need it. 


HE line, either level or tapered, 

should be as heavy as the rod will 
handle so it will carry well in any atmos- 
pheric conditions. A little experience will 
teach you that it is impossible to cast a 
light line in even a slight breeze whereas 
you can work out a goodly length of 
heavier line in a comparatively strong 
wind, The angler cannot always choose 
weather conditions, his time on the river 
might be limited and he must fish while 
he can. 

There is a special line made for Rogue 
River steelhead fishing, by a reputable 
American manufacturer, which meets all 
requirements. It is a double-tapered enam- 
el line with the belly or largest part of 
the line about a third of the way back 
from the point where the leader is attached. 
The point of the line is “L” size, the belly, 
or largest part, is “C” and from there it 
tapers gradually back to “G” at the end 
where the filler or backing is spliced on. 
It has the weight where it should have it 
to make it carry well and the back taper 
has the strength to resist the sudden im- 
pact of a big fish striking in swift water. 

(Continued on page 88) 
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These three eg are also furnished in 
the new Heddon *‘Frog’’ finishesas well 
asin standard colors and scale finishes. 





Heddon Vam 


Baby, oy ti; and Muskie, $2 _ $3. All standard colors. 





new extremely erratic and 

-Wag ii. lively-acting Bait Darts here 

and there in unexpec' ted angles. All standard 
colors, also in new ‘*Frog’’ finish. Price, $1.25. 





Weedless Widow 4,7¢" single; 

Bait with plenty of acti Absolutely weedless. 

Just gt ight for hly — Made i in red-and- = 
and several scale finishes. Price, $1.00. 








Heddon’s “Hold-Tite” 
Locking Reel Seat 


Makes your Reel ‘‘stay put.’’ Locks all standard 
reels so they can’t slip or turn— 

ing them instantly. An 
feature—patented. Nickel silver throughout— 
won’t rust or corrode. 
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The old-reliable, famous every- 
where for its consistent 
Made in several sizes: Regular, $1; Jointed, $1.25; 


Heddon Tempered Bamboo 





The new Heddon ‘‘Tempering”’ process gives these rods the 
spring-like quality of, finely t red without 
=e t and tiresome “‘ weave.’ rich brown color is the 


ority ia proven by the fact that 130 prizes have been won with 
on all other Bamboo Rods, and 74 on miscellaneous Rods. 
Prices range from $5 to $35. 


Raising the lid lifts the trays and lays all your tackle out. Con- 
Le light, strong and water-tight. Rounded edges and cor- 


with 


Float up to those lily pads and whip one of 

these iife-like fish foolers into the water. 
\, See for yourself why Dr. Henshall said 
“Big Bass Prefer Frogs.” See how 
Heddon again sets the pace by being 
first to bring out this wonderful new line of 
life-like Frog Baits. They’re fish getters, 
men —every one of them. Big Luny, 
Little Luny,Spoon-y, as well as the 
Frog Finishes on other Baits. 


CLEAN 
CONVENIENT 
EFFECTIVE 
HUMANE 


Be sure to have them in your tackle box. Get 
them now while youhaveitinmind. Remem- 
ber, good tackle is the least expensive and 
the most important part of your whole trip. 


The“King” and “Queen” 
—— 


Triple luring metal Baits, made in gold, copper, 
nickel, and scale finishes. Semi- ‘semi-ro- 


esa—! 
tating — non-twisting. Effective with pork rind. 
Price, $1.00. 









Rods 


t metal’s 


t of tempering and is he a surface stain. Heddon superi- 





n Rods in Field & Stream’s National Contests against 67 


Heddon Outing Cantilever Boxes 


i ze Angler Model, (olive green), 16-inch, $6; Master 
ier Model, (green erpckle) IC inch. $8; also made 
as and 21 inch sizes. Model, (one tray), olive green, 


16-inch, $5 





In 
16 Years of 
eds Streams 


¥ 





JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dept. F-5 


Manufacturers 


4 
i 
E> Heddon shine § 


Genuine Dowagiac 


Tackle 


Heddon tanec 








Life-Like 
FROG 

















3509-B, Green Frog; 
Luny Frog N°: ssis-aii, mesdow Free: 
Looks and floats just like a live fi with head 
just outofwater. Dives andswims. Price, $1.25. 





No. oe 8 Green 


ny smaller tease ice eae an tot 
‘as same action. Price, $ 


Little Luny 


lontee 7 rods. 


No. 3209-B, Green 
Spoon-y Frog Frog; A metal, 
spoon-shaped Frog Bait. Runs shallow or 
deep according to the retrieving speed. Semi- 


weedless, excellent action—a sure hooker. 
Also made in gold, nickel, and red-and-white. 
Price, $1.00. 

Get Heddon’s New Catalog 


—also Free Booklet ‘‘How toCatch 
More Fish,” secrets of experts. 
Both sent postpaid on request. 
Catalog shows and describes the 
new Heddon Lures—including 

all oe Baits, Weedless Widow, 

S. O. S. (wounded minnow), 
etc., Heddon Tempered Split 
Bamboo Rods ran ng in 


Overhaul your price from $5 to 5 and 
the “dead ones.” Heddon - Outing Tackle 
with Boxes with cantilever 


Replacethem 
me ,~% ~ like trays, 
jon 


fish-get- 





James Heddon’s Sons, Dept. F-5 

Dowagiac, Mich. 

Gentlemen: Send me your complete 1928 cata- 
log and Free Booklet ‘“‘How to Catch More 
Fish.” I am especially interested in 





D Baits D Bait Casting Rods 2 Reels 
O Bass Bugs (©) Fly Rods ( Tackle Boxes 
Name 

Address 























A 
NAME 
THAT 
MEANS 
MORE 
THAN PRICE! 


HEN buying a reel, 

say “Show me a 
Symploreel.” It makes all 
the difference in the world 
when you cast a line, when 
you get a nibble, play your 
scaly prize and reel him in. 
Symploreel supplements 
your own skill. 


MODEL 
552 


LIST 
PRICE 


$9 
Here is a superior cross-bar 
level-wind reel with side plates 
of attractive black Catucite 
and guaranteed rust-proof re- 
ciprocating shaft. Metal parts 
are quadruple plated. Per- 
fectly aligned and balanced. 
Guaranteed as to workman- 
ship and materials. Full 80 
yards capacity. 


MEITSSELBACH 
CATUCCI 


MANUFACTURING CO. 


582 Stanton St. 
NEWARK, N. J. 





Kindly send me copy of your book- 
lec “Reeling In”. 
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How To Mount Fish 


An Original Method that Results in an Artistic “Fob 


(Reprinted by request from Field and Stream November 1926) 
By Ed. Fisher 


F you take a careful look at the average 
mounted fish you will find that it is 


| a pretty sad looking specimen. This is not 


| always true, of course, because once in a 


while you run across an exceptionally well 
done job; but the average bit of fish taxi- 
dermy reminds one of a piece of badly 





Fo. 1 








upholstered furniture, lacking to a large 
extent, color and form. Great progress 


| has been made in the art of animal and 
| bird taxidermy in the past few years, but 





strangely enough old fashioned methods in 
taking care of fish trophies seem still to 
prevail. 

Perhaps the most commonly accepted 
method of mounting a fish is to whittle a 
piece of board into a shape roughly ap- 
proximating the body of the fish, stretching 
the skin over this, allowing it to dry and 
placing it on a panel. The trouble is that 
unless a person has an exceptionally good 
eye and is somewhat of a sculptor the job 


|| is apt to prove a fizzle. A still worse method 


sometimes followed is to stuff the skin with 
tow, moulding it roughly into shape. It is 
almost impossible to get anything at all in 
this way because the fish’s skin stretches 
all out of shape and the result is an un- 
gainly imitation at best. 

The practice of mounting fish by making 
a mould, then pouring plaster into this 
mould and replacing the fish’s skin on the 
cast has been followed for some years. The 
best mounted fish have been produced in 
this way. I think, however, you will find 
that the following variation of this system 


HH has advantages over the plain plaster cast 
||| which are lacking even in that method. 


To mount your fish proceed as follows: 
Prepare a bed of damp sand, making it per- 


| fectly level and smooth. Lay your fish 
| carefully on the sand in the position you 


desire to mount it. If you wish the fish to 
be in action, curve it to suit your fancy and 
spread the fins. Now push the fish down in 
the sand so that a little more than one-half 
of its body remains above the surface. You 
can either make your sand bed in the cover 














of a cardboard box or build a coffer-dam of 
plasticene or modeling clay around the sand 
to keep back the plaster which you will 
use in making your mould. If the fish is to 
be mounted with its mouth open place a 


wad of cotton in it, extending the mouth far 
enough to get the desired effect. The cotton 
will keep the plaster from flowing inaround 
the mouth and tongue. (See figure 1.) 

Now you are ready to make the mould. 
If you are a fast worker you may use dental 
plaster which sets in a very few seconds, 
but for the beginner ordinary plaster of 
Paris is better. You may mix this in a 
granite dish if you choose but you will have 
to clean out the residue while still wet or 
your pan will be ruined. It is best to mix 
plaster in a rubber cup made especially for 
the purpose. When the remaining plaster 
sets, the sides of the cup can be crumpled 
up and what is left will break to pieces, so 
the cup is easily cleaned. 

To mix your plaster put a small quantity 
of water in the receptacle, add the plaster 
slowly and stir quite rapidly. The mixture 
should be of the consistency of thick cream. 
Pour a layer of the plaster all over the 
fish, being careful to keep it even. Your 
mould should be about three-eighths of an 
inch thick though it may be thicker toward 
the center of the fish and thinner at the 
edges. It is best to let this mould set for a 
couple of hours. Plaster of Paris heats up 
during the setting process and when it has 
cooled naturally it is safe to move the fish. 

You have covered a little more than one- 
half of your fish with the plaster; that 
means there is going to be an undercut, but 


the body of the fish is flexible and soft, and 
you will find that by grasping its tail and 
working it out carefully you can lift the 
specimen right out of the mould with little 
difficulty. You now have a perfect mould 
of the fish showing every muscle, every 
scale and all the details and character 
of the fish itself. The size is right. The 
shape is correct. There will be no guess 
work when you are ready to do the subse- 
quent mounting. (See figure 2.) 


OW skin the specimen as follows: 

Wipe the plaster and sand off the 
fish, remove the cotton from its mouth and 
proceed as in figure 3. Start just back of 
the gill and with a pair of scissors cut 
along the median line down to the tail, on 
the side opposite to which the mould has 
been made. You will find that you can 
work the skin off quite easily by cutting 
around it with a dull knife and pulling at 
the same time. 

When you get to the fins cut through the 
bone under the skin, allowing the fin to ad- 
here to the skin but separating it from the 
body. Now work up around the head, sev- 
ering the spinal column and removing the 
gills. You can take out most of the bone 
and all of the meat from the head and then 
work down toward the tail, cutting the 
backbone at the base of the caudal fin. 

Scrape away all the loose flesh that may 
adhere to the skin, cleaning it as carefully 
as possible and place it in brine until you 
are ready to proceed further. This solution 
is made by adding salt to water in the 
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| portsmen! 
Don’t Miss It 


ir 
n 
On Wednesday, April 18th, at the Auditorium in Omaha, will open America’s 
i. Great National Sportsmen’s Show. Plan now to attend. Never before have so many 
al 4 & interesting attractions been provided. Read the list below and you will surely want 
S, , ‘ 
f \ to spend at least 2 days in Omaha at— 
“ ; 
; tial America’s National S ’s Sh 
Ir 
: merica's National Sportsmen's Show 
r ‘ . P 
" Held in connection with the 
d ; 
O : ’ 
IZAAK WALTON LEAGUE’S 
y 
r ; $ 
: 6th National Convention 
1. 
- Waltonians are especially urged to come, but whether you are a member of the 
n League or not, you will find more of interest, enjoyment and education in this Show 
: ; than any you have ever attended. Here you will see everything required by sportsmen 
a “Chief Dowagiac” Coll as well asa great many features. Just to give you an idea of what you will find, note these: 
4 Coller > 
p —Trick Caster 
s will give daily exhibitions of 
- “ 4 expert casting, 12 A e 
~ offer free tnstruction to 
- all, Casting contests for reat ttractions 
prizes will also be open to 
the public , - . " 
t . Displays of 70 rx amy * manufacturers of Arms, 7. Motion pictures of unusual outdoor scenes, in- 
Ammunition, Fishing Tackle, Outboard Motors, cluding hunting and fishing, will be shown at all 
Boats, Clothing, Automobile Trailers, Camping hours during the day and evening. 
Equipment, etc. Each will show the very latest in 
his line. . United States Government Bureau of Fisheries 
. Rifle shooting contests under the auspices of the will exhibit four aquariums of fish and a trough 
} American Legion Rifle Club, Post #1, Omaha, showing the propagation of fish. 
a aoe prises. Open to the public ot no \ Galed See yeep my Survey will 
. Bait and fly casting contests for valuable prizes. show three great life-like scenes of deer, duck, ete. 
i Open to the public at no charge. . United States Government Forest Service will 
. Trick pistol shooting and imitation bird whis- have a natural display 24 ft. long, 8 ft. deep and 
1 tling every afternoon and evening on the stage of 8 ft. high. 
> the Auditorium by the famous “Bob” Limbert, , i 3 
World’s greatest pistol shot, who will also give - A $2100 eight-cylinder, five passenger Hupmobile 
e free instruction in the use of the pistol. po cage Sedan will be given to the Show visitor 
1 . “Chief Dowagiac’” Coller, one of America’s fore- peg See Se eee eee —_ -— — oa 
3 most bait casting experts, will give afternoon and will be — display in the Hupmobile booth at che 
: [Sa of his art as well as free Show, as will also other models of the Hupmobile 
» . ine. Don’t miss it! 
; . The Chicago & North Western Railway Com- ted ’ A : 
, Famous “Bob” Limbert pany’s famous 35-piece band will give daily con- . On the opening night, “Bob” Limbert’s great 


Crack Pistol Shot and 
Imitation Bird Whistler 


will give demonstrations every 

afternoon and evening on the 

stage of the Auditorium and 

offer free instruction in the use 
of the pistol 


certs each afternoon and evening. 


pistol match against Fred Palmtag will be staged. 


Write the Slogan that Wins 


(Tae This $2100 Hupmobile “8” Sedan 


This beautiful car—one of America's truly fine “Eights” will be 
presented to the show visitor who writes the best, briefest and neatest 
slogan about the Izaak Walton League and a few words telling 

why it is appropriate. Here are a few sample slogans—“Fish and 
Game Cannot Vote”; “Keep the Outdoors for your Children”’; 
“Defenders of Woods, Waters and Wild Life.” Write a better 


one and win this handsome car. 


PLAN NOW TO GO TO OMAHA 


Show open daily 10 A. M. to 11 P. M. 


FOUR GREAT DAYS 
Admission 25c 


April 18 to 21 inclusive 
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proportion of four tablespoons of the _ 

‘ . ) former to a pint of the latter. It is not ad. little 

t l t l 2 visable to let the skin stand very long. Yoy wt 
it as SO ong * should be prepared to work on the mount- 

ing in a day or so. yeh 

° ? When the mould is dry you will notice be 

Spool SO beautifully g that the plaster is quite a bit lighter. This you | 

drying process takes about 24 hours if the ng 

Wear so much longer? mould is placed near heat. In the meantime bot 

reall 

Cast so well? ws 

head 

BECAUSE Ssh. 

Y 

BLACK ~" 

with 

hog: 

| i f I : Or; 

K N I G the skin has been pretty well cured and birc! 

the salt will have fomeeet, = fae deal with 

: : . of the fat and animal matter. Take the skin mou 

ae noshnte age line from the brine and dry it with cloth until as it 

- ” it is damp, but not wet. Place the skin nece 

A waterproof, hard-braid castng line great- back into the mould, smoothing all the By 

iy, ouuweare, 4 gots braid in actual Sshing || surfaces and placing the fins into the im JJ are 

and is braided hard enough to withstand heavy pressions | where they belong. With your alon 

and constant casting, reeling, striking, and shears trim away all the excess skin ex- forn 

paping Ee SA. get 5 oe Seale Gas S come cept a strip about an inch wide from the then 
pw Ry aw py Bah ia & ines for all base of the tail to the inside of the head, 

kinds of fishing. (See figure 4.) 

IX some papier-maché as follows: 

Make a quantity of pulp by soaking Z 

blotting-paper in water. Ring out the ex- xx 

Booklet F Free 





fuls of gum arabic to a quart of the pulp. 
Mix a small quantity of dry plaster of 
Paris with the pulp and start working it 
back and forth with your hands. 

Keep putting in more plaster until the 


\ 
cess water and add a couple of tablespoon- K 






































3 ° , trac 
whole mixture stiffens up to the consis- 6% 
SST tency of putty. You can now proceed to arot 
TTO = build up a layer of the papier-macheé inside stiff 
M the skin to about the thickness of a quar- : 
4 : “ . nitel 
Vv BO BOAT ter or three-eighths of an inch, according held 
- Yours to the size of the fish. Work this evenly all snaj 
for over the inside of the mould as shown in ] 
SPEED! figure 4; also insert two U shaped wires. tain’ 
mes. | . These are for fastening the fish to the cam 
ce 3 board when the job is done. When you com 
the open with this real speed CHICAGO have completed your layer of papier-maché he 
boat. Skim along at 22 miles Von Lengerke & Antoine : - ; y 
an hour and more—use in- 33 S. Wabash Ave. and worked it carefully into the head som 
board or outboard motor. Safe NEW YORK cavity, roll the overlapping skin over the easi 
aS ae oe ee ee Bruno Beckhard edge onto the papier-maché and then puta still 
yt hf PH te Flushing, Long Islend | small quantity of the plastic material over colo 
complete line of Kidney hand-made boats Dan Kidney & Sons, Inc., West DePere, Wis. | this edge to hold it. | 1 bl enti 
_ haa The question now is how to get the 
out after it is dry. You can’t pull it out N 
as you did the dead fish because there is an 
overhang which keys it into the mould. wor 
Removing the fish from the mould is not as will 
difficult a problem as it seems, however, dina 
for the cast itself is extremely hard. The foll 
gum arabic and paper pulp have reinforced whe 
FOR FLY AND BAIT FISHING the plaster to such an extent that the com- veri 
- P position is almost as tough as cement. In arot 
* . 
Anglers Everywhere Praise Their Quality ing 
“Backb: Te S 99 A t ; gla: 
“It is now three years since ackbone To Spare re De der 
Recommends Granger using your rods and I can] “I fish for bass, a Iss ; mit 
“Last year I purchased a truthfully say that I get more floating bass bugs and 2 3 W 
Denver Special Fly Rod. | kick out of my Grangers (3] English standard size C = G : h 
I have been very well of ’em) than anything I own. line to overcome air re- j . OX EA T 
pleased with this rod. I have twelve highest grade sistance, which requires e Sh //// % 4 a ort 
For flexibility, lightness | American fly and bait rods * *] rod with lots of backbone. 4 f ; 
and ease of casting it without exception the Granger Your Colorado Special y ie up | 
has no equal and I do is the only rod to date I have 1062 has power, backbone |  S col 
not hesitate to recom- found that combines _all the and action to spare. ‘ ‘ i hm in ° 
mend it to fellow anglers | desirable features—action, ma- Thanking you for making | a ‘ 
on every occasion.” terial, workmanship andfinish.” | so fine a rod for so small f 
Joun B. Cxarist - 1M a cost.” j m , . 
; ; OWARD . OORE OHN ROOK 4 
1940 Grend Ave., Racine, Wis. Charlestown, Maryland 623 W.N. Y. Ave., Sebring, O. job 
‘ F ' ; pro 
GRANGER Rod prices range from $10 to $50—Send today for Catalog in colors fact, when struck with a hammer a pieee Wi 
GOODWIN GRANGER COMPANY of the stuff will ring like marble. firs 
Broadway and Virginia Ave. Denver, Colorado be ope i a of — is soft, and &S of 
- . y ny ve i 
All genuine GRANGER Rods have the name “Granger” on the Reel Seat aot - . fish a — hl = — a eeeelll ing 
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE—If your dealer cannot supply you—we will tha e ish 1s thoroughly dry, p left eye 
in figure 5. Hold the mould with the 
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hand and with a hammer break away a 


the little at a time. By working cautiously 
nt ad- you will have no difficulty. 
- You If you have been careful with your work 


= you will now have a well mounted fish 
with the exact contour of the trophy that 





note you placed in the mould. It will be the right 
This ‘size and have the same length and girth as 
if the the fish you caught. All the subtle curves 
ntime and contours will be there because you have 


really moulded the fish rather than trying 
to simulate its form by making a separate 
body. In addition the trophy’s actual skin, 
head and fins are there. It is, in truth, your 





sh. 

You will want to place your fish on a 
nice panel. This may be oak or any wood 
with a pleasing grain, stained green, ma- 





64 hogany, or any color to suit your fancy. 

Or you may make a very artistic panel of 
| and birch bark, trimming it off at the edge 
deal with a section of wild grape-vine. This 
> skin mount is partictlarly appropriate for trout 
until as it gives the fish the woodsy background | 
skin necessary to set it off properly. 
1 the The fins, as they come from the mould, 
e im- are limp and shapeless. If you leave them 
your alone they will dry down without any 
n eX: form. To obviate this difficulty spread | 
n the them out and glue a piece of architect’s 
head. 


lows: 
aking 
e ex- 
Doon- 
pulp. 
er of 
ing it 





® bas 
a) 








il the tracing paper back of each one as in figure 


onsis- 6. When the glue is dry you can trim e 
ed to around the fins and you will find that this >] = 

nside stiffening will keep them in shape indefi- Z 
quar- 





nitely. While the paper is drying it can be 





rding held in place by using paper clips or patent 

ly all snap clothespins. 

vn in Your fish is now mounted but it cer- | (@) 

vires. tainly looks different than it did when it | 

o the came from the water, as far as color is | y SS ° 

| you concerned. You can remedy this, however, y he 
raché by painting with oil colors. If you are SS S ©. 

head somewhat of an artist the job will be much 

r the easier for you, but if you are not you can 


— still do a presentable job by following the I l \ \ / e 
ove color pattern which you will find has not 
entirely faded from the mounted skin. eve in. 





e fish 
t out N the case of the brook trout shown TRAIGHT to the exact spot where you 
1s an in the diagrams of vermiculations or . . 1 . 
a ee will still be apparent. So Saw him swirl—and BANG! It is your 
10 will the red spots. By carefully mixing or- : : 
ever, dinary oil tube paints you will be able to Pp romp t, accurate casting and neat handling 
The follow these spots and brighten up the of the bait with this new Meisselbach No 
orced whole fish. Point each spot with bright | * , . 
com- vermilion, put a very little light blue 100 Bull s-eye Casting Reel, that gets you 
it. In around some of them and make the mark- : h llan ik 

ings inthe back an olive green. The Meisselbach those gallant strikes. And how they do 

e last step is putting in an ordinary uae tase todk 1 

glass eye which you can buy from the taxi- ee ag, pow count on your stringer! 

dermist’s supply shop. Set it in the papier- $5.50. Forty years of Meisselbach reelmaking— 

maché and work a little around the edge. 

When dry, touch up with paint. 





always in the lead, constantly better and bet- 
ter—are back of this newest Meisselbach. 
Assuring you unending satisfaction. Price 
across the board so you will have the effect only $5, including leather ‘ 


E “ : The same fine precision workmanship, excellent materials and 
“7 hooked, fighting fish. The long popular originality of design for which Meisselbach Reels are famous. 
ne can hardly expect to make a perfect Meisselbach T akapart Balanced to a hair, runs like a watch, good for years of fine 


The mouth may be treated with wax 
or may be left to dry as it is. If you build 
up the tongue with tinted wax of a proper 

5 color, it will look a little better. Put a fly 
* in your fish’s mouth and run the leader 





job at the first attempt, but though the | bait-casting and troll- ooune., A prize in } daytime—a blessing for night fishing. 
Process may seem difficult, really it is not. | jo ig mar eg et it from your dealer. Accept no substitute—please write to 


piece With a little scutes ane ohn ei aa o oe Catalog of all famous Meisselbach Fishing Reels 
chips ae —— have the vp rae 

Of catching the fish, eating it, and still hav- . ae : 
- ing it to hang in his den and delight the | Lhe A. F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co. Division of The General Industries Co. 
felt eyes of his friends and himself. 2821 Taylor Street Elyria, Ohio 
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“Y7OUR lines are not on sale 
around here, so please send 
latest catalog. 

“In the Summer I guide 
parties around northern New 
Jersey. We have real good Bass 
and Pickerel fishing. On one of 
these trips a@ man gave me a 
spool of Osprey line—black, 50- 
yards, 26-pound test. It is one of 
the best lines I have ever used. 

“Enclosed is a picture of my- 
self and 7 Bass, running 3 
pounds each, caught on this 
Osprey line. The largest Bass I 
have caught on your line was 
7¥% pound. I seldom use a land- 
ing net while casting evenings, 
and your Osprey line has stood 
all kinds of tests and proven 
satisfactory in every way. I am 
glad to recommend it.” 

A. G. MILANDER, 
Kenvil, N. J. 











You can depend 
a Osprey Lines/ 


’M a pretty fussy angler myself—I have 

to have everything just as I want it. 

For years I had trouble with lines. I 
couldn’t seem to find exactly what I wanted. 
So I got various factories making up special 
lines for me. After a lot of experimenting, 
I hit on the combination that suited me right 
down to the ground. I had my friends try 
it, too, and they confirmed my choice. So 
I have been using these lines myself, and sell- 
ing them here in my tackle store in Detroit 
now, for many years. 

Other dealers in many localities now carry 
them, and now I want to “tell the world” of 
anglers generally about them. 

_I guarantee Osprey lines to give absolute satisfac- 
tion, when used as below :— 

The 12-pound test line is for baits under %4 ounce. 

The 15-pound test line is for baits of % ounce. 

The 20-pound test line handles baits up to 1 ounce. 

The 23- and 26-pound test lines are for heavy service, par- 
ticularly in strong currents and deep waters, where heavy 
sinkers are used. Due to the waterproofing and heavy braid- 
ing, they are just right for baits like the Dardevie, and will 
hold any fighting fish. 


The 30- and 35-pound lines are for Musky, Lake Trout, 
trolling or casting, and salt water fish of all kinds. 


Guarantee :—Absolute satisfaction when used with 
agate or metal guides, which are neither cracked or 
rough. Osprey Lines will not become frayed unless 
run over rough surfaces, so be sure to examine 
your guides at the first sign of line becoming 
frayed; or better still, examine the guides first! 
Should any Osprey Line fail to deliver when used 
as above, I cheerfully request return of line for 
replacement without charge, with original spool if 
possible. 

If your dealer hasn’t Osprey Lines in stock, send 
me his name with your order and remittance and 
I'll send direct. Send today for complete catalog of 
lines, Osprey Dardevle lures, Nostealum Insect 
Hooks, Notangle Spinners and the other Eppinger- 
proven anglers specialties. 

Canadian Distributors: 


Canada Needle & Fishing Tackle Co., Ltd. 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


Lou J. Eppinger 
“‘Outfitters of Sportsmen” 


t. C, 131-135 Cadillac Square, Detroit, Mich. 
“Gateway to Canadian Game Fish and Big Game”’ 


Price Schedule of 
Osprey Lines 


50-yard spools, 100 yards connected. 
Furnished in Black and Mottled (White 
and Black) Colors:— 


Price, per spool of 50-yards: 
12-pound test 
15- ” ” 
18- 
20- 
23- 
26- 
30- 
35- 


Also furnished in spools of 33 1/3 
yards, 6 spools (200 yards) connected, 
to take care of anglers wanting line of 
longer than standard length: Price, 
per spool of 33 1/3 yards (Black color 
only). 

I2-pound test....c.cscccccceccees $1.05 

15- ” ” y 5 
20- 
23- 
26- 
30- 
35- 


Nostealum 
No. 8. 10c 


MWoONUNOVN 
oouwmououwo 


Actual size. 
(Showing 
use with 
grasshopper.) 


Dardevle’s 
Imp 

“The Little 
Devle” 2%” 
long. 2-5 oz. 


Price 75c. 
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STEELHEAD TACKLE 
(Continued from page 82) 


The imported tapered trout lines are 
works of art in regard to workmanship 
and finish and will answer beautifully for 
light trout fishing and tournament casting, 
but when mounting one of them for steel- 
head work it is advisable to cut off about 
ten feet of the light back taper to reach 
a point where it will have enough strength 
to stand the strain. It is always rather 
distressing to have a big fellow take about 
seventy feet of your expensive tapered 
line on the strike. The imported double 


a | 


The author in fishing rig 


tapered salmon fly lines make excellent 
steelhead lines. Always remember, tackle 
of the very best quality obtainable is none 
too good for steelhead fishing—it is put 
to severe tests. 

Water and weather conditions will de- 
termine the length, size and color of the 
leader. The light or dark mist color will 
always be good under any conditions. 
Bear in mind the fish are generally watch- 
ing the surface for natural flies 
insects and are looking against the 
strong light of the sky. In late evening 
or when the sky is overcast with heavy 
clouds the color of the leader makes little 
material difference. Not so, however, when 
the sun is shining bright and the water 
is crystal clear as it often is in September 
and October. 


HE steelhead is a shy and wary fish 

and ofttimes it is hard to fool him. In 
dark weather, a six foot heavy leader will 
meet with good success and you can be 
rough with your victim when you hook 
him, but on a clear bright day you may 
cast for hours using such a leader without 
raising a fish, while your companion, using 
a nine foot tapered leader and the same 
fly, will be taking fish after fish from the 
same water. : 

The same rule will also apply to flies. 

On a dark day they will rise freely to 
a number four and on a bright clear day 
will ignore it entirely and strike a number 
ten. While there is no arbitrary rule 
you cannot guess with any certainty, 
general rule is—the clearer the water 
the stronger the light, the smaller the fly 
and the lighter the leader. 
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In regard to patterns, no two seasons 
are alike. The fly that is a killer this 
season may prove a dub the next. There 
are a few standard patterns that are good | 


nih at all times and will take some fish under 

y for almost any conditions. The Royal Coach- 
sting man, March Brown and Professor are 
steel. patterns which the steelhead fisherman 
about should always have in his kit and these 
reach seem to be more attractive if they are 
ngth tied with Jungle Cock feathers in the | = 
ather wings and a bright red tail. All fish may 
ibout be color-blind, as some authorities aver, | 


ered but we notice Salmo gairdneri likes a little 
Duble dash of color in his flies. 
In addition to the three standard pat- 

—3 terns named and all the old favorites, | 
there are many patterns that are tied | 
especially for the Rogue and often some | 
one of these special patterns will attract | 
the steelheads when they will ignore all | 
others. And again they will rise to any 
pattern of fly that is offered. It is this in- 
consistency that keeps the angler guessing 
and the sport never grows old. 


THE NEW FISHING CONTEST 
Now. that the readers have had an 


opportunity to examine the rules and 
conditions for the 1928 Fishing Contest, 
we hope they are found attractive. These 
rules will be published in each of the | 
summer issues so everyone may have an | 
opportunity to get into the Contest. 
You will note that we have included two 
new classes, one covering crappie and the | 
other tarpon. In neither of these classes 
are there any restrictions regarding 
tackle, nor are there ‘specified lures. The | 
same rules apply to these fish as do to | 
the other classifications. They must be | 
caught with rod, reel and line, using or- 
dinary angling methods. 
Some people do not realize that the | 
crappie, and its relative the calico bass, is | 
a sporting fish. It may not be as gamy as | 
the black bass, but when it reaches a good | 


weight the crappie will furnish many a | 
thrill, These fish are caught, in various | 
parts of the country, weighing from | 
three-quarters of a pound to, in some in- 


Ls. 





— stances, over three pounds. 
none Recently a man wrote us wanting to 
put know the best lures for catching crappie. | R A I | 
In'our experience we have found that a % 
de- fairly bright-colored fly, such as Seth 
the Green, professor and royal coachman, | 
will tied on a number 8 hook and used in com- < 
ons. _—— = a small spinner pores mar HIP the surface of a turbulent stream with a 
tch- effective. e most sporty way of catch- : . ° 
and ing crappie is, of course, by means of a floating ce eeel bait...test Pere Pee are 
the ws vering a lure to out-nature Nature herself... and...A 
ning t is not necessary, however, to catch | 


avy crappie in this way and fish caught by any Strike! Oh boy —there’s no other fun just like it! 
ittle lure, including live bait, may be entered 


shen in the Contest. Craftsmanship! That’s what has made the trail of 

ater Due to the interest in tarpon fishing, : 

nber sae —_ to be becoming more wide- Montague Rods extend so far. That is why today more 
spread each year, it is predicted that our ’ : : 

i tarpon class will be very popular, Tarpon | than half the world’s supply of split bamboo rods is 
may caught by the use of artificial or afts , 

" ; anes bait and there are no special rod made by Montague er ee 

wi specifications or line tests required. Tar- . 

1 be pon fishing is good at the present time Insist on Montague Rods — they 

00k and anglers will have an opportunity to | are featured by the best sport goods 

ma) make entries from now on with an in- stores everywhere. From $6 to $55. 





10ut creasing chance of hooking a prize- | 


sing winning fish later. June is the month in 
re which most of the big tarpon tournaments | 

are held and some very fine fish are 
me —_ taken. 
1 


_ — cma | Soueet one of the Fretp 
: ND STREAM Fishing Contests in the past 
be you will not need to be urged to get into | ROD AND REEL COMLANY 
) the 1928 competition. If, on the other | 
de hand, you have not sent in an affidavit be- | 
fore, we invite you especially to do so this | MONTAGUE CITY VaMASSACHUSETTS 


fly year. There is no time like the present. | 


89 








Field and Stream—May, 1928 F 












































































































































| EEE 
| AND 
ime DOI ADP] | +: 
| be -* Dick Ko ADP - 
od ker 
Ww 
pe 
Tackle Means 
VVE GEEN - 
’ FOR AN t 
Success FISHIN’ FOR A ‘ 
HAVEN'T HAO A ° 
Gite *TiL YET tic 
FISHY ce 
se 
» 
fr 
br 
e 
be 
; ar 
- fis 
> ne 
— 

‘ st 
or 
ex 
as 

Your Kennedy Kit’s mi 
a dependable Pal - 
sh 
AW THEY AINT be 
When your prize bait has hooked Brown baked enamel. Nine styles. ANY FISH IN THIS 4 
four pounds of greased lightning— ; ‘ LAKE 7 i SHOULD sh 
in the fierce battle of skill against Kennedy Kantilever Kits oH N 
. " HAVE BROuU T ALONG ar 
instinct, you appreciate the protec- Lift the lid and see how the trays SOME KNITTING ot 
tion Kennedy Kit gives your tackle. swing out of the box. Yet it’s the FoR EXCITEMENT S 
Tackle is protected San coos Sa th 
and in order ina _— oo. ss 
: ° | ite 
Sel cue : 
dite haste, dian, divided for plugs. er 
lines, reels, and bait. Allgood hardwareand os 
ot teat ached. i F 
ric ; . ave Kennedy Ki ‘ 
Finished in Kennedy The New Kennedy Kantil Kit Reasonably priced. = 
KENNEDY MANUFACTURING COMPANY " 
200 Harrison Street, Van Wert, Ohio o 
dr 
T 
sh 
of 
Wi 
be 
— Taace MARE he 
ro 
VOytina ste 0 
Learn at Home by ‘ 
Mail : of 
MALS, GAME HEADS sti 
Wonderful fascinating rew . pe 
crets revealed. Easily, quickly learned by 
men, women and boys. ate shi 
and den with nature "a finest ter 
MEN save your trophies. BIG PROFITS 
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FLY HOOKS 
By J. R. P. 


AVE you ever heard people in a rural 

community referring to fly hooks? 
Invariably they mean artificial flies. For 
some reason or other they consider it 
necessary to add the word hook. Anglers 
know that the term fly hook means exactly 
what it states. It refers to the hook on 
which the fly is tied. 

Aside from such questions as the weight 
of the fly line, the action of fly rods and 
the thickness and color of leaders, there 
is probably no more discussed question 
than the proper bend and pattern of hooks 
for use on both dry and wet flies. Prac- 
tically all anglers get set ideas on what 
constitutes a good fly hook. Some men 
select one pattern and stick to it through 
a, lifetime of fishing. Others change as 
frequently as finicky men switch their 
brands of smoking tobacco. 

Oftentimes the question is asked of an 
experienced fly fisherman, What is the 
best type of fly hook? If the angler is old 
and wise in the ways of the sport of fly 
fishing, he will probably reply, There is 
no best. 

Aside from strictly exotic shapes and 
styles there are perhaps not more than six 
or eight standard patterns of fly hooks in 
existence. Most of them are almost as old 
as the sport of fly fishing itself. 

Perhaps the best known and most com- 
monly used hook, particularly for wet 
flies, is the Sproat. It has a medium length 
shank, and a sloping and fairly round 
bend. Slightly differing from the Sproat 
is the Limerick, which is essentially the 
same in shape except that the end of the 
shank bearing the barb takes a sharp turn 
and consists of a straight piece of metal 
out to the end of the point. Both the 
Sproat and Limerick are straight hooks, 
that is they have no offset. 

The Sneck hook is an old popular favor- 
ite. Sometimes it is called the Kendall 
Sneck. Ordinarily Sneck hooks have short- 
er shanks than the Sproat and Limerick 
and have a square bend. They are made 
with a slight offset, that is the barb is not 
parallel with the shank, but is turned a 
little bit to one side. It is possible to buy 
long-shanked Sneck hooks, which are 
often used for tying May flies. 

A hook which is very popular with 
anglers at the present time, particularly 
dry fly fishermen, is. the Model Perfect. 
These hooks come in both long and short 
shank style and some of them have an 
offset. The long shank Model Perfect 
without the offset is generally considered 
best for most types of dry flies. These 
hooks instead of having the customary 
round wire construction are flat like the 
O’Shaughnessey salt water hooks. 


ges is just one objection to the 
Model Perfect hook and that is they 
often break off in a fish’s mouth upon 
striking. The metal is very highly tem- 
pered and while the hooks are oftentimes 
sharper than those of other patterns, the 
tempering process seems to make them 
brittle. If this difficulty could be overcome 
there probably would be no better hook in 
existence than the Model Perfect. Un- 
doubtedly the flat wire construction has 
Something to do with it. 

While everyone seems to pick out a 
particular style of hook, and a man often 

omes impatient if the tackle house 
doesn’t have flies tied on that style, the 
important thing to remember is that if a 
hook is sturdy and sharp it will serve the 
Purpose. No matter what the pattern, 
sharpness is absolutely essential. The best 
shaped hook in the world will not engage 
in a trout’s mouth if it is dull. 





LORIDA? NO! Summit County, 
Ohio! The local newspaper took and 
printed our picture ‘cause this is the big- 
gest Bass in years from these hard-fished 
waters! 


Only wise bass can live to grow up, 
around here! 


What finally fooled the ‘Old Boy’ 


was my— 


TIN LIZ 


NS 





Sensational metal minnow, exact size—Price $1.00 


READ what Walter Isaacs of Minneapolis writes: 
“Last season my dealer (Bud’s Sport Shop) very quickly sold out their 
supply of these wonderful baits. I then went among my fisherman friends and 
paid them a premium for the ones they had bought! 

“Your claim that this bait is a great killer is perfectly correct! I have caught 
Wall-eyed Pike, Northern Pike, Rock Bass, and Black Bass on the Tin Liz and 
the beautiful part of it is that it casts easily and is not affected by the wind as 
much as most wooden baits. 

“I am anxious to have a supply of Tin Lizes before the Season opens. If my 
dealer cannot keep them on hand, will you please supply me direct? I will need 
at least a half dozen.” 


FRED ARBOGAST, Akron, O. 








WORLD’S CHAMPION BAIT CASTER 
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A BABY SAILFISH and landed there commencing the season, 
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Spatting the lily pads and rushes for 
the wary ol’ black bass . . . a thrill 
that is marvelously increased by the 
use of Fine Fishing Tackle. 


When you sense the “feel’’ of this 
fine split-bamboo rod that responds 
instantly to the touch; when you 
cast with the Super-Silk line that 
allows you to send your lure quickly 
and smoothly to any “fishy” spot 

- - . . then you know the real fasci- | 
nation of bait-casting. 


This season, equip yourself with 
Shakespeare Fine Fishing Tackle 
and your satisfaction 
is guaranteed. 



































Mrs. Frederick W. Procter and the 31% pound sailfish 


over 16 inches in length and mounted up- nated by the Venice News. 
on its panel it looks just like an adult fish. Interest in tarpon fishing has grown to 


| 
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ym a if | young tarpon. The fish is probably not special woman’s prize of a silver cup do 
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; ) | The following communication was re- a great extent during the past few years 
4 ceived from Mr. Frederick W. Procter in and such organizations as the Venice Tar- 
- reference to a small sailfish which Mrs. pon Club have done a lot to boost the 
ee Procter caught last winter. Mr. Procter is sport of tarpon angling. Last year Harold 
anxious to know if there are on record McCracken, one of our Associate Editors, 
any smaller sailfish than his. He would took the official moving pictures of the 
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| Wexford Super-Silk Line | 2PPreciate <x “ee 
| Braided from the best quality FIELD AND STREAM from any who have 


of Japan silk obtainable, Wex- | had the experience of taking really small 


ford Super-Silk line is in every sailfish. The letter follows: 
respect the best silk line made. . 
The quality and uniformity of Fishing Editor: 








pF ne Se Fey aaah On December 31, 1927 at Channel Five, 
ope and core, the amount of ten- just north of Long Key, Florida, my wife 
| sion applied in the braiding — | caught a sailfish which is believed to be 
! y Magne pone merge °, pro- | the smallest ever taken on rod and reel. 
] ter, and the lightest can danas The fish was 3 feet 5 inches long from 
flexible possible for a given the end of the bill to the end of the tail 
Strength. Our special vacuum- | and weighed 3% pounds. It was caught on 


and-pressure f ter- ° r ; : 
seeding cupeintn the silk. Price | a piece of strip dolphin bait and a number 


per 50 yards $1.65 to $3.50. |5 hook. The distance from shore was 
about seven miles. 
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ul two-piece casting rod, hand- acq J i 

fashioned by master rod-builders. | have heard of being hooked and landed Tournament and David M. Newell, known 
Six strips of fine- grained thick- : little over 6 pounds. to our readers as a writer of humorous 

walled split bamboo, carefully | WaS 4 little Pp . 


Hauling him up to be photographed 


outdoor stories, “did” the Tournament ac- 


fitted together and united under I would greatly appreciate hearing - : Bex 
pressure, make this rod stronger from anyone having any information on cording to his own version for FIetp AND 
| than the growing cane itself. Zs ‘+ te of : StrEAM. This story stirred up so much 
| The tough, flexible stick is | the subject, as it is of great interest tous. = es that it was reprinted in an Engi 
} mounted with a solid-cork dou- I enclose a photograph of Mrs. Procter cmnidiies aman P 
ble grip, nickel-silver reel seat | and the fish. PW. J oe - ‘ that 
and ferrules, welted and shoul- Frederick W. Procter. e jee to remind our readers th 
dered. Locking reel band. The | FIELD AND STREAM has a tarpon class it 
guides and top are genuine agate | its 18th Annual National Fishing Contest 
t i ickel-si i . . 
Sthwonad st guile act ne VENICE TARPON and that entries may be made of any 68 
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rown finish. engths 4 t ‘ . 
5% ft.; weights 4% > 6% os. HE Third National Tarpon Tourna- Satan and Me 
Price $12. ment will be held during the whole ‘“Let’s go fishin’,” says Satan to me. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY month of June. Plans are completed for “Go fishin’?” says I. “Go fishin’,” says he 
$13 Pitcher Kalamazoo, Mich. _ the biggest event of its kind ever staged, “But what of the hay in the field?” says]. 


4 and word has been received from all the Seein’ a thunder-cloud comin’ nigh, 
I OMY) veterans that they will be there. pe Ray : 
Y Entries will be taken during the entire “Fergit it Bill, there’s bass,” says he, 
7 FIN E period or whenever a fisherman signs “Down in the creek by the willow tre, 





up for his jaunt off into the Gulf. Tarpon “The sun is under—it’s quarter to three— 
FISHING schools have been sighted in some of the Now what would you do if you was me! 


TACKLE | bays already, and a small one was hooked Anton Estes 


RODS-REELS 
LINES-BAITS 
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On big Bass the “Shimmy” 
“brings home the bacon!” 


Foss Froc WIcGLER 
$1.00 








HE two large mouth black bass shown weigh 
twelve and ten pounds respectively. 


They were taken by Dr. Jack Benton and Mr. 
T. L. Hendrix, of Lakeland, Florida, at Grape Ham- 
mock on the Kissimee River, Florida, both using 


Al Foss Shimmy Wigglers. The twelve-pounder 
fell to Mr. Hendrix. 


| 

| 

| These Bass were prize winners in the local fishing con- 

| test of the Pearson’s Sporting Goods Company, Lakeland, 
Florida. 


Mr. Hendrix writes:— 
“My boys and I use nothing else but your bait.” 


No. 12—¥% oz, 
1/0 hook. 
















17'S OVER 
EIGHT INCHES —~ 
02 TEN INCHES~~ 
IT’S OVER A 





This is the Shimmy Wiggler that “brought 
home the bacon” for Mr. Hendrix. Made 
in % and % oz. $1.00. 


Littte Ecyrt 
WIGGLER 


It is not hard to understand after looking over his catch. Weight Ys os. 








Don’t fail to include at least one of each of the Foss 















LOOKIT 7 Pork Rind Minnows in your kit when you shove off for 
“els pooK~ AINT your good old lake this season. See them at your dealers. 
- that \TA BEAUT? | A 
r. | L FOSS 
—_ prveypsig Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow 
y ° P 
9508 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 
If your dealer cannot supply you, send 
| us his name and the price shown and 
a we'll supply you direct. 
rs he. 
rys I, 
‘ree, 
4 Ww 
on Seo gem * 0z., $1.00. Surmmverte 
me ll Red, All White, Fiy-rop IGGLER 
is SW or Red’ ond White 50c 
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Spatting the lily pads andrushes for |! 
the wary ol’ black bass . . . a thrill |! 
that is marvelously increased by the |! 
use of Fine Fishing Tackle. : 
When you sense the “feel’’ of this 
fine split-bamboo rod that responds |} 
instantly to the touch; when you |! 
cast with the Super-Silk line that |! 
allows you tosend your lure quickly \ 
and smoothly to any “fishy” spot : 
- +» « then you know the real fasci- |! 
nation of bait-casting. I 
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This season, equip yourself with 
Shakespeare Fine Fishing Tackle 
and your satisfaction 
is guaranteed. 
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_ Wexford Super-Silk Line 
= Braided from the best quality 
of — silk obtainable, Wex- 
ford Super-Silk line is in every 
respect the best silk line made. 
The bag and uniformity of 
the silk fibre, the relative sizes 
of thread selected for the envel- 
ope and core, the amount of ten- 
sion applied in the braiding — 
all carefully determined to pro- 
duce a line, smallest in diame- 
ter, and the lightest and most 
flexible possible for a_ given 
strength. Our special vacuum- 
and-pressure process of water- 
proofing protects the silk. Price 
per 50 yards $1.65 to $3.50. 


The “Kalamazoo’’ Rod 


Life, action and the finest ma- 
terials are built into this beauti- 
ful two-piece casting rod, hand- 
fashioned by master rod-builders. 

Six strips of fine- grained thick- 
walled split bamboo, carefully 
fitted together and united under 
pressure, make this rod stronger 
than the growing cane itself. 

The tough, flexible stick is 
mounted with a solid-cork dou- 
ble grip, nickel-silver reel seat 
and ferrules, welted and shoul- 
dered. Locking reel band. The 
guides and top are genuine agate 
set in nickel-silver mountings. 
Silk-wound at guides and at one 
interval between with yellow 
tipped with black. Beautiful 
brown finish. Lengths 4 to 
5% ft.; weights 4% to 5% oz. 
Price $12. 

' SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
$13 Pitcher Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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A BABY SAILFISH 


OST anglers are interested in cap- 
turing and mounting or preserving 
records of the largest fish of each species. 
While this is a commendable thing in it- 
self, it seems that there should be an in- 
terest in the smallest specimen also, 
particularly those of the various salt 
water species. 
Recently in one of the sporting goods 
stores there was put on display a mounted 


and landed there commencing the season, 

Changes in the rules cover several im. 
portant phases. If you are contemplating 
visiting this Tournament it will be well 
to learn these rules in advance and a com. 
plete list may be obtained from Mr. C. y 
McLennan, Chairman of the Tournament 
Committee, Venice Tarpon Club, Venice, 
Florida. 

This year the organization will award 
over $1,000 worth of cash prizes both to 
men and women. There will also be a 


» ——— a: 





| Mrs. Frederick W. Procter and the 3% pound sailfish 


| poune tarpon. The fish is probably not 


| over 16 inches in length and mounted up- 
| on its panel it looks just like an adult fish. 
| The following communication was re- 
ceived from Mr. Frederick W. Procter in 
reference to a small sailfish which Mrs. 
Procter caught last winter. Mr. Procter is 
anxious to know if there are on record 
any smaller sailfish than his. He would 
appreciate communications addressed to 
FIELD AND STREAM from any who have 
had the experience of taking really small 
sailfish. The letter follows : 


Fishing Editor: 

On December 31, 1927 at Channel Five, 
just north of Long Key, Florida, my wife 
caught a sailfish which is believed to be 
the smallest ever taken on rod and reel. 

The fish was 3 feet 5 inches long from 
the end of the bill to the end of the tail 
and weighed 3% pounds. It was caught on 
a piece of strip dolphin bait and a number 
5 hook. The distance from shore was 
about seven miles. 

I have discussed the question of small 
sailfish with several old fishermen of my 
acquaintance and the smallest any of them 
have heard of being hooked and landed 
was a little over 6 pounds. 

I would greatly appreciate hearing 
from anyone having any information on 
| the subject, as it is of great interest to us. 
| I enclose a photograph of Mrs. Procter 
and the fish. 


| 





Frederick W. Procter. 


VENICE TARPON 
TOURNAMENT 


HE Third National Tarpon Tourna- 

ment will be held during the whole 
month of June. Plans are completed for 
the biggest event of its kind ever staged, 
and word has been received from all the 
veterans that they will be there. 

Entries will be taken during the entire 
period or whenever a fisherman signs 
up for his jaunt off into the Gulf. Tarpon 

| schools have been sighted in some of the 
| bays already, and a small one was hooked 


special woman’s prize of a silver cup do 
nated by the Venice News. 

Interest in tarpon fishing has grown to 
a great extent during the past few years 
and such organizations as the Venice Tar- 
pon Club have done a lot to boost the 
sport of tarpon angling. Last year Harold 
McCracken, one of our Associate Editors, 
took the official moving pictures of the 





~ Hauling him up to be photographed 


Tournament and David M. Newell, known 
to our readers as a writer of humorous 
outdoor stories, “did” the Tournament at- 
cording to his own version for FIELp AND 
StrREAM. This story stirred up so 
interest that it was reprinted in an English 
sporting paper. 

We wish to remind our readers that 
FIELD AND STREAM has a tarpon class 
its 18th Annual National Fishing Contest 
and that entries may be made of any fish 
caught during the Tournament. 


Satan and Me 


9% 


“Let’s go fishin’,” says Satan to me. 
“Go fishin’ ?” says I. “Go fishin’,” says he. 
“But what of the hay in the field?” says. 
Seein’ a thunder-cloud comin’ nigh, 


“Fergit it Bill, there’s bass,” says he, 

“Down in the creek by the willow tret, 
“The sun is under—it’s quarter to three— 
Now what would you do if you was me? 


Anton Estes 
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Al Foss Shimmy Wigglers. The twelve-pounder 
fell to Mr. Hendrix. 









This is the Shimmy Wiggler that “brought 
home the bacon” for Mr. Hendrix. Made 
in Y% and % oz. $1.00. 


These Bass were prize winners in the local fishing con- 
test of the Pearson's Sporting Goods Company, Lakeland, 
Florida. 


Mr. Hendrix writes:— 
“My boys and I use nothing else but your bait.” 
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re It is not hard to understand after looking over his catch. Woge, 
nt ac- . Don’t fail to include at least one of each of the Foss 
D < LOOKIT Pork Rind Minnows in your kit when you shove off for 
nalish pOOK™ AINT your good old lake this season. See them at your dealers. 
i... | AL FOSS 
ass In | 
a | Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of the Pork Rind Minnow 
y } . P 
| 9508 Quincy Avenue Cleveland, Ohio 
bags Pier 
If your dealer cannot supply you, send Musky - 
us his name and the price shown and oe Fly 
we'll supply you direct. ner 
vs a sizes 
ays I, 
“tree, 
” ’ WIGGLER 
— . Se Sonam oz., $1.00. SHIMMYETTE 
me! Ul Red, All’ White, Fiy-rop IGGLER 
os oven = Red’ and White 50c 











93 





Field and Stream—May, 1928 





Run racing white water or break the calm blue 
surface of virgin lakes as fancy chooses. 

cool Canadian woods, “black with pines,” 
a summer outing by canoe will prove 









Get your close-ups of wild 
life along these forest water 
trails. Fish where the gamest 
bass, muskies or trout put up 
battles you’ll long remem- 
ber. Camp when night falls 
—then up with the first hint 
of daylight, keen for another 
glorious day with unspoiled 
Nature. You can soon learn 
where the best trips await 
your paddle’s urge. 


anadian Pacific 


World’s Greatest Travel System 


Write forinformationto 
A. O. SEYMOUR, 
General Tourist ‘Agent, 
Canadian Pacific Railway, 
Rn beg oe eg 





| Palmer’ s Floating Grasshoppers, Millers and Crickets 


The most lifelike baits you ever saw 
and they get them every time. They 
come in the most natural colorings 
the kind that fool the wisest of the 
old ones. 


At your dealer’s or have your dealer order them from 


H. L. BOWLDS 
217 Mason Opera House 
Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif. 





Eastern Representative: — 
Ed. imon, Inc., 


258-259 Broadway, N. Y. 





























FOR 
MEN 


Wearing HOLTEX 


Will Add New Pleasure 
To Days In The Woods and On The Stream 


HOLTEX—Relieves strain and fatigue, increases Vitality 
and Endurance, makes the strenuous exertion of roam- 
ing through the woods or wading a stream, a pleasure 
and keeps you fit to enjoy the evening in camp with 
comfort. 

HOLTEX—Is easily washed and worn time after time making it 
the most economical Suspensory on the market. Always Clean 
and Sanitary. 

HOLTEX—Is being worn and highly recommended by the following 
Pro-Golfers, Johnny Farrell, Bobby Cruickschank, Gene Sarazen, 
Al Espinosa, Jock Hutchison, MacDonald Smith and many others. 

HOLTEX—Is highly endorsed and recommended by eminent Physi- 
cians, Physical Instructors and Athletic Directors. 


HOLTEX—Is sold at all reliable Drug and Sporting Goods Stores, or order 
direct from manufacturers. Three sizes, medium, large and extra large, 
all sizes $1.00 each or three for $2.50, sent postage prepaid. Give waist 
measure when ordering. 


THE HOLTEX COMPANY 





Chicago, Ill. 




















64 W. Randolph St. Dept. 38 
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LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


PACIFIC SALMON SPAWNING 
PROBLEM 


Fisuinc Epitor: 

I read an article in the February Field and 
Stream on whether or not Pacific Coast salmon 
die after spawning. One correspondent stated 
they do die. Another said he thought most of the 
salmon returned to the sea. 

I spent the first eighteen years of my life living 
on a small river in Southern Oregon that emptied 
into the Pacific. From the time I was old enough 
to take notice of the thousands of salmon that came 
into this stream to spawn, I commenced study. 
ing their habits and this is what F learned. 

The salmon would stay in deep pools in schools 
from a dozen up to a hundred or more and as 
they got ready to spawn they would leave the 
pools and take to the ripples with gravel bottoms, 
Then they would dig holes with their tails and 
spawn. After spawning they would be sorry look. 
ing fish. Often their tails all wore off and they 
had numerous bruises and sores all over their 
body. They then would swim into an eddy or 
quiet place and stay there until they died. 

I observed that there were salmon of numerous 
kinds and the habits were the same with all, but 

never noticed any steelhead that died after 
spawning. There were times when thousands of 
dead salmon were rotting along the shore. Never 
once did I see a salmon going towards the sea. 

Roy ARUNDELL 


QUOTES AUTHORITY ON SALMON 
QUESTION 


FisHinGc Epitor: 

In your February 1928 issue I read your ar- 
ticle “Do Pacific Salmon Die After Spawning?” 
Some years ago I read in the National Geographic 
Magazine a series of articles on different fish, a 
part of which on salmon reads as follows: 

“The tagging experiment made on young fish 
at Government Salmon Hatcheries on the Pacific 
Coast have yielded information as to the ages 
when these fish, after attaining maturity in the 
sea, return to spawn in their native rivers. 

All of the five species of Pacific Salmon perish 
after their first and only spawning. Tagging 
reveals only the age at breeding maturity, which 
seems to vary between the fourth and seventh 
year, according to species.”” 

S. J. Ranpati 


BIG LONG ISLAND PICKEREL 


Fisuinc Epitor: 

With reference to the article ‘“‘A Giant Pick 
erel” in your January issue and the wish ex- 
pressed in same to report about big specimens of 
Esox reticulatus, I can say that in the reservoirs 
of the Brooklyn water works on Long Island 
there are caught every year some quite big 
pickerel. 

The heaviest pickerel I know about weighed 
6% pounds. The longest one caught in 1927 meas- 
ured 29 inches, but I had to take a tackle dealer's 
word for the latter one as I did not see the catch. 

My friends and I have caught 24 inchers re 
peatedly. 

I have been told in all seriousness that up in 
Warren County, New York, a boy caught a big 
pike on a pumpkin seed. Could this be possible? 

TIMMERMANN 

Comment: Thank you for your letter concern- 
ing the giant pickerel. We have heard before of 
the pickerel in Long Island ponds and reservoirs. 

Concerning your last paragraph about the big 
pike caught on a pumpkin seed, what is probably 
meant is that the pike was cauglit on a small 
sunfish which is very often termed a “pumpkin 
seed.” Pike and pickerel are quite partial to 
small sunnies. 

FisHinc Epitor 


ANOTHER LARGE PICKEREL 


Fisuinc Epitor: 

In your January number I saw an article en- 
titled “‘A Giant Pickerel,” and noted that you 
would like to hear from anyone catching one as 
large or larger. My father caught one through the 
ice on North Pond located about one mile from 
this town (Orange, Massachusetts), which 
weighed 534 pounds. He caught it with a large 
spoon on New Year’s day in 1920. This was con- 
sidered as large a one as has been caught around 
these ponds in this part of the state. 

As you stated in your article, there are a lot 
of pike and other fish that some people call pick 
erel. I have had some hot times trying to con 
vince them that they were not chain pickerel. 
The pickerel my father caught was 26 inches 
long. It was weighed at one of the camps of 
the pond at the time of catching and also on the 
grocery scales when it was brought home. While 
it was % of an inch shorter than the one Mr. 
Edwin M. Hasbrouck caught in Virginia, it was 
% of a pound heavier. 

This is why I am writing to you and hope 
you will tell the readers again the pike is not 4 
pickerel as they call them around Lake Cham- 
plain. They catch fish up there weighing 18 and 
20 pounds. They call them pickerel but the fish 
are pike, It is an easy matter to tell the differ 
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ence, but there is no convincing these fellows. | 
No matter what argument I gave, they called 
their fish pickerel, so I had to let the matter drop. 
Percy BERGERON 
CommENT: Thank you for your interesting let- 
ter. It is very true that many people mistake 
pike for pickerel and, as we know, there is a 
yast difference between the two species. 
FisHING Epitor 


MORE PICKEREL INFORMATION 


Fish1nGc Epitor: 

Your article in the January issue of Field 
and Stream on the chain pickerel interested me 
greatly because in this locality we consider “pike’’ 
fishing one of the most enjoyable phases of 
angling. No other member of the pike family is 
found locally than Esox reticulatus, Le Sueur, 
that is the chain or Federation pickerel. 

It abounds in the brackish waters of the vari- 
ous tributaries of Chesapeake Bay and is espe- 
cially plentiful in the Severn and Magothy 
Rivers, between Annapolis and Baltimore, Mary- 
land. Here the abundant aquatic vegetation af- 
fords excellent cover, while the almost invariably 
clear water swarming with young ale-wives and 
other small fry, provides feeding conditions which 
serve to produce pickerel of large size and ex- 
cellent food value. At high tide when the best fish- 
ing usually occurs, the water is quite salt and 
it is probable that pickerel living under these 
conditions grow to a larger size than is the case 
in inland waters. In any event, fish of the size 
reported by Mr. E. M. Hasbrouck as recorded 
in your article, are quite commonly taken. 

Not infrequently bigger ones are taken, but 
the largest of these of which I have definite | 
knowledge was caught some two years ago by 
Mr. W. V. Powell of Dorsey, Maryland, in 
the Severn River at Indian Landing, Maryland. 
This fish was 28 inches long and weighed 6% 
pounds. It was taken while casting with a spoon | 
and Mr. Powell states that he hung and lost four | 
other fish that day, some of which were brought 
almost to net, that were nearly if not quite as | 
large. “i 
As is the case generally, the common ways of | 
fishing for pickerel here are with live bait or 
artificial casting lures. The method that gives us 
the real kick, however, is fly fishing for them 
either by wading the sandy beaches or from a 
boat. In the spring and fall this method is often 
far more deadly than any other. A dark fly such 
as the zulu, (my own favorite), or a black gnat | 
does the trick. The fly is tied on a number one 
hook and used behind a number two brass or | 
copper spinner. Owing to the well known brittle 
or ‘paper’ characters of the tissue surrounding 
the mouth of the chain pickerel and the elastic 
quality of the fly rod, it accounts for more fish 
ae, Goes the casting rod, other things being 
equal. | 
v can verify the accuracy of Mr. Hasbrouck’s 
account of the behaviour of this fish when hooked | 
under the conditions previously described. I have | 
not only seen this pickerel leap entirely out of | 
the water in taking the fly, but afterwards stand | 
on its tail and shake its head no less than three | 
successive times before being landed. } 

If anyone doubts that a two-foot, tide-water | 
pickerel fast to the end of a light fly rod, is} 
not a “hot patootie” let him try it! 

W. R. Watton 





FERRULE PROBLEM 


Fisoinc Epitor: 

I have two split bamboo fishing rods on which 
the ferrules have become loose. One of the rods 
has pinned ferrules, but the other one has not. 

I know that in order to fix them the ferrules 
must be taken off and then replaced, fastening 
them with ferrule cement. However I am unable 
to get them off the rod, although they are so 
loose as to be very noticeable when the rod is 
assembled and whipped in the air. 

I have tried heating them and then attempting | 
to get the ferrules off, but as yet I have had no 
success. Any informaion that you can give me | 
as to how to get the ferrules off will be greatly | 
appreciated. 

am also interested in learning to fly cast | 
for trout. Would you consider it advisable to | 
learn dry or wet fly first? I have done some bug | 
casting tor bass with a fly rod, but have not been | 
as successful as with plugs. Would it be possible 
for you to send me a list of the best flies for use 
in Massachusetts for trout and also the best size | 
for these flies? | 

Going back to the ferrule question, all my | 
experiments in trying to get the ferrules off | 
have been on the unpinned rod. I realize that the 
Pins must be taken out of the other rod before 
the ferrules will come off. 

Lenox B. Putnam | 

Comment: Regarding the two split bamboo | 
rods on which the ferrules are loose, you should | 

ve no difficulty in resetting these ferrules. If | 
you will carefully examine the rod on which 
the ferrules are balky and refuse to come off, 
you will find undoubtedly that these ferrules are 
eed. If necessary, take a magnifying glass 
ca over every bit of the metal where you 
ate semen to find a pin, There is little doubt 

jut that pins are present in this rod, because 





a 
' 

F f 
F 





Fold ’em 
in a handy roll 


Litentuf is the name—and light and tough they are! 


Built especially for sportsmen—men who want a 
tough watertight boot that can be carried when 
it’s not being worn. 


The whole boot is flexible—not merely the top. 


They come in two colors—black or buff. The black 
comes in two heights—all the way to the crotch, 
or half way above the knee. The buff comes in 
crotch height only. 


Goodrich makes them—ask for them at sporting 
goods stores—Litentuf is the name. 


Tue B. F. Goopricu RusBer ComPANY, Eu. 1870 
Akron, Ohio + Jn Canada: Canadian Goodrich Co., Kitchener, Ont. 
he 
LISTEN IN EVERY WEDNESDAY NIGHT, Goodrich Radio Hour 9:30 


P. M. Eastern Standard Time, over WEA F and the Red Network. 


(Goodrich 


HI-PRESS 


‘Rubber Footwear 
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doing what you have, there is mo reason why 
the ferrules should not come off with ordinary 
treatment. 

Oftentimes these pins are made of German 
silver and are filed down, then buffed so care. 
fully that the joint is not visible to the naked eye. 

fith the magnifying glass you should find a 
very slight ring which indicates the position of 
the pin. Then, turning the ferrule, you will see 
where it comes out on the opposite side. By plac. 
ing the rod on a table or block of wood with the 
| pin vertical and having someone hold it in 
that position, a tap or two with a fine punch will 
get the pin started and you should be able to 
remove it on the other side by means of a pair 
of pliers. 

After the pin is out it is a simple matter to set 
the ferrule with regular ferrule cement. Pins 
| in rods have a tendency to weaken the wood 





Your Feet and 
Your Fishing 


| and rather than replace the pins perhaps it would 
You can forget your feet and be better to turn el sideways so the hole 
‘ , 1 comes over the w 
WA DERS give all your attention to | . _ principle “ ~ speting, is the ae in 
’ : , ; oth wet and dry fly fishing. Once you learn t 
fishing if you are shod in | cast there is no reason to worry about whethey 


For the many streams ta use the wet or dry fly method. If you can do 
. sero ug casting for bass, as you say, you can soon 
where it’s best Russells learn to cast a fly. The principle of fly casting 

to wade 7ke Walton is to do the work entirely with the wrist and 

forearm, keeping the upper arm close to the 


Built expressly for the fisherman they side. If necessary put a book or cigar box under 
: . the arm in order to keep it there. 

assure him of ~~ foot Protection There are several books which will tell you the 

and absolute comfort theory and principles of fly casting, but experi- 

under all conditions. \ ence alone will enable you to become a good 


caster. Perhaps consulting the following works 


**Tkes?? are the most will help you: Practical Dry Fly Fishing by 


These shoes are built expressly for that Emelyn M. Gill, Streamcraft by Dr. Geor 

. ge 
purpose tect, lies Gh, Gees oe waterproof leather Parker Holden and The Art of Fly Fishing and 
- P : P| 3 footwear made, j Spinning by Fred G. Shaw. 
inforced with leather and fitted with . ; | Flies for Massachusetts should be tied on num- 
soles of piano felt or leather with hob made ef Wenepoocted “Porte” I} ber 10 and 12 hooks. Sombre patterns are best. 


: : . p “ Cc , 
nails, that insure firm footing on slime- Veal imported and tanned ex- i cod Goes baie ooh tines bot ee 
covered socks, Worn with woolen = for a Hand sewed } | stone fly, whirling dun, spent gnat, olive quill and 
spay with Never-Leak Seam. pale evening dun should take trout in your 
socks or over rubber waders. section. 
Send for Catalog. It's Free. } a 
Srortsmen—An interesting booklet and DEPT. F j — 
complete catalog of Bass Footwear for Spprts- 


men will besenton request. Write today to W. C. Russell Moccasin Co. POND TOO SMALL 
Bart. F Berlin, Wisconsin Fisninc Epttor: 


; I have a pond about 5 or 6 feet wide, 9 or 
G. H. BASS & co. ” 10 feet long and 2 to 4 feet deep. I am desirous 
WILTON, MAINE : of planting some kind of fish in this pond. 

I would appreciate your recommendations as 
to what kind will live in this water. The water 
could be changed periodically if necessary. 

In ponds of this kind what is necessary to 
make the water a satisfactory home for trout, 
such as Eastern brook, Dolly Varden and Loch 


Leven? 





W. G. Hamitton 

Comment: About the only kind’ of fish you 
could plant in your pond would be gold fish, sun- 
fish, dace, European tench or some similar orna- 
mental fish. 

The pond, as you have described it, is entirely 
too small for trout. It would have to be several 
times the size it is. Trout would not thrive in a 
pond of perhaps less than 100 feet long by 40 to 
50 feet wide. These fish must have free range 
and the water must be absolutely pure and cold. 

Furthermore, trout will not thrive in anything 
| but running water and in order to keep these fish 


get inthe 
weeds | 
Jor the big boy ys 
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}] il Al on your place you would have to have a pond 
ll | which was fed by eng brook and oe 
an outlet in order that the water might ept 
> — { Made under J. P. Shannon Patents moving 4. all times. . : 
= . If you want to plant some of the smaller orna- 
EEP i in the weeds—that’s where the big boys mental fish, such as sunnies, or any of the species 
hide. Any old-timer will tell you that. He’ I tell named you might not have to change the water in 
you, too, the best way to get at’em is with a Shannon your pond, or at aaa 3" could probably change 
| it very infrequently y planting vegetation t 
Twin Spinner. It’ s absolutely weedless and snagless. caer ie: qaaoteli Uuae hea aealie aed aa 
Forattractiveness nothing can beatit. Fish where = pee Ting 
fish are, deep water or shallow; cast or troll wi Fisuinc Eprtor 
it—the Shannon’s a fish-getter any way you use it. 
Made with Red, Yellow and White Feather Fly; Natural. Red, WHAT IS A CHARR? 
Yellow and Black Bucktail Fly; Red or Gray Squirrel Tail. 
Price, each, 90c. Barbless Hook style same price. If your dealer Fisnine Epitor: 
cannot supply you, send direct. ‘ : a read a amntine of tien ny a 
| “charr”’, but as we have no suc sh out here, 
THE W. J. JAMISON COMPANY that is to my knowledge, I am curious to know 


739 S. California Avenue Dept. 25 Chicago, Illinois 


JAMISON IVAN Bt Hooks 


TRADE MARK 


what it is. I don’t recall having heard of one up 
to three years ago and would appreciate some in- 
formation on just what this fish is. 
Cuirrrorp L. Wor 
Comment: The term charr, which puzzles you, 
is merely the family name of a number of kinds 
of trout. Such fish as the speckled brook trout 
(Salvelinus fontinalis) the lake trout (Christivo- 
The Barbless ERS mer namaycush) the Dolly Varden (Salvelinus 
Holds ’em a NNOM Ww IN PIN parkei) the sunapee trout or American saibling 
Sharp, needle- gy en — are representative species 
i oi ° oO merican Charrs. 
yy Barbless Hook Flies j | Other trout such as rainbow, steelhead, brown 
i oupoms. Bo. ¢. 6, 8, Wand 18 heck. | and most of the Western trout are true sal- 


Flies 

uicker. 

7 “Hump,” in- > — et me terns. No. 8, 10, 12 and 14 monoids and have the generic designation Salmo. 
en. 7 











stead of a barb . Eaci The difference a. the trout and the = 
e “4 eedless is arrived at principally by an arrangement of t 
— Do nee Ww d sCoaxer = > aren teeth on the vomer or bony section of the mouth. 
fail to try them a ‘frog color. Send ro eee Janken Also the scales on charrs are usually smaller 
for all kinds of EACH - 85c Fish- Lures and most of the charrs spawn at some time 








fishing. a in the fall or early winter. 
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CASTING RODS 


FisuHinc Epiror: 

Kindly let me have your opinion and reasons 
as to what length casting rod makes for the 
longest cast, also what do you think of a rod that 
has three guides including tip, or is one guide 
short of standard make rods? 

Is there a disadvantage in employing one of 
the 150 yard capacity reels American manufac- 
turers put out to counter the advantage of more 
room for line in relation to the 100 yard capacity 
reel from the expert’s standpoint? 

What size or test line is used for durability 
and efficiency for general pike and bass fishing? 

Pau. Bernpt 

ComMENT: It is pretty difficult to say which 
length casting rod will give you the longest cast 
because the work of the performer enters so 
much into distance casting. Ordinarily, standard 
rods used at tournaments are 5% feet in length. 
For ordinary fishing this length is perhaps 
best. The idea of three guides placed as you 
state they are is good. Too many gtides on a 
casting rod may sometimes be a hindrance. 

There is certainly no advantage in employing 
a 150 yard capacity reel in preference to one 
holding 100 yards. Such a reel is heavy, bulky 
and out of place. It is to be doubted that you 
could cast as far with it as you could with the 
smaller reel. 

If you are not thinking of tournament casting, 
why worry about long casts? Most fish are caught 
at distances varying from 20 feet from the boat 
to 30 yards. If you can place your bait accurately 
at any of those distances you are fully equipped 
for fishing under almost all conditions. 

A good line for general pike and bass fishing 
from the standpoint of efficiency might vary some- 
what in weight from one purchased with dura- 
bility only in view. If you want a line that will 
wear a long time your best purchase would be a 
waterproof, hard-braided silk testing from 18 to 
24 pounds. If you take care of such a line by 
drying it well and applying a_ little paraffine 
waterproofing occasionally, it will last until - 
get tired of looking at it. On the other hand, 
will not cast as smoothly, nor give you the dis. 
tance that you would get from a lighter line. 
From the standpoint of efficiency, then, a good 
bass and pike line would be either a soft or hard- 
braided pure silk line testing from 8 to not over 
15 pounds. A good average would be a 12 pound 
test line. 

If your pike run heavy, however, you will need 
a stronger line, though an 18 pound test line 
should take care of almost any fish you hook, 
provided you do not rough him_ too much. 

FISHING EpITOR 


BACKS HAROLD McCRACKEN 


FisH1nG Epiror: 

A great many people may think that Mr. 
Harold McCra acken is spoofing when he tells about 
using mosquitoes for bait, but it will be only those 
who have not visited the places he tells about. 

Any one who has been on the Lower Yukon 
in the summer and early fall knows that the mos- 
quitoes there are very large and also very 
hungry. Personally I have not only used them for 
bait at that place, but also in eastern Oregon on 
the Deschutes River and again at Crescent Lake 
in eastern Oregon. I have seen them big enough 
to fish with in the Everglades of Florida, too, 
when I was hunting alligators, but did no fishing 
with them there. 

Crescent Lake, Oregon, should not be confused 
with the lake of the same name in the State 
of Washington, for there never are any mos- 
quitoes at or near it. 

have fished every stream from Mexico to 
Nome east to the Gunnison in Colorado and 
know each locality fairly well 

I think the best trout fishing in the world 
is found in the McKenzie River in Oregon and 
the Gunnison in Colorado. Not that one gets more 
fish, for I have fished where I caught greater 
numbers, but for game fellows these two streams 
always did appeal to me. 

Jack Bass 


CASTING REELS 


Fisntnc Epitor: 

Will you please tell me if a reel: with a level- 
winding device is as good for casting as a reel 
with just the anti-backlash feature? Which is 


better ? 
Ray McCase 

ComMENT: The question of a reel with a level- 
winding device in connection with the anti-back- 
lash feature is really a matter of personal choice. 
If you want the highest mechanical achievement 
in reels you will, of course, select one with both 
features. 


The level-winding device helps a great many | 


people to avoid backlashes by keeping the line 
wound evenly on the spool. This is the largest 
single feature contributing towards backlashes 
and if it is avoided very little thumbing will keep 
the reel free from trouble. Both features are 
good, but if you are going to choose just one of 
them perhaps the level winding reel would be bet- 
ter for your purpose. 
FisH1nG Eprtor 
(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 
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TO ENCOURAGE BETTER 
SPORTSMANSHIP IN ANGLING 


VALUABLE PRIZES 
For LARGEST FISHES 


To be awarded in the 





EIGHTEENTH ANNUAL NATIONAL 


Prize Fishing Contest 


(Prizes and classes on page 100) 


RULES AND 


1. Contest is limited to fish taken with rod, reel and line, and 
with specified lure for some classes of fish. 

2. The Contest is open to everybody, subscribers, non-sub- 
scribers, men, women and children. Contest opens on April 
25th, 1928, and closes on January 21st, 192 

3. Fish must be caught in the legal open season. 

4. No fish caught from a State, club or private hatchery is 
eligible for entry. 

5. The affidavit blank printed below, or an exact copy, must be 
used when entering a fish. It must be ‘signed by the person catch- 
ing the fish, and by two witnesses who examined the fish and 
verified its weight and measurements. The affidavit is to be 
sworn to by the contestant before a Notary Public and his seal 
must be affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when ac- 
companied by a single guide, the affidavit can be sworn to upon 
coming out of the woods, the guide being the sole witness. Such 
an entry will be duly considered by the judges. 

6. The length, girth and weight of entered fish must be included 
in the affidavit, together with the lure and tackle used. 

7. Fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a 


CONDITIONS 


tape measure, the length taken from end of lower jaw with the 
mouth closed to tip of tail, and the greatest girth of fish taken. 

8. All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of Prize Fishing 
Contest, FreELp AND STREAM, 578 Madison Ave., New York. Af- 
fidavits must be in within three weeks from the date the fish was 
caught, unless prevented by unusual conditions, when the judges 
will consider such delayed affidavits. 

9. In the Wall-Eyed Pike class an outline of the fish must be 
sent with the affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish on 
sheet of thin paper and an outline made with pencil, the fins of 
the fish erect. 

10. In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly 
the same, prizes identical in character with those offered will be 
given to each of those so tying. 

11. Winner of any prize must send in brief statement telling 
HOW, WHERE and WHEN fish was caught. Complete story 
may be furnished, but is not obligatory. 

12. Prizes in each class to be outdoor equipment selected by 
the winner from merchandise advertised in Fretp AND STREAM 
during 1928. 


WHEN POSSIBLE SEND A PHOTOGRAPH OF YOURSELF WITH THE FISH YOU ENTER 





578 Madison Ave., New York, N 





JUDGES 
Rosert H. (Bos) Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, N. Y. Famous author, editor and sportsman; Joun T. NicuHots, 
Assoc. Curator, Am. Museum of Natural History, N. Y. Authority on fishes; Van Campen Heruner, Field 
Representative, Am. Museum of Natural History, N. Y. Big game hunter and angler; Evcene V. Connetrt, 3rd, 
noted fly fisherman and angling writer; Kennetu F. Lockwoop, editor, writer and angler; Jonn W. Titcoms, 
authority on fish culture; and ‘Faepenic K. Burnuam, authority on Pacific trout, care of Fretp AND STREAM, 

















(AFFIDAVIT) 


I hereby swear that the following statements are the truth: 


Kind of Fish Weight Length Girth When caught 
Where caught Rod used =i oe Reel 
Line.... NES EES LSC nr aR rane mee nee en 

Give manufacturers’ names of tackle and full specifications. 
I ac caess sched copwseushas Vaacoust Alessi uaecnseassavoneoeeeeaete ER Ae oa sch oes tea: cadets occa 
Street... City NE A LT ES sD. (SEAL) 

Sworn to before me this day of Notary’s Signature A ee eae eae ee OP 

Fish witnessed and weight and measurements verified by: (Signatures and addresses) 
Above to be typewritten or clearly lettered. 
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Listen Fishermen ! 


ipa WILL find on this page the 
greatest assortment of fishing 
lures ever made—lures for every 
purse and purpose—the kind of lures 
that are made as true-to-nature in 
size, shape, color and natural swim- 
ming movements of the living min- 
nows, frogs, crabs, etc., as human 
skill can make them! And they’re all 
tried and proven—all guaranteed fish 
getters! 

That’s why. Creek Chub is the 
largest exclusive casting bait manu- 
facturer in the country! 

Among the most recent surprises 
are the two new Creek Chub finishes 
—Silver Flash and Luminous—just 
ask your dealer to see them! Also a 
black finish is made for each lure! 


New Plunker 


Weight % oz. 
Length 3 in. 
No. 3200 
Prise 75¢ 


rd—to kill it! With the Plunker—you'll get 
@en when you least expect it! 













and life-like that it is only natural to expect inferior imitations to 
appear on the market ever so often! But there can be only one orig- 















With a series of short jerks—this tempting, teasing, 
tantalizing lure stands up on its hind legs and yells— 
"Plunk-Ker-Plunk,’’ meaning “‘Come On, Old Top! 
I Dare You To Strike Me!” And old Mr. Bass gets 
@ mad, watching it bobbing,, dancing, fussing, and 
‘Ker-Plunking’’ along—that he rushes and strikes it 


REEK CHUBBAITS CATCH MORE FISH 
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The Original 


Injured Minnow 


This Bass-getting wonder, which for years, 
has proven to be one of the greatest lures 
ever created by Creek Chub, is so true-to-nature Weight % oz. 
Length 3% in. 
No. 1500 


inal, natural, life-like and most effective Injured Minnow—and Price $1.00 


Creek Chub makes it! : 
By retrieving in slow jerks, this lure accurately represents an injured minnow—lying on its side—but able tc 
make a little fuss on the surface! Aud you get more of a real thrill because you can both see and hear the strike 


And remember, all Game Fish—from the fighting Bass and Pike of the North to Tarpon of the South—Strike it 


Hard—to kill it! Also made in Silver Flash finish, No. 1518. 
Jointed Pikie Minnow Creek Chub Wiggler 


















No. 2600 
Price $1.25 







Length 4% in. 
Weight % oz, 








Here is one of the greatest all-around lures— Sase's the test tn Weight 1 cx 
with a lively, life-like design and movement by Creek Chub—the Dade Length 3% ‘in 
No other lure like it for catching Bass, Pike or dy of all true-to-nature No. 100 
Muskie! With Silver Flash finish No 2618, it lures! Fishermen, every- Price 95¢ 
closely resembles a silver-side minnow—very at- where, still stick to this wiggling, wobbling, splattering 


tractive in cloudy water! 


De Luxe Wagtail 


fish-getting fool! Represents a natural, living Creek Chub 
Minnow! And is a splendid lure for all kinds of game fish! 


Creek Darter 










sae Weight % oz. No. 2000 
Weigh ‘ 0. 
Lennth 24 in. Length 3% in. Price 75¢ 
No. 800 e 
Price $1.00 This slim, open mouth lure darts and flutters around 


near the surface like a live frog! It has made many 
sensational catches in both Southern and Northera 
waters—some two and even three Bass being caught 
with it on one cast! Bass actually fight for it! 


Wicked Wiggler 


Here's a real fish getter! Apparently swims with its 
tail! Looks and swims like live minnow! By point- 
ing double hooks up, it is practically weedless! A 
great lure for lakes and streams! 


Gar Minnow 









Weight % oz. 
Length 2% in 





aoa No. 2900 
Weight &% on Length of body 
5% in. 


Price $1.00 
No. 8-1 
Price $1.00 
A flashy, wiggling, non-revolving spoor that gets 
‘em—and holds ‘em—no matter how big they are! 


Bass, Pike and Pickerel eat it up! Fast reeling 
brings it to the surface! 


The Crawdad 


Takes all kinds of game fish! A splendid lure for 
trolling or casting in clear water! Florida fishermen 
are crazy for it! Has made many big catches in 
Northern waters, too! 


Weed Frog 











Weight % oz. 
Length 2% in. 





No. 2800 
Length 2 in. 
Weight % oz. 
Price $1.00 






No. 300 
Price 95¢ 
Absolutely weedless! 
Goes back into weeds 
and pads and comes 


back splashing and Natural in shape and moves backwards 
skimming along—with with wiggle mostly in tail! Floats until 
the fish! A splendid started! A_ splendid deep running lure 


a for dark nights, for trolling! Also casts like a bullet! No 
00 it! 


other lure like 


Every Creek Chub Lure is sold with a guarantee to Catch Fish—or money back! Get them at 
your dealer’s or direct! Our Beautiful New Colored Catalogues sent FREE upon request! 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT CO., 135 S. Randolph Street, GARRETT, IND. 


Manufactured in Canada by ALLCOCK, LAIGHT & WESTWOOD, TORONTO, ONT. 


For Creek Chub Bait Co. 
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Prizes ad Classes 


18 Annual National Fishing Contest 


HE following amounts in merchandise will be awarded in each of the 7 classes below. Any 
outdoor equipment displayed in the advertising columns of Fretp anp Stream during 1928 
may be selected by the winner. Fish grouped according to similarity of dates and conditions. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 
Must be taken before October Ist, 1928 





BROWN TROUT (Salmo eriox) 
Must be taken before October Ist, 1928 





STEELHEAD or RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 
Must be taken before December Ist, 1928 





Above three classifications of trout species must 
be taken by casting an ordinary artificial fly 
with fly fishing tackle, or caught by casting an 
artificial “fly rod light lure’; but a spoon or 
spinner alone, or combined with fly, or “‘fly rod 
light lure’ not allowable. Split shot or other 
sinker on leader in connection with artificial fly 
or artificial ‘fly rod light lure’’ not construed as 
being ordinary fly fishing and is therefore not 
allowable. 





PRIZES 
Ist . . . $100.00 
Bea. te « Oe 
3rd . ... 50.00 
4th ... . 25.00 
5th .... 20.00 
ma « « « & eee 

Total $280.00 











SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Mi- 
cropterus dolomieu) 
Must be taken before November 1st, 1928 


Fish must be taken in or north of New Jersey, 
Pennsylvania, Virginia, West Virginia, Ohio, 
Indiana, Illinois, Missouri, Kansas, Colorado, 
Utah, Nevada and California. To assist the judges 
in determining whether the fish is a small-mouth 
or a large-mouth black bass, cut off the head, 
take it to a tackle-dealer or taxidermist, and if a 
small-mouth black bass get an affidavit to the 
effect and send it in together with the regular 
form of affidavit as given in the contest condi- 
tions. No specified lure for black bass divisions. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Mi- 
cropterus salmoides) Northern Division 
Must be taken before November Ist, 1928 


Same geographical limits as small-mouth black 
bass, but identification affidavit not required for 
large-mouth bass in any division. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Mi- 
cropterus salmoides) Intermediate Division 





Must be taken before January Ist, 1929, in 
West Virginia, Maryland, District of Columbia, 
Virginia, Kentucky, Tennessee, North Carolina, 
Delaware, Arkansas and Oklahoma. 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS (Mi- 
cropterus salmoides) Southern Division 


Must be taken before January Ist, 1929 in 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mis- 
sissippi, Texas, New Mexico, Arizona and 
Louisiana. 


HE following amounts in merchandise will be awarded in each of the 10 remaining classes. 
Any outdoor equipment displayed in the advertising columns of Fre_p AND Stream during 
1928 may be selected by the winner. Fish grouped according to similarity of dates and conditions. 


MUSKALONGE (Esox masquinongy) 





GREAT NORTHERN PIKE ( Esox estor ) 





— 


(Identification: Sides with many whitish or 
yellowish spots, which are usually smaller than 
the eye of the fish; spots arranged somewhat in 
rows. 


WALL-EYED PIKE (Stizostedion vit- 


reum) 





CRAPPIE OR CALICO BASS (Pomoxis 


annularis) 





Above four species must be taken before Nov. 
Ist, 1928 
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PRIZES 


let... . GSOG0 
jaa we ws BD 
wh te ew 
“im ...-«-+ 1580 
Si. + « « 2 


Total $120.00 











STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 





(Identification: Black spot, about as big as eye 
of fish, at upper base of tail—-sometimes dupli- 
cated.) 

Above two species must be taken before Novem- 
ber Ist, 1928. 


BLUEFISH (Pomatomus saltatrix) 





WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 





Above two species must be taken before 
November Ist, 1928. 


LAKE TROUT (Christivomer namay- 
cush) 





Must be taken before October Ist, 1928 


TARPON (Tarpon atlanticus) 





Must be taken before January 1st, 1929. 
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GOING CANOEING? 
(Continued from page 79) 


made of very high grade Egyptian cotton 
are best. They are lightest, make the 
most compact packs, and in all ways are| 
satisfactory if they are given proper treat- 
ment and care. 

Waterproofing is advisable. And also | 
V-pitched roofs. Tents that have a flat | 
slope on the roof, back to the rear wall, | 
will belly in the rain and hold water, and | 
that in time will drip through. 

For two men, a tent 7 x 7 feet, 7 feet | 
high, with a 2-foot wall, is ample. It should | 
have a heavy duck ground cloth sewn in, 
and a rolled-up mosquito-netting door 
long enough so that when it is rolled down | 
it can be tucked under the ground cloth | 
a foot or two. Cheese-cloth makes the best 
mosquito door. 

One really indispensable adjunct to a 
happy trip is a pneumatic mattress. Let the 
romanticists sleep on balsam boughs. Take 
your own comfort on the pneumatic. First 
of all, cutting brush for beds each night 
is a tiresome chore. You cannot always 
find balsam near the best camp sites. 
Brush is dirty. It gets the blankets all 
gummed up. It is not especially comfort- 
able. It cannot be slept on more than one 
night. If camp is pitched in the rain, the 
gathering of balsam is one of the meanest 
jobs on earth. 

But air can be most uncomfortable to 
sleep on too. Even in summer, there should 
be a light blanket folded and laid on top 
of the air mattress. Then you can take 
your own blanket or sleeping bag and lie 
down on the folded blanket. Otherwise, 
as the air inside the mattress chills, you 
will think you are freezing to death. 

The best way to get the most comfort- 
able air pressure is to blow your mattress 
up a little too hard for sleeping comfort. 
Have the valve at your head, and after 
you have lain down let out a little air at 
a time. Your own comfort will tell you 
when you have just enough under you. 

Another essential is one of the little 
tin or galvanized iron candle lanterns 
than can be had at almost any good sport- 
ing-goods store. It folds up flat when not 
in use. It is wind- and rain-proof, takes 
candles of any thickness, and is one of the 
best friends you ever had on the trail. 


TILL another is an oversized piece of 
heavy waterproofed duck tarp. This 
should be at least 8 x 10 feet in size, with 
grommets along all four sides. It can be 
used to cover the canoe with the most per- 
ishable baggage in case of rain on the trail. 
It can be stretched between trees as a 
shelter to the dinner table, either in rainy 
weather or in hot sun. It has dozens of 
uses. It can be used as a tent, if it is made 
by one of the tent houses that will sew 
lines along it to guide you in different 
ways of pitching it. 

Waterproofed blanket bags are a little 
bulky. But how they do help if your canoe 
is upset, or if it rains all day. We lost a 
pair of blankets in a rapid one day. Fished 
them out three hundred yards down- 
stream. Dry as a bone! 

Mosquito dope of some kind is essential 
too, but one of the finest things to take 
along is a can of the kind of fly killer 
that is squirted out of a gun. When you 
have gone into the tent for the night 
and tucked in the mosquito door, just 
a few squirts of the killer and you may 
- sure you will not be pestered all night 
ong. 

Tents should never be rolled up tightly | 
when wet. They will mildew. If you start | 
off in the morning rain and it is clear at | 
noon, spread your tents to dry. If it ard 
for days, don’t ever roll them up. Just 





) Aso au-mourieD eiack sassy | 





“Right by those 


Lily Pads, Bill!” 


Someday in June you'll hear it. 
“There’s a big one lying there.” 
Just drop your bait in easy and 
keep it on the move. About the 
second cast he'll strike and then— 
you'll have more sport and satis- 
faction with a True Temper than 
with any other rod you ever saw. 


Because this is the greatest rod ever 
made for fishing. Its sensitive re- 
siliency and balance and finish 
have never been equaled. Made 
in one piece, of rapier steel with a 
clock spring temper and hand 
ground to a taper that gives perfect 
action. Its guides can’t come loose; 
there are no joints to slip and you 
needn’t worry about its breaking. 


Made and guaranteed by a company 
that has spent a hundred years in 
learning all there is to know about 
working and tempering steel. 

THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE CO. 


Sporting Goods Division 
General Offices: Cleveland,O. Factory: Geneva, O. 


TRUE TEMPER 








[1] 


One piece; no joints 
or stiff spots; guides 
can’t come loose; 
no ferrules to slip 
or turn. 


[2] 


Hand ground taper 
and perfect temper 
give strength and 
action never before 
equaled. 





[3] 
Offset reel seat gives 
perfect balance. 


Reel can’t come 
loose or turn 





[4] 


stiffness and 5 different 
finishes with 4 styles of 
reel seats and 5 styles 
of guides. For the vet- 
eran or the beginner. 
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ALLOY 
LINING 


An Original 
GEP-ROD Feature 


‘OW—no more sticking or 
rusting of ferrules. Put your 
GEP-ROD together—take it 
apart —the alloy lining makes it 
easy atall times. { Pat. July 6, 1926). 
The Alloy-Lining is an exclu- 
sive GEP-ROD feature, You'll 
find it on all Combination and 
all Three-piece GEP-RODS. 
(Nos. 44 and HFG.) 


Interesting Booklet 
Sent on Request 


Ask your dealer to show you the 
alloy-lining. other exclusive 
GEP-ROD features such as the 
Automatic Reel Lock {locks your 

reel in place without screws} 
and the Automatic Rod Lock 

{keeps guides properly aligned }. 

Or write today for free book- 
let describing the complete line 

of One-piece, Combination 
and Three-piece Steel GEP- 
RODS. 


GEPHART 
MFG. CO. 
220 W. Illinois Street 
Chicago, Illinois 
Dealers: Write your jobber 






































Seat Bugs 60c 
All fish that swim, both in “fresh 
and salt water, come for Devil 
Bugs. Made in all sizes. From 
trout size to the monsters of the 
ocean. Catalog Free. 


O. C. TUTTLE DEVIL BUG, INC. 
70 Tuttle Bidg. Old Forge, New York 














They Hook Themselves! 


AUTOMaTic stRixeER” SPOON 


Great for Casting or Trolling. 





i Length: 1% 2% 2% 
Price ©=- 40e 40c 65¢ Successful on afl game fish 
A length: 3% 4% 5% and entirely weediess. 
Price BSc 1.00 1.40 Your dealer can supply you. 


Write us for circular in colors 
describing this wonderful lure. 





S. E. KNOWLES COMPANY 
#77 HOWARD STREET _ 


SAN CALIPORNI. 
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crush them together as lightly as you can. 

Pneumatic mattresses should be kept out 
of the hot sun. 

Every fishing tackle kit should include 
a pair of pliers, a wire cutter and a small 
screw driver, and also a good grade of 
reel oil. 

Cooking utensils should be nested as 
much as possible. Aluminum is fine for 
everything but cups and soup bowls. Some 
campers prefer light steel skillets also, but 
the more aluminum you can carry the 
more you will cut down weight. But never, 
never try to drink hot liquid out of an 
aluminum dish unless you have asbestos 
lips and tongue. 

A few squares of white table oilcloth add 
very much to the appetizing qualities of | 
any meal in the woods. They can be spread 
on rocks or logs, and really make the food | 
taste better because they make it look bet- 
ter. 

First-aid kits should contain a small 
bottle of house-hold ammonia. It is fine for 
taking the burn out of insect bites and 
bee stings. 

Camera films packed against dampness | 
can be bought for a few cents extra a roll. 

Somewhere in every pack there should | 
be an extra box of matches, rolled up in a | 
square of waterproofed silk and tied. 
Matches kept in a bottle will become 
damp even in dry weather, from the con- 
densation of the moisture in the sticks. 

A reflector baker, if you have any one 
with you who can make bannock or corn 
bread, is not too bulky to carry and cer- 
tainly earns its passage. 

A water-proof suit, consisting of pants, 
shirt and cap, that will really keep you 
dry all day, can be had of material so 
thin that it will roll up into an envelope 
you can carry as easily as a fly book. If 
possible, take a complete change of cloth- 
ing and an extra pair of light shoes or 
canoe moccasins. You may fall in the water 
some chilly day. 

A package of canoe glue and some odd 
pieces of canvas should always be carried. | 

A long handled fork and a common} 
| toasting rack are mighty handy around 
| the camp fire. A strainer for tea or coffee, 











that fits over the top of a cup, will make 





life a lot pleasanter. 

Tump lines on packs may not look nice, 
but they sure make a difference on the 
portages. 

If you carry a compass, be sure you 
learn how to read it. 

And don’t forget to carry with you all 
your grouches from civilization. Once you 
have become hardened to the trail you'll 
learn how trivial they really are, and when 
you get back home they won’t bother you 
any more. 


ARE BEARS DANGEROUS? 
(Continued from page 18) 


fore the equipment was all assembled, 
the bear made a counter attack, but 
Oliver outdistanced her and sought refuge 
in a cabin some two hundred yards away, 
where he remained for an hour and a half 
to give the bear plenty of time to get out 
of his way. 

Oliver again returned for his equip- 
ment, and mamma bear sprang at him 
from close range from behind some 
bushes. When Oliver attempted another 
retreat, the bear struck him on the left 
leg, tearing away his pants and under- 
wear and leaving slight claw marks on his 
skin. Oliver lost his footing, and when 
he fell the bear sprang upon him. 

While down, Oliver struck the bear a 
left hook to the chin, kicked her in the 
belly with his calked shoe, and at the 
same time pulled his hunting knife with 





This is the “HARDY” 1928 
ANGLERS’ GUIDE & CATALOGUE 
Every angler should have one. It is full 
of useful hints and contains plates of 
FLIES, LURES, etc., in natural colors. It 
has 400 pages, and will be mailed FREE to 
all anglers writing to HARDY Bros. Ltd., 

ALNWICK, ENGLAND. 


eeeeee 


Hardys are makers of the famous 
“PALAKONA” Split Bamboo Rods, 
used by thousands of expert anglers, all 
over the world. Anglers visiting Europe 
should make it a duty to inspect Hardy’s 
Magnificent Showrooms and wonderful 
display of Fishing Tackle, at HARDY 
HOUSE, 61, Pall Mall, London, S. W. 

















AL WILSON 


Fisherman and Inventor of 
Famous Wilson 
Trolling Spoons 


and Spinners 


SUPERIOR TARPON LURE 
WON BY MERIT 


High class tackle for all game fish. 
New Catalog sent upon request. 


Manufactured exclusively by 
AL WILSON CO. 
1539 Folsom St., San Francisco 














his right hand, but doesn’t remember hav- 





As dusk commences to settle over the 

water, the “FLY” fisherman’s sport is at 

hand. To straighten the tangled line, to 

change lures, the “HANDS FREE” flash 

is invaluable. PRICE com aplote $3.00. 
FREMCO PROD 

177 New York Ave. Newark, N. 


THE FISHERMANS CHOIC 
KEEL! en ener TOM THUMB 


THE ZIN 
WIGGLE 
BASS LURE 
Fuser 
SURFACE-TOM atsiarr 
TOPWATERBASS © MUSKY BAIT 
PIKE -TOM -swasiowout 


RY THIS FOR WALL 
FREDC.KEELING-ROCKFORD. ILL. 
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ing used the knife, as the bear gave him 
a blow in the ribs which put him to sleep. 
Oliver only remembered being struck 
twice, but swelling and bruises on the 
left shoulder showed that he was struck 
after being knocked out. 

When he regained consciousness, the 
bear had gone. He returned to Pot Moun- 
tain late that evening and was taken to 
the Bungalow Ranger Station for ex- 
amination by a physician, as he had raised 
considerable blood from his lungs. 

On a Forest Service blank form Oliver 
wrote the following succinct report: 

“THe Inyury Occurrep aT: Near 
Mush Camp Cabin on Clearwater Na- 
tional Forest in the following manner— 
while going from Pot Mountain to a fire 
on Pete Ott Creek a female bear and two 
cubs were encountered in the trail. 

“Cause oF InNyJury : An enraged mamma 
bear refusing to give up the trail, in a 
third attempt to gain passage to the fire. 

“NaTuRE OF Injury: Slapped to sleep 
and severe bruises on chest and left 
shoulder. Blood was raised from the lungs 
for several hours after regaining con- 
sciousness.” 

Ranger Vanairsdale says a close exam- 
ination was made of the scene of the 
struggle between Oliver and the bear, 
and that blood was found on the bushes 
which Oliver knew nothing about. 


ARISTOCRATS OF TROUTDOM | 


(Continued from page 31) 


was actually within a hundred feet of 
shore. Then, beneath the surface and 
everywhere down in the clear depths as 
far as the eye could penetrate, was a 
labyrinth of great rocks, like a submerged 
petrified forest, so close were they to- 
gether. They seemed all to have flat tops 
or approximately so, and these tops were 
not far below the surface. 

“Dees is wan good place,” Dan ob- 
served with a calm smile, which was at 
least disconcerting after my failure along 
the other island. “Try beeges’ fly you got. 
Beeg trout no look at dam leetle dry 
flies. Remamber dot all de time here.” 

“How about this?” I remarked, holding 
up a gray folded-wing, yellow cork- 
bodied bass bug with a tiny red stream- 
er. “Will it scare them?” 

“No, jus’ de t’ing!” The 
Ojibway waxed enthusiastic. 

Quickly I tied the bug to my leader and 
began false-casting until I had out at 
least sixty feet of line. I was positive that 
in that extremely clear water any fish, 
however deficient in wariness, could see 
for a long distance. Then I dropped that 


handsome 





bug lightly over the flat top of a big, en- | 


tirely submerged rock. I immediately 
made the pick-up and shot again above a 
far corner of the same rock. 

For some reason I was not looking at 
my fly as I started my pick-up. Suddenly 
I encountered inexplicable, immediate re- 
sistance. “Dan, I’m hung onto a r— No, 
it’s a fish, and he’s boring for the deep 
water between the rocks!” 

Somehow, intuitively, I knew this 
time I was hung on to an immense brook 
trout. Though momentarily I could not 
see my captive, its side-to-side, vigorous 
flouncing telegraphed to my tensed right 
hand its unmistakable strength. Then a 
moment later, as Dan_ skilfully ma- 
neuvered his craft in the clear water, I be- 
held the giant of his tribe struggling 
incessantly between the gray and brown 
rock. 

Such a trout, and how I wanted him! 
My quest for coaster information had 
been fulfilled! Every desperate movement 
of the strong, valiant fish I encounteréd 
to the best of my ability, always exercis- 





ID you swear softly (7) 

the last time you ar- 

rived at lake or stream and 

opened your minnow 

bucket only to find your 

“live” bait floating on the 
surface, belly up? 

It’s no fun, either, to 
have minnows die just 
when the day’s sport is best. 
—And no fresh minnows 
for miles around. 

This can’t happen again 











MINNOWS 
KEPT ALIVE 


FOR SEVERAL DAYS 
EVEN IN THE # 
OF WEATHER 








tas ties Oe => rs = —not if you get the Air- 
—2 > SS’ Fed minnow bucket that is 


aa delighting anglers through- 
> out the U. S. and Canada 


rs) 
=e 
= 4 
= ———— - It ke ‘ li : 
ca :..Minnows Must Have Air to Live ? "al aeoae — > slg 73 td 
“Air is vital to a minnow’s life. The Air-Fed bucket 
feeds ’em air”. This simple little trick makes all the dif- 








canetnete — —- can aig automatically. AIR-FED 

ive indefinitely, t ttest 

when carried over cough reads. sachatetieaeisc 3 sin poeta FISH TANKS 
, Amazing Results from Simple Device “oo 


° The Air-Fed patented minnow bucket is no novelty. Based 






} Sater : Also for 
on a proven scientific theory. From a needle valve in pres- 

sure tank at bottom of bucket, the Air-Fed gives a constent oneness 

° bubbling supply of air. Works automatically. Just pump it Ide l = 

once a day or so, with tire —_ or small hand pump we h red Pes 

furnish. Sturdy, rust-resisting galvanized iron, $ 50 lube mpen 

handsomely painted. Actual tests are amazing. bai * and 

o Costs little more than common bucket—price e — i= 

4 (West of Rockies and Canada $4.00) Pump oem | OF8. Same 


Only Live Minnows Are Fish Bait 


Hir-Fed 


AIR-FED MFG. & STAMPING CO, 
QUINCY, ILLINOIS 
(om theMississippi River) 
At your dealer’s—or—MAIL COUPON 


—— oe oe oe eo eo 


Air-Fed Minnow Buck- 
et. ge capacity. 
Write for d “ - 


$ escription 
and prices. 
















Arr-Fep Mrc. anv Stamptnc Co. 

419 S. 7th St., Dept. F5, Quincy, Ill. 

Send me one Air-Fed Minnow Bucket for 
$3.50 C. O. D. (West of Rockies and Canada, | 
$4.00). (Postpaid if remittance accompanies 


= . order), and pump for 35c. | 

Be MMIII cicstesaaneacctirnssactinslgsar csc ccd aad 
AIRD nse 1 | 
: ee | Address ssrsseennenecnesnsscannntennnnnnonnnnnntnnnnstee ! 
Sy It “keeps ’em alive” (Write your dealer’s name in margin) | 








= Shannon Weed 


LZ 
Master 


~ Greater bait has no man than this 
weedless by placing the tail strip as a guard. 


A spoon lure you have craved. A spoon 
that falls back on the cast, avoiding line 


ty fisherman swear by, and not at 
Shannon spinners, because “You can fish 
in a hay-stack if the fish are there.” 


Sure, you have used the Shannon Twin 
Spinner. All right, this man Shannon now 
offers the Shannon Weed Master, a new 
bait giving fishdom a big thrill. “And How!” 

Think of it, a fly, bucktail or frog swim- 


and wind. A spoon that spins at the weighted 
lure’s head, making it live, breathe and talk 
fish talk. A beautiful, novel, effective lure, 
enticing big fish, pleasing big fishermen. Donot 
miss the attending joy, buy in your favorite 


ming lure with all the action of a plug, made __ style and color at dealers or direct. Only 90c. 


J. P. SHANNON CO., LAKE GENEVA, WIS. 














ECKFIELD OUTBOARD CRUISER 


HERE’S A THRILL... ENTIRELY NEW ... 
A complete Cabin Cruiser designed exclusively for 
the outboard motors. More room in this 18 footer 
than is possible in boats much larger with motors 
inboard. CLEAN, SAFE, LIGHT, and SPEEDY. 
Amazing performance. Economical operation. Arev- ca St oe 
elation in cabin craft. A LITTLE ARISTOCRAT. ah < lee J 
$695.00 r. U. B. Algonac Compicte except moter 


1112 Kresge Bldg. DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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Write for Literature 
ECKFIELD BOAT CO. 
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HILDEBRANOT SPINNERS 


For Every Purpose 


FLY FISHING 


Fish can see flies with 
spinners a lot better 
than flies alone—and 
the flash and glitter 
of the blades brings 
them over—and they 
DO cast so pretty 
and spin so easy! 














~*~ BAIT CASTING 


AS With a weight on ahead 
you can cast ANY Hil- 
debrandt Spinner just as 

far, just as accurately, 

just as easily and just as often 
as you like—and they certainly 
do get the fish. 








LIVE BAIT FISHING 


The glitter of a Hil- 
debrandt Spinner a- 
head of any kind of 
live bait will attract 
the fish to your bait 
from far and near. 
This has been proven 
time after time. Try 
it and see. 








TROLLING 

And for trolling, Hildebrandt 
Spinners are in a class by 
themselves when it comes to 
getting more fish. Fast or 
slow—shallow or deep—river 
or lake — it makes no differ- 
ence — they ALWAYS spin. 
Many styles, shapes, colors 
and flies to choose from. 


Get your copy of Hildebrandt’s Hints 


It’s chock full of pictures and information 
on catching all kinds of fish. Not a dry 
line in it. It’s FREE for the asking. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
851 High St.. Logansport. Ind. 













A Thrill 
of a Life-time/ 


Take that favorite rod of 
yours, lace it with a good 
90 feet of “G” line, tip on 
your Ret bait, reel up with 4 
your Martin Automatic and wade in! Boy! 

A cast—another—a third and—a tug! 
He’s on—and playing over your finger tip, 
leaping, turning, twisting. . . 

Yet only if you have the Martin Auto- 
matic. For the Martin Automatic keeps 
your line taut—so that you're always “in on 
the big fight.” 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC 


Martin Fly-Wate Model. Every fly-caster 
needs this wonderful new model. Weighs 
6 ounces; holds 90 feet of “G’’ line. Sturdy, 
strong and quick as lightning. At your 

ealers or write for free illustrated booklet. 

MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC, 

600 Mam Srrerr, 
Monawr, Wi. ¥. 
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ing care against that tenuous leader. Time 
meant nothing, but that fish was a life- 
time of angling compensation. I used 
every possible caution at my command. 
Gradually he came closer to the surface, 
closer to the canoe, where, in full sight 
though still struggling, I could discern 
critically every identifying mark. 

At the right moment Dan dipped the 
landing net, and an instant later a gor- 
geous redspot which weighed six pounds 
gasped for breath on the generous bottom 
of the big Hudson’s Bay model canoe. 
His beauty held me speechless. Every 
mark was a note of Nature’s harmonious 
color arrangement, and the belly flashed 
silver with an outstanding mingling of 
spots of color of freshly drawn human 
blood. 

There were no shading bands of red, 
as were visible among the fish of inland 
waters of Ontario. He was instead a glori- 
ous polished silver as pure as the element 
in which he lived. 

Several days I fished this hallowed, un- 
spoiled, enchanted North Shore, and two 
coasters larger than my first capture’ I 
took to. net with that very same, incon- 
gruously large bass fly. The day that I 
was obliged to leave I felt a great lump 
in my throat from the thought of de- 
parture. 

This much I pledged to myself in trib- 
ute to my experience and the charming 
country about me. The entire north’s 
population could call these fish coasters as 
much as they wished, but to me they 
would never be known as anything else 
but what they actually were—the aristo- 
crats of troutdom. 


BRAZEAU SHEEP 
(Continued from page 22) 
“Have they got anything?” 
Jimmy. 
“I dunno. Wait a minute! Yep, by golly, 
they’ve got a sheep! See that dark brown 


asked 


| spot to the left of ’em?” 


What a shout we sent up as we started 
to scramble hell-for-leather for the bot- 
tom, and finally came up to a proud and 
happy little lady and a crazy Swede with 


a fine 16%-inch ram with a 37%4-inch curl. | 


They had run on to the early morning 
band in the bottom and shot at a carefully 
paced off four hundred yards, which I 
measured afterward. She put a shot at his 
feet, dropped him with a second, and 
polished him off with a third. So why 
should she not feel proud? 

There was no getting back that_night. 


| In fact, before we cut enough juniper at 





timber-line to ease our hips and shoulders 
on the rocks it was dark. But who cared? 
We all rolled up to the fire together under 
the stars, with one blanket for four. And 
what was more, we slept ! 

Two days later we were back in our 
base on the South Esk, waiting till the 
heads were cleaned out to start for the 
moose country on the Pambina. Mean- 
while herself went out and killed one of 
the biggest bears I ever saw. But that’s 
= luck of the Irish, and another story to 
tell. 


| LIFE HISTORY OF KATHUMP 


(Continued from page 27) 


and when I tenderly wrapped her greasy 
canvas nightie around her at the close of 
day I patted her worn cylinder affection- 
ately. Was she not taking us to foreign 
parts, and in the face of a rapidly approach- 
ing senility? Was she not upholding the 
honor of our house against the snooty 
glances of trimmer and fleeter craft? 





The King 
Minnow Net 








Snmtn Sta 


ADE for 25 years, and going 

stronger every year. Only high- 
est grade material used in its con- 
struction. 

Sold on unconditional guarantee 
for one year. Broken or damaged nets 
should be sent direct to maker for 
repairs or replacement without cost. 


Made in three sizes: 4 x 4 ft. $3.25; 
3x3 ft. $2.75; and 2x2 ft. $2.25. 
Ask your dealer for the King Net. 


Made by 


THE W. H. REISNER MFG. CO. 
Hagerstown, Maryland, U. S. A. 














Prescott Spinners Get The Fish 


You'll get the Big Ones if you fish 
with Prescott Spinners. They sure get 
the fish, and it isn't luck, as fishermen 
all over the country will testify. It's 
the bait fish like 
For evidence, look at the 
Muskie pictured here. 
Caught on a Prescott Spin- 
ner by C.J. Walters, Eau 
Claire, Wis., weight 
Ibs. 9 oz. Order a dozen 


for your tackle box right 
now. Plain, $3.00 a dozen; 
weedless, $3.60 a dozen, 
post paid. 12 assorted Pres- 


paid only $5.00. At 
your dealers, or order 
direct from me. 


Chas. H. Stapf 
Prop. 


PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG.CO. 
PRESCOTT — WIS. 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


Many an experienced angler has 
been deceived by an outfit which 
on the surtace did not reveal 
slipshod workmanship. With an 
in‘erior rod or reel, angling loses 
many of its delights—but you 
miss none of these delights if 
you concentrate upon Edw. vom 
Hofe tackle, made for over 60 
years by experienced anglers— 
for experienced anglers the 
world over. On the tarpon and 
tuna grounds, in the ‘Iropics, wherever the big catcb 
run—there Edw. vom Hofe reputation is a watchword. 
Yet our prices are no higher than for tackle less 
satisfactory. 
2c stamp for 168-page catalog 


EDWARD VOM HOFE & COMPANY 
90 Fulton Street New York City 























25c value—assort- 
5—$ 


BASS FLIES 2%,.°oris‘s2. 
TROUT FLIES ¥:,."45s"%% 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send stamps 
or money order. Catalogue free with order. 


FISHERMAN’S SUPPLY COMPANY 
Jefferson & Olive Streets, St. Louis, Mo. 
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Alas, that trip was poor Kathump’s 
supreme and final effort. It was, so to 
speak, the death-rattle. Home once more, 
and the reaction came. Kathump collapsed. 
She had realized her ambition. So late in 
life, she had enjoyed her little fling at the 
world. She had been places; had done 
things. And now she sank on the family 
hearth to die. 

Dad and I held a grave consultation 
over Kathump. We reviewed, with lumps 
in our throats, her noble career. She had 
lifted us from the slavery of the paddle. 
She had brought us abreast of the times. 
She had opened up before us new vistas 
of enjoyment of our beloved river. She had 
done in an hour (counting stops) what 
had previously taken three to five. She 
had permitted us to enjoy parts of the 
river far beyond our former reach. 

Bravely had she towed long fleets of 
canoes up the river. She had saved the 
labors of a dozen men every Saturday. 
Who could estimate the sum total of her 
wselfish service? How many paddle 
strokes had she saved? How many hours 
had she added to the enjoyment of how 
many people? Bravely she had withstood 
the encroachments of her more modern 
sisters—things of scintillating beauty, of 
unbelievable speed, of brilliant perform- 
ance, but lacking, alas, the slightest vestige 
of personality. 

She had been good enough to win the 
hearts of two men. Always doing her 
best, always ready—that is, nearly ready— 
to serve us, her sheer strength of charac- 
ter had turned our heads from the younger 
beauties who beckoned to us. We looked 
with sorrow on the necessity for getting | 
anew motor. We knew that we could put | 
iton the boat, turn the wheel, and forget 
it But who wants to forget it? What good 
is a motor that ‘you can’t get acquainted 
with? Whose heart you know not, nor 
whose peculiarities ; whose vitals you have 
never seen; whose language you do not 
know ; whose joys and sorrows you do 
not share? 





EED I say that we wept salty tears 
over the demise of Kathump? Dad 
was all for putting her gently away to rest, 
after I had convinced him that his course 
of taking Kathump apart one more winter 
was futile hope. But I decided that if 
Kathump could talk she would wish to die 
with her boots on. So we gave her into 
slavery. We gave her to a friend, a youth 
who welcomed her with open arms. 
And so a new motor came into our 
family. We put it on a new boat, touched 
the fly-wheel, and began to skim up the 





Any Guide Will Tell You— 


ASK any guide the most important made with the famous Abbott overlap- 
article of equipment to take along ping seam which will not leak or rip. 
on your trip and he will probably tell Abotights are literally a shoe within a 
you—shoes. Guides have seen too shoe—double thickness throughout. 
many good trips ruined by wet and Abotight Moccasin Boots are com- 
blistered feet not to appreciate the  fortable because: (1) They are genuine 
importance of comfortable, watertight moccasins—light and flexible. (2) pon 
shoes. Don’t let foot troubles spoil seamless leather under the foot 
your trip. Wear shoes that let you for- vents blisters or callouses. (3) 

get your feet. Wear Abotight Moccasin layers of leather between the foot 
Boots, the kind that experienced sports- and the ground protect against stone 
men wear. bruises. 

Abotight Moccasin Boots are water- Abotight Moccasin Boots are made 
tightbecause: in a variety 
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made of the suit yourpar- 
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drath French Veals. Genu- seams. Full bellows ton- 
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Molded maple pac soles. THE ABBOTT COMPANY soles. Colors: chocolate, 
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ob and anaes into. Sport Shoe Specialists 9 inches for meni 8 


inches for women. 





fiver at the speed of a swallow. The en- 
gine scarcely purred. Dad kept looking 
back to see if it was still there. 

Both of us were uneasy. Both of us, in 
our hearts, hated the new motor. It was far 
too efficient. It had no soul. You could not 
tell it from a thousand others. It simply 
dicked along like a soulless automaton. 

Neither of us speaking (from long as- 





Fishermen Take Notice Flies that catch fish 


New fish-hook out. Minnow will stay alive in $1.50 per doz. 
this hook and holder. Catch from four to six 
fish with one Minnow. Turtles and Crawfish can SPECIAL FLIES TO ORDER 
not get bait. Also Leaders 
a ISABEL McDONALD 
L. F. WAYMIRE, Box I 1, Dexter, Kan. P. O. Box 2198 Seattle, Wash. 














sociation with Kathump), we rounded the 
first point. And then came the disaster. 
The new motor stopped. 

I shall never forget the expression on 
Dad’s face. He grinned from ear to ear. 
He all but shouted. 

“Aha!” he exclaimed. “It stopped!” 

T nodded. 

We both were glad that the motor had 
stopped. “Kathump wasn’t so bad,” said 
Dad as he fished out the tool kit. 

But I looked in the gas tank. It was 
empty. “Even one of these motors needs 
gas.” I pointed out. 

That settled it. We were out of gas. I 
had neglected to fill the tank. 

We drifted to shore and got out, sat 
in the shade, smoked a cigarette. We de- 
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You are go- 
ing to hear a lot 
about ACME Air- 
plane bottom outboards 
this season because ACMES 
are fast—and SPEED is the 
thing that wins races. 

The ACME Skipper, a dandy 12 
ft. hydroplane, does 25 m.p.h. with 
a B Class motor, and the Baby 
Stepper, a rugged 14 ft. step-plane, travels in the 
30’s with a C. Class engine. ACME airplane water 
tight bottom an exclusive ACME feature for 1928. 


WATER cer ALREADY START Ee: ae AT ONCE. 
VOID DISAPPOINTMENT 
Win the races this deur You can do it with an aaa "Sae for literature today. 
THE ACME BOAT COMPANY, 51 Gay St., Miamisburg, Ohio 

















SPEED BOATS 


105 














Above: > . 

: orway’s fishing has devel- 

Sneck No; the importance of g 
and fish hooks to the advantage of fish- 

Sproat ermen the world over. Mustad 


Hooks—the only fish hooks made 
in Norway—have long been the 
most popular in the world. 











Mustad Hooks are made in 
every standard pattern, variety, 
size and finish, for every use. All 
embody every possible improve- 
ment. 

Ask your dealer for Mustad Hooks 

—in flies, snelled, ringed, and on 
all baits. Used by leading American 
makers of fine tackle. Write our New 
York office, Dept. 50, for booklet 
**Fine Points of Fish Hooks’”—FREE. 


"Reght in phape, Coonan and feniek $ 
O. Musrtap & Son, Oslo, Norway 
New York Office, 258 Broadway 


Used the world over 
. Made in Norway 














Hand Made 
To Measure 
Water-Psoof 


A pound or two 
lighter than the 
average boot, 
easy to put on 
and take off, no 
hooks to catch. 
The ankle strap 
holds the boot 
in place, and 
also acts as an 
ankle support. 

“The best all- 
around boot in 
the world.” 

























Write for 
measure blank 
and full 

description. 





Freeman-Thompson Shoe Co. 


Dept. B ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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cided to wait until a passing boat could 
give us enough gas to get to camp, where 
we had some cached. But boats were 
scarce today, for we were early. It must 
have been an hour that we sat there be- 
fore we heard the welcome sound of an out- 
board. It was coming up-river. And it 
was laboring. The hills echoed and re- 
echoed its asthmatic ‘exhaust. 

It rounded the point a few rods below 
us. It was Kathump. In the center seat, 
paying no attention to the motor, was 
our youth, and beside him a young lady. 
The young lady held a parasol aloft. 

We hailed. The old boat turned in to 
us. Kathump coughed and died. 

Gas? Sure, he had plenty. He gave us 
a pint, and we prepared to continue the 
journey. Kathump was off first. She 
started at the first turn—a mighty effort 
it must have cost her!—and began her 
solemn march against the current. We 
were away a moment later, and sped to- 
ward our old love. Dad throttled the 
motor as we passed. I could see him strug- 
gling with himself. Should he pass 
Kathump? 

Indeed, it seemed like sacrilege. But 
we could not avoid drawing ahead. As we 
passed I fancied that Kathump speeded 
up for a moment and that the stentorian 
tones of her youth for a moment returned 
to her. But she could not make the grade. 
With a sigh she quit altogether. As we 
rounded the next bend we looked back 
and saw her owner leaning over her in a 
position which had become so familiar a 
sight in our lives. 

I saw Dad swallow hard. 


MY FIRST FISH 
(Continued from page 23) 


after that splash I didn’t know what to ex- 
pect. I didn’t dare take my eyes off him. 

The bride was calm as a cucumber. 
Instead of reaching out and handing me 
the hook, she got up and ran the two or 
three steps and handed me the lead pipe. 
Everything got sort of dizzy. About every- 
thing was upside down. Nobody knew 
their own street address. I had too many 
feet, not enough hands, only one boat, and 
no head. 

Somehow I got hold of that hook; and 
when fishie came near the surface again, 
I waved it over my head like a broadsword 
and drove it at him. I caught him just 
beneath the gills, and the blow stunned 
him. (Probably the only reason that the 
fish was ever landed.) 

I started to hoist and lifted as high as 
I could while sitting, but Mr. Fish was 
still half in the water. So I stood up and 
pulled him over the boat. About that time 
he came to enough to make a good swish 
with his tail, knocking my foot out from 
under me. We landed in a heap, me on top, 
applying a good half-nelson. 

“You son-of-a-gun, if you get out of 
this boat, you’ve got to weigh over two 
hundred pounds,” I confided to him. 

“Don’t crush him!” cried the bride. (I 
had temporarily lost track of her.) 

I raised up a bit and looked down into 
a pair of snapping jaws a few inches from 
my chin. Whoopin’ Sadie, I never saw so 
many teeth in one face in all my life. 
Thousands of them, and all sharp as 
needles. That reminded me of the lead 
pipe, and I cracked him one across the 
head. The bride began to cry “Don’t kill 
him in here; wait until we get on land.” 

No one would want to displease a bride, 
and it put me in a bad fix; but one more 
look at those teeth missing my calf every 
so often, and the decision was easy. A 
couple more swats for good luck, and he 
lay still. 

Hurrah! Woopie! We shouted; we 
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a speedy sailer 
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SPP SRR RTI Fa ARE ET Nae 
“Port your helm, sailor, we’re going about,” si 
Skipper Bud. Thereupon, Chief Bo’sn’s Mate 
Jimmy heaves hard on the rudder line. The boom 
swings over, and the “Old Town” sailing canoe 
gracefully takes up her course in a new direction, 

Great sport canoe sailing. With this especially 
designed equipment, you can handle your canoe 
like a small-sized racing yacht. You can ride close 
into the wind, tack or go about. Quickly attached 
to any canoe. 

New illustrated catalog gives prices and com- 
lete information. It also shows our complete 
ine of canoes and boats, including square-stern 
canoes, baby buzz hydroplanes, etc. Tite for 
free copy today. Orp Town Canoe Co., 815 
Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 
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DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 
BE COMFORTABLE— 
Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 


modern scientific invention which gives 
rupture sufferers immediate relief. It 
has no obnoxious springs or pads. Auto- 
matic Air Cushions bind and draw to- 
— oe soanes pen No salves or 
plasters. Durable, Cheap. Sent on trial 
to prove its worth. Beware of imita- ™f--E. BROOKS 
tions. Never sold in stores nor by agents. Every appliance 
made to special order and sent direct from Marshall. Full 
information and booklet sent free in plain sealed envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 165B, State St., Marshall, Mich. 
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EXTRA STRONG LINEN LINES 


Remarkable lines of special linen quality made to sire 
extraordinary service. Try a spool—Wonderful strength. 


12 thread line | Equally low prices on special 6 

and 9 thread tournament lines. 

$3.50 Also 15, 18 and 21 thread lines 
340 yards of durability. 


Write for sample card and prices 


C. MOORE & CO. pnneaberenth, Pa 
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sang; we laughed. And then we relaxed. 
I never was so excited or tickled in all 
my life. Such a celebration we had alone 
out there in the middle of the lake! Why 
wouldn’t somebody come and look at him? 

I carefully put the lead pipe between 
those jaws and put my foot on it. That 
was so if fish were like cats I would be 
prepared when he came to. This spread 
out the head until he didn’t look like those 
we had seen on land. 

“There must be something wrong,” I 
figured. “We weren't doing as they said 
to do, and we were out pretty far in the 
lake. This one is fatter than those we saw 
on land. He must be four feet long, too. 
I'll bet he is a carp.” 

I had heard that name some place. Then 
we had another celebration to think what 
fools we were to believe we had caught a 
mighty muskie. Soon we passed some 
people, and I asked them if we had a 
‘lunge or a carp. We wanted to get posted 
before we went on shore. 

Our question was never answered. All 
they wanted to know was where did we 
get him, and they left us as though we 
had had smallpox. 

He tipped the beam at twenty-five 
pounds, measured forty-seven and a half 
inches, and was a muskalonge. He also 
must have bitten me somewhere, for I 
have never been the same since. The sight 
of fishing tackle makes my collar too 
tight, breezes off a creek get me a little 
goofy, while lake air drives me positively 
nutty. Hope you are the same. 


LOCATING THE BASS 
(Continued from page 17) 


bottom, and it became necessary for me to 
keep on letting out more line. John was in 
the place that I wanted to fish in; so I 
decided to float about, trusting to luck to 
blow me over the right spot. 

It was while intent upon watching John 
in his excitement over the frenzied rushes 
of a splended bass and giving vent to his 
feelings in a mad outpour of indescrib- 
able profanity and mountain ejaculations 
lest the bass escape that I got my strike. 
It simply took my lure, swallowed it and 
went down. Then came the tug of war. 

It didn’t seem to have the dash and sav- 
age dive of a black bass. I figured that 
he was only playing possum. Sometimes 
I could reel him in, and again he didn’t 
seem to give much. Each time I felt him 
come toward me I reeled in. Imagine my 
surprise, when his surges grew weaker 
and he came gradually to the surface, 
to see a trout instead of a bass! 

I had caught three good-sized trout that 
morning, so I didn’t want a trout; bass 
was the quest. However, I landed him and 
then turned to John, who had two bass, each 
weighing about three and a half pounds. 

“How do you account for this, John?” 
I asked curiously. “Bass and trout do not 
usually run together, do they?” 

“Mebbe,” he grinned, and gave his line 
a fearful jerk. “Yu anchored on a shoal 
in thirty-five feet of water and then yu 


* drifted out over the rocks where it’s a 


hundred an’ fifty feet deep. Anyhow, yu 
ketched a fish, an’ it’s a good one.” 

; “John, you must have a whale on now, 
judging from the looks of your rod,” I 
called to him. 

John stood up, his thoughts concealed 
by a blank expression. “Wal, I dunno,” he 
would say, and that was all I could get out 
of him. 

Finally, after about twenty minutes’ 
waiting, I saw John haul over a broad 
bass, its white belly and crimson gills 
glowing in the sun. 

“Oh, by gol!” he yelled from the depths 
of his whole insides. “By the jumpin’ jim- 
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The Dart «Oreno ae _ 
single hook pork-rind ; 
lure. Prices. 5 . 


Lively OnEs 


The Dart-Oreno 
and the Flash-Oreno 


LASHY, metal bodies, with a wobble irresistible to 
fighting fish—these two lively lures are favorites 
with anglers who crave action. 


The Dart-Oreno, full of pepand motion, isasingle-hook 
pork-rind bait. Weighs % ounce—in nickel, copper or 
brass finishwith several gay combinationsofhackleand 
buck-tail. Pork strip wiggles above the masked hook. 


It hooks ’em—and the fight’s on up near the surface. If You Fish, 


You Want This Book 


“Fishing—What Tackle 
—and When” our new 
120 page book illus- 
trates and describes 
over 3000 tackle items. 
Contains eight feature 
stories by nationally 
known anglers, 78 
action photos. Full of 
fishing tips, helps and 
suggestions. Send for 
your FREE copy now! 


Flash-Oreno, is a wobbling metal spoon with treble 
hook. Finished in nickel, copper, gold - plate and 
enameled red head, white body. Gets most any species 
of game-fish, trolling or casting. 


Have yourdealer show you the Dart-Oreno and Flash- 


Oreno. They’ve proved their fish-getting merits as 
thousands of sportsmen will tell you. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 
2258 High Street, South Bend, Indiana 
Manufacturers of the Most Complete Line of Fishing Tackle. 





Why not enjoy solid com- 
fort on your fishing trips 
and bring home the fish— 
but not a lame back. 
Slip an Imperial Fold 
ing Boat Seat into your 
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Just the boat you have been waiting for. Light—quickly 
inflated—strong—safe and portable. More than a boat;| Tow boat, launch, or canoe, and /ou’ll get ten 
a table—bed—bath tub—raft—dock—tender, ete. A sports- | times the fun out of your fishing. 

man’s friend. Equipped with pump, takedown oars, safety It’s luxuriously padded, but is upholstered in 
chambers. Scientifically constructed. Made of special du- waterproof art leather. You don’t have to be 
Pont rubber. Length 7% ft. Width 3% ft. careful about keeping it dry! 


See your dealer or write for folder Get one from your sporting goods dealer. If he 


doesn’t stock them, send us his name with $4.00 
CLARKE MBG. CO., INC. 


and we'll ship you a seat postpaid. 
Drawer 1926 IMPERIAL BIT & SNAP CO. 
New Haven, Conn. 1300 14th St. Racine, Wisconsin 
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45-49 Fair St. 











Qy Ss Buy 
aw Dependable 
Fishing Tackle 


tf our goods are not better than You can purchase 
ANYWHERE else for equal price, return them and 
have price refunded (without question). 


We Mention a few Specials: 
H. L. LEONARD 


Split Bamboo Rods 


Have been made by the same Organization and un- 
der the same supervision for the past 50 years. The 
knowledge, care and skill, used in the selection of 
materials and manufacture make Leonard Rods 


The World’s Standard of Comparison 


BUY A LEONARD—and let the “‘other fellow’’ 
tompare Ais Rod to yours! A full line of patterns of 
Rods for ALL KINDS OF ANGLING, is shown in 
our catalog. 













THE ORIGINAL 
FAN WING 
FLIES 


Made in 3 sizes. 

Nos. 10, 12, 14. 

Stocked in 20 

popular pat- 
terns 


(other patterns 
to order) 





A) how: Vg 7 oy 


PERED. LIne 


These lines are 
good quality pure 
Japan thread 
silk, enameled in 
a new and su- 
perior manner ; 
they are service- 
able lines at a 
moderate price. 

Made in mottled 


water color—30 yd. 
lengths 


Size Each 
CC. . « « $4.00 
Dice 3.50 
Bocee SS 

ecee 3.00 


William Mills & Son 


23 CneK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 
(Setabeeehes 1822—Now in Any Year) 
Everything = the Angle 
Our CATALOG t d 
Fe. ost atvo CO LOR PLATES rer nda “NOVEL 
DEX" with complete description of outfits for angling for 
Teste = Some Fishes COPY MAILED ON RECEIPT OF i0c 











t 
Ath PERFECT ACTION 


MOUSE/ 


When this little bait is ‘‘doing its stuff’ in 
the water Bass seldom fail to accept its chal- 
lenge. Its cocky little action is most mouse- 
like and vexing. 


When other baits fail to tempt the belly- 
full gamesters, just drop a Paw Paw Mouse 
into the lily pads and get all set for action. 
It is heavy enough for easy casting and be- 
cause of its shiny mouth piece is also a 
wonderful lure for night fishing. 

Mouse color and four other finishes—price 
only 85 cents each. If your dealer can’t sup- 
ply you, write us. Send today for Angler’s 
Guide. It’s free. 


528 Michigan St. 
PAW PAW, MICHIGAN 








iny christerphers! Aint thet some fish?” 

No wonder he yelled! He had landed a 
black bass weighing five and a half 
pounds. Frankly speaking, John was feel- 
ing happy. John’s eyes bulged. “Blamed 
if yu didn’t locate a new bass. ground 
after all! Come on; git in here an’ ketch 
one,” he said. “Pull ’er up!” 

So I drew in ten feet of my anchor rope 
and later had the satisfaction of taking a 
three-pound beauty. It was then time to 
go home to eat. But that three-pound bass 
was only the first of many a string of 
beauties that I fished out of my little hill 
in the blue depths of Lake George. 

If you want to locate some for yourself, 
try dragging a treble hook on the bottom 
for grass—not weeds. 


SHOOTING CROOKED 
LIGHTNING 


(Continued from page 25) 


were a-plenty, but like a true Britisher he 
could not see the joker in the bare knees. 
Since he sank in mud to the boot tops, 
the bare knees offered most succulent bit- 
ing to any interested snake. He had one 
snipe. He must have had a wonderful hunt. 

All this time Old Sol was pouring ultra- 
violet rays on us, and I was the general 
consistency and appearance of a raw piece 
of beef. We waded on out of the terra- 
very-much infirma to the road with forty- 
eight fat snipe. 

One thing only is certain about these 
snipe: namely, that nothing is certain. 
They appe ared from the most unexpected 
places, although many seemed to prefer 
the fringes around the tall pampas-grass. 
Some flew at considerable ranges, while 
others burst from the marsh near at hand 
and frequently flushed from behind the 
hunter out of country he had just traversed. 
Some skimmed the surface of the reeds 
twisting tortuously, while others rose 
fifteen to twenty feet like a rocket or as if 
hurled from a catapult, to top the nearest 
pampas-grass and drop swiftly into the 
tangled and protecting growth. In any 
event, there was only a momentary vision 
of whipping wings at which to fire. The 
erratic and swift flight of the birds, the 
unstable footing, together with the ex- 
haustion of wading through bottomless 
mud under a burning sun made most diffi- 
cult shooting and offered exacting but 
fascinating sport. 

The rest of the story is gastronomic, in 
which my aim, precision and execution 
were far more unerring and deadly than 
my shooting. 


TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Continued from page 43) 


farther and farther along with the cur- 
rent. By this time it was dark and we 
could scarcely see. I allowed him about 
twenty-five feet of line, which seemed to 
satisfy him, but he fought from then on 
with a steady, determined pull which nev- 
ertheless grew weaker as the minutes 
went by. He seemed satisfied to stay in 
one place and make an extra effort every 
now and again, just to let me know he 
hadn’t given up, but there were no more 
wild rushes left in him. 

We let the canoe move down-stream a 
few feet at a time to a wider place. Here 
the current had fallen off to almost noth- 
ing, forming a pool probably one hundred 
yards long and twenty yards wide, with 
many bad snags on one side. Little by little 
I took in more and more line until I saw 
the great trout lying on top of the water 
with his nose out. There I held him within 
a few feet of where Theophile might net 
him. As the air seemed to be adding to 
his fast approaching death, he demon- 


Field and Stream—May, 1928 


HARLEY’S “LETERAIN” 


FISHING SHIRT 


$ 5,10 The harder it rains the better 
Postpaid you will like this fishing shirt. 


_. Slips on over the 

head with storm fly 
overlapping front. Very 
practical. Finest qual- 
ity, dull finish black 
rubber on heavy tan 
sheeting—double coat- 
ed. Comes in small, 
medium and large 
sizes. Send for free 
~ sample of material. 





c. 0. D. 
if desired 













Spring and Summer 
CATALOG 


Send for Harley’s 
Spring and Sum- 
mer Catalog. Hun- 
» dreds of items 
for the sportsman, 
It’s free for the 
asking. 


‘HARLEY.WICKHAM co. 
Dept. FS 2 Erie, Pa. 

























HE Thomas hand-made split 
bamboo fishing rod has been 
perfected to meet both the all around 
and the various special require- 
ments of the modern angling sport. 
Made of the finest bamboo, light, 
resilient, perfectly jointed and bal- 
anced. In the Thomas rod the 
acme of perfection has been at- 
tained. 

You should see our Mahogany 
Finish Rod. The most beautiful 
of all rods. 

Send for our interest. 
ing booklet, “ABC” 


THOMAS ROD CO. 
168 Park Street 
Bangor, Maine 








PEARL SPINNER PLUG 


“Send for catalogue” 














Three wings of genuine 
iridescent mother-of- 
pearl on free spinning 
head make real lure. 
Strong swivel and hest 


three prong hook. Very 

satisfactory and dura- Length 
ble. Four colors— 4 in 
No. 1 all yellow. $ 
No. 2 all red. Y) 

No. 3red head, 

yellowbody. No. POSTPAID 


4 yell d, 
at SPECIAL for DEALERS 
Send for special prices for 
this fast selling Spinner. 
M. & M. PRODUCTS Co. 

220 Broadway, New York City 





Pat. 
Pending 











COMPLETE YOUR KIT WITH | 
THE REELINE DRYER 


REAL LINE PROTECTION 
No more tangled, cut or sun- 
burned fish lines. Set your line 
to dry in 30 sec., away from 
injurious sun and rusty nails. 
Reverses and holds 1 or 2 lines 
without tangles. Collapsible. 
Always ready and everlasting. 
Packs in = like a flashlight. 
r/ Price $2. 
psa Request 
W. G. GRANT & CO. 

Dept. F5, 329 N. Lorel Ave. 


___ Chicago, tl. 
| REESE’S HACKLE 


BASS AND 

“Flies That Take Fish’? TROUT FLIES 
Bass sizes 15c to 50c each. Trout 

sizes 10¢ to 25¢ each. Don’t 

fail to try Reese’s Fancy ‘‘Col- 

ors’, Black, Orange, Brown, 

Gray, Yellow, Red. Fach 50c— 

three for $1.25. Satisfaction or 

Money Back. Write for Col- = 

ored Folder. Dealers Wanted. 


REESE FLY CO., Hopkinsville, Ky. 
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The Improved 








Tackle Box! 





14 inch—$5.00 
18 inch—$6.00 
22 inch—$7.00 


HOBART 


WATERTITE 
Tackle Boxes 


The Hobart Watertite tackle 
box has soldered seams—it is 
absolutely dry at all times. 

Sliding trays make all com- 
partments accessible at all times, 
without removing trays—yet 
they can be removed and are 
interchangeable. 

Locking handle automatically 
locks lid preventing the acci- 
dental spilling of contents. 
Write for catalog. From your 
dealer or by parcel post prepaid. 


HOBART METAL MANUFACTURING co. 
803-16 Ave., S. E Minneapolis, Minn. 





















LEVEL-WINDING 






Bronson “Modern” 100 YS 


A line of perfect Reels of rugged quali- 

ties, smooth, quick action—and depend- 

able. Amazing prices—from $2.75 to $6.00. 
Bronson Modern 100 is plain level-winding, sensitively- 


balanced crank handle, with two ivoried grips, click- 
bog — Guaranteed, rightly priced. At your deal- 
r if he cannot supply, order direct, only $3.50, 


etsaka DEALERS! Ask for details 


BRONSON REEL COMPANY 


Dept. 32 Bronson, Michigan 
FaDING 


KINC i732. BOATS 


Steel, Canvas 
and Spruce— 
No Rubber to Rot. 
Square Stern 
Models for 
—="" Outboard Motors. 

King Boats have been a proven success for 35 
years. A model for every purpose—combining 
compact portability with staunch rigidity—ab- 
solutely seaworthy. Built to last a lifetime. Pat- 
ented air-chamber seats make them practically 
unsinkable. Made of airplane spruce, high- 
carbon steel and processed, closely-woven duck, 
Write for catalog and name of nearest dealer. 

KING BOA 
1505 we St. 
Oak 





















Keeps away mosquitoes, black files, 
gnats and midges. Oldest, most re- 
Hable. Indispensable to hunters, 
campers, fishermen, tourists. 

At drug, sporting & general stores. 


c ENOSBURG FALLS 








strated his discouragement with two or | 


three quick flops. 

I moved him over to Theophile slowly, 
and he tried to net the trout with my little 
Baby Grand net. He got the fish part way 
out of the water, and back he went again. 
That was a terrifying moment. Mr. Trout 
seemed to take on new life and made a 
desperate effort to get away. My only fear 
now was that my leader, a salmon S-O-B, 
might have been badly cut by his teeth 
during our former battle and might give 
way. But it was less than two minutes be- 
fore he was in the same position, ready for 
the net again. Once more I heard a terrible 
commotion in the dark, a splash and .Theo- 
phile saying, “IL miss him again.” 

While I brought him back a third time 
I laid out the next attack with Theophile. 
I said, “Our net is small. You will have to 
net him head first. When you are ready, 
tell me and I will give you slack line 


enough to allow the net to go over the 
| ” 


Soon I had the fish where Theophile 
could again try to net him. It was too dark 
for me to see. “Ready!” he yelled, and I 
slacked off and the next sound I heard was 
that welcome thud in the bottom of the 
canoe of a wet, flopping fish. 

We both felt ten years younger. While 
Theophile struggled to get the net loose 
and the fly out of the trout’s mouth, I 
began to realize that my arm was just 
about all in and I had had enough. We 
struck a match and weighed the fish on a 
small but very accurate tested scale I al- 





ways carry with me. The trout weighed | 


934 pounds, and the length was 28% inches. 
The fish’s girth was 16% inches. The 
measurements, however, were not taken 
until we reached the cabin. 

In a few minutes we were paddling back 
across the lake, Theophile at the stern 
and I at the bow. I could have paddled 
around the world that night if necessary. 
With our hearts full of success and both as 
happy as larks, we arrived in camp in a 
short time, each puffing on a cigarette in 
the dark and thinking what the boys would 
have to say when we opened the cabin 
door. 

The fight with the fish lasted, in my 
judgment, twenty-five to thirty minutes, 


ten minutes of which the trout spent in | 


sulking under the roots mentioned above. 
I used a 6%-ounce Shakespeare fly rod, 
Halford HDH tapered line and a Weber 
fly rod lure, pattern Carter Harrison’s 
Ranger, size 1/0 Sproat hook, and a sal- 
mon S-O-B leader. At no time did the 
trout leave the water except on its original 
jump to catch the fly. 

Why I was the lucky one this year to 
have him hit my fly I don’t know, but nev- 
ertheless he did hit it. He is now mounted 
and on the wall where I can talk to him 
and recall the thrill I will probably never 
again equal in my lifetime. 


THE CRUISE OF THE 
WILLOWEMOC 
(Continued from page 16) 


a cry of distress echoed across the water. 
True to the traditions of the sea, Captain 
Ward summoned all hands and went to the 
rescue. In the darkness, which was increas- 
ed by a heavy mist, they picked up Anthony 
McFarland and Richard E. Bonstal, two 
fishermen who had been drifting at the 
mercy of the tide for a period of five days. 
They were famished for food and drink, 
and Bonstal fell fainting on the deck of 
the Willowemoc when brought aboard. 

The fishing boat that they had engaged 
at Marathon January 23 had struck a reef 
the second day out. They dismantled her 
and constructed a skiff 9 feet long, 18 
inches wide and 12 inches deep. Two 





eAnglers’ Aids 


E are constantly on the 
alert for those things 


which help to make fishing the 
more enjoyable. Being anglers 
ourselves... we naturally know 
intimately the needs of those 
who seek the supreme thrill of 
the stream and the strike . . . the 
conveniences we show here are 
typical of our complete and out- 
of-the-ordinary line of tackle, 
fishing accessories and fishing 
ciothing for any clime and any 
fish . . 


Send for Fishing Tackle Catalog 


Fisherman’s Wrist Watch—Keeps as 
correct time under water or in the rain 
as it does when dry. Sterling silver. 15 
Jewels. $30. 


Rust-proof Steel Lunch Box — Con- 
tains 2 tin sandwich boxes, 2 one-quart 
genuine thermos bottles, and 1 Picnic 
Pak including paper plates speams, 
forks, table cloth an napkins. 13 
inches long, 9 inches wide —~ 5 14% 
inches high. $10. 


Hookless Fast- 
ener Bag — All 
ee oe Pree 

ong. Very convenient for the sports- 
man because the ends fold, allowing 
the bag to be rolled and fitted into a 
small space. $10. 


Abercrombie 
& Fitch Co. 


MADISON AVENUE & 45TH ST. 


Nea York 














WHERE THE BLAZED TRAIL 
CROSSES THE BOULEVARD 


SSS 
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; ; gasoline tanks were lashed forward and 

] fi an Aig od regen = = to F gpaeon 

4 A Sty eve with a board to what they thought was 
le or ry the West Coast of .Florida. 

Fortunately the Willowemoc happened 
upon the scene providentially and rescued 
them. That the Red Baron and the Sterl. 
ing Leader did the right thing there can 
be no doubt. At all events, both of the 
unfortunate fishermen were landed at Key 


West with $40 in cash, replenished bellies \ NOT Free 
and warm clothing. Thus the traditions ‘OU must send 25f and dealer’s name ff 
of the sea were maintained and my old YShis book showing Weber files, tackle 
shipmates exalted by their participation in and “lifelike” luring novelties—many plates 
a good deed. oo —— — valuable hints on casting. 
I am happy to be able to publish among tures sostip commainten ‘Masons tinke 
the illustrations with this article a picture fly-fishing,including ALL fresh water 
7 ; ° 1: game fish as well as trout! The sport- 
of the improvised boat in which the two Seeker's biggest quarter’s-worth but | 
rescued men came at last in sight of the you get your 25¢ back twice: we credit 
friendly Willowemoc, upon whose deck no} 7? An. ~ mae od amg —_ 
man may set foot and not enjoy the unre- ee a 
strained hospitality of Captain Ward, her “y ah auaak 
owner and master. EERE the cary art of fy casting to 
There was some regret expressed by the ‘ your bag of tricks. More sport 
Sterling Leader when he discovered that z wll —more fish—and the BIG ones! 
both rescued men were Democrats. All’s hit the By and Weber eclienca a 


well that ends well, regardless of party the trick. Write Weber for Special Start- 
affiliations. ing Offer, personal selection oftackle and 
full fly casting instructions. 








TRAILING THE CAMBODIAN 


Brookside No. 99. go ¥ ~ oni rod | TIGER 
ide. Staggered length joints for perfect cast- | : . Z 
io poy po mee for rugged strength. |; (Continued from page 29) 
Handsome canvas ‘omy ~~ _——— = follow them, but soon picked up the trail 
— set. Den = of a big solitary bison bull. 
ICHARDSON Steel Fishing Rods For some reason, the biggest old bulls 
are designed by expert fishermen who leave the herd and go off alone, the most Address P. O. Box 1832 
know what you expect in a fishing rod— probable theory being that they have —_——_— Ms 


Seas whee Lp h. - ym grown so heavy and old that the younger, | spe? SUN- 
a new fishing thrill. At your dealer's, or more active and virile males drive them out | WIND- 
write us if he can’t supply you. |of the herd. Like most crabbed old bache- | Cleveland 
Write for 1928 Catalog now! por oon — a 7. an pe 
and hate the whole world. now of sev- 
RICHARDSON ROD & REEL co. eral cases where hunters were chargd by 
534 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago these old “solitaries” without the slightest os 
acantens ee —_ ° . | ey k. Sam Strong, 
_ provocation or warning. Central Viaduct, Cleveland, 0.%5n 
We followed the fresh tracks of this | _ Send for free copy of x 
‘ one for some time through the open forest. The Invisible Mask” 
1 Refrigerator They finally turned off into a dense thicket 
At Last Luggage Trunk of elephant grass, thorny bamboo, rattan | 
° Game & Fish Box || vines and everything else unpleasant to go | 
Picnic Table through. All along the trail was the —_—_——— ‘ 
freshly cropped grass, with the dew) ° U. S. Government Marching 
brushed off where he had grazed along. | Compass $24.50 value for $3.00. 
The old guide signaled that he was very Genuine Model-D, U. S. Army 
near. Inch by inch, we picked our way| A Marching Compass. Focusing eye- 
through the dense thicket, testing the | q vee — 5 ee cane 
wind every few steps and hardly daring Cost government $24.50 each—sent 
to breathe. postpaid to any part of the world 
We had gone a gingerly fifty yards $3.00. 
farther, trying desperately not to make a tas or 
sound, when a dry bamboo stick cracked ————— —— 
sharply and J’-o0-o-t-z! not ten feet away RAKE $14 TO $35 
in the brush to the right sounded the most vest pocaty < ‘ . 
terrific snort I have ever heard. Both of emocvans Pocket Prism Binoculars 
us froze motionless. Then I slipped off the Sm. + & & Fo Some 
safety and swung the rifle toward the Sees aes & ened en, Es 
sound. sold (‘‘Dialyt’’), Ateo, Mirakel, 


‘ 99 ° es — ° ° Colmont, Megaphos, Busch, Lemaire, 
“Re-Ly-O” this - Every instant for a full minute, I ex- & Galilean glasses from $3 to $45. 


year and make all your out- pected that old bull to crash through the Satisfaction guaranteed. 
ings a greater pleasure grass and vines and land squarely in my 

lusi lap. Not a sound could I hear except the 
er aa »¢ | wild pumping of blood in my ears. Then 
S Wet Ger der ca ee | F-o-o-t-s! another terrible snort and GAME BIRDS 
. They clamp to running board—Port- | crashing of brush that almost caused me 


able. | shoc , , » ° . 
. >) ee to shoot off my gun by reflex. But the old This coupon has to do with 


. Water from Ice drains to outside. fellow had taken _to his heels and was bir icture subscri - 
. 100% Dust, Rain and Vermin proof. | cutting a loud wide swath through the the gua dp ‘nsid P 
. Convertible to a Game and Fish Box. | jungle. thon offer on the inside cover. 


. Convertible t L T b 
eo ye, 1 tng top. If he could have seen me and had known eT 


10. Cover makes Picnic and Work Table. what and where I was, he would undoubt- Fiecp AND STREAM 
it. Bulle of nen-csssesive saterial. edly have charged ; but he could only smell 578 Madison Ave., New York 
- acquer Finish—Very handsome. |me. And when he finally smelled the native Here’s $3.25. Enter (extend) my. subscription 
Price $17.50—W est Coast $20.00 guide too, he very properly bolted and and send me the 18 game bird pictures. (50c 
i extra Canada; $1.00 Foreign.) 
If your Desler cannet supoly sought fresh air and pastures new, for 
you, order direct, express this particular guide stood out above the 
prepaid,—write for catalog. whole malodorous lot we had. He boasted 
NORTH STAR SPECIALTY MEG. CO. the most_powerful “bouquet” I encount- 
1412-16 So. 7th St., Minneapolis, Minn. | | = in a which is a very broad City and State 
| statement. 
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Heyworth Building, 
31 East Madison Street, 
Chicago, IIl. 


Free to Dealers 


lowest Frade Prices 

















Anglers’ Attention | 


A Guide to the Study of 
Freshwater Biology 


ITH this little booklet consisting of 

pictures, tables and keys, anyone can 
identify the commoner fish ponds and se- 
lect patterns for artificial baits by pictures 
drawn from life. Tables give average sizes 
and habitats of organisms listed. Keys 
supplement pictures for assistance in iden- 
tification. Will fit snugly in your pocket. 

Price $1.00. 

Written by an authority and a lover of nature, 
Professor J. G. Needham of Cornell University 


AMERICAN Viewpornt Society, Inc. 
16 Astor Place, New York City 























The mystic spiral rotatably mounted 
Patented 


T= SPINNER DRAGONS are the most distinguished 
and outstanding Lures of all fish baits. 

When in action only the creeping and crawling species 
that fish feed upon are their nearest rival. The fish knows 
the difference and goes for what he is looking for. You 
can believe his fish stories who uses them. 


No. E. illustrated, 75¢ (various colors) 
No. A. Troller anti-line-wrap keel attached $1.50 
from factory on receipt of price. 


AGENTS WANTED 
SPIRAL BAIT CO. 


559 Lodi Street Elyria, Ohio 














See pages 98 and 100 for 
announcement of 


1928 PRIZE FISHING 
CONTEST 




















None of us had ary luck that morning. 
In the afternoon I went back to the pool 
where Jocco and I had just missed the 
buffalo, and I sat up in a tree for hours and 
fed ants, without seeing a thing but jungle- 
fowl. I heard a cock crowing off in the 
jungle. When the guide saw me point in 
that direction, he evidently understood that 
I wanted to shoot the little rooster. He 
took a piece of grass, held it taut between 
his thumbs, and blowing on it proceeded 
to make alluring, love-laden, hen-like 
sounds that no he-rooster could resist. 

The crowing, much like that of a ban- 
tam, sounded again immediately and much 
closer. More coaxing sounds, sweetly 
feminine and full of sex appeal, issued 
from the odorous guide and his blade of 
grass. Presently the little jungle cock 
strutted out of the bushes toward the pool, 
with every idea of keeping a rendezvous 
with his little pullet-love. 

I watched him through the glasses and 
found him to be exactly like a tame 
rooster, midway in size between the ban- 
tam and Leghorn, and brilliantly plumed 
like the red Mexican game. His gills, 
though, were a bright blue. 

While watching him I heard a shot off 
to the west ; and when I got back to camp 
that evening, I found that Mack had 
stumbled upon another bison bull, which 
he killed with a solid .405 bullet through 
the heart. Mack said the old fellow had 
just seen him and started toward him, 
when the heavy bullet landed and knocked 
him out. This was the second large bison 
he had killed, while no one else of the 
party had got one. 

Mack seemed to have a perfect gift for 
kicking bison bulls out of the bushes. Two 
days later he almost stumped his toe on 
another big one, but contented himself 
with a clandestine look at him through the 
glasses, and a week later he killed his last 
one. The rest of us had not seen one since 
Boots had been treed by the herd. 

Our water at Tre-cantre-bok was get- 
ting so low by this time that even when 
boiled and made into tea or coffee it was 
very bad to drink. So we had a conference 
again and decided, against Mack’s advice, 
to leave this camp and circle back to the 
head-waters of the Klik-Klak, where we 
could get good drinking water. 


N the march over next morning, Boots 
and I hunted tégether again, while 
Jocco went with Mack. We cut across some 
gravelly, sparsely-wooded hills. About an 
hour after leaving camp, as we were blun- 
dering along, I saw a herd of bison among 
the trees, standing idly like domestic cattle 
or lying down chewing their cud. 

I first saw them at a range of about two 
hundred yards. As the wind was just 
right, we were able to crawl up to within 
125 yards without their suspecting any 
danger. We looked the herd over care- 
fully, but there was no really big black 
bull among them. Each of us picked out 
the best one we could find, and then tried 
to fire together. I hit mine, a large four- 
year-old, in the chest with the .35. He 
walked a few steps convulsively, faced me, 
and in a second or two fell dead. 

Boots only wounded his bull, and in the 
confusion following the first shots hit a 
big cow and wounded her so badly that 
she stopped. He was shooting the .405, 
and we now got some idea of the tremen- 
dous vitality of these heavy animals. After 
being so severely wounded that she could 
not run off, this cow stood her ground 
and took eight more .405 bullets through 
the body at a range under fifty yards 
before falling at the ninth shot with a 
broken neck! 

We immediately sent one of the gun- 

(Continued on page 128) 


















SN’T there a restless, “want - to - go” 
I feeling in your bi these days? Re- 

member that last vicious “strike” when 
the biggest one got away? He’s still there 
— a year bigger, a year hungrier — and 
waiting for you! 


Go there after him on a Harley-Davidson 


Twin. Crowd your vacation days and week- 
end trips with added hours of healthy, 


thrilling sport. Over any highway or trail 
this famous mount will carry you swiftly, 
safely and comfortably. Lots of room in 
the sidecar for a pal and your outfit! 


You can easily afford the Harley-Davidson 
Twin. Costs only 2¢ per mile hee gas, oil, 


tires — everything! Sold as low as $310 
Pay-As-Y ou- 
today. Send 


f. o. b. factory — on easy 
ide terms. See your dealer 
‘or 





Y o 


The Single 
80 miles per gallon. 
$235 f. 0. b., com- 
pletely equipped. 





MAIL THIS COUPON 


= ee eee ee 
HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO., 
Pept. F, Milwaukee, Wis. 
C Interested in Twin [) Single. 
Send illustrated catalog. 
Name 


Addres. 
é 















1—Minnetonka 
1—Good Cushion 
1—Last Year’s Pipe 
Substantial—Aall 1—June Day and 
Steet—Folding the Old Tackle 
As necessary to the fishing or pleasure boat as oars 
The Minnetonka has three wide, springy cross 
pieces, close together, which forms wide back. Ad- 
justable to the angle or incline user considers most 
convenient. It is light in weight and folds compactly. 
At good dealers $1.65 or send direct to 





WARNER MFG. COMPANY Riinacspols 


innesota 
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Best casting 
line I ever 
used! 


Mansfield Line laughs at snags 


“T landed an 8 1-4 Ib. 
trout with a 14 Ib. test 
Mansfield’s Seminole line 
under great disadvan- 


es. 
“I was in a terrible 
rough place where there 
were a lot of trees and 
roots. The trout - went 
around all the snags and 
brush he could find, but 
the Seminole line stayed 
“I can’t say too much 
for this Mansfield line. It 
is such a good one to be so 
small. It casts better than 
any line I ever used.” 
(Signed) P. E. McDaniel, 
Butler, Ga. 
Play safe and sure by 
buying Mansfield’s Fish- 
ing Lines. Write for 
SAMPLE CARD of Lines 


showing colors, sizes and weights, and 


folder, “True Fishing Stories.” 


G. H. MANSFIELD & CO., Inc. 
DEPT. A-13 


MANSFIELD’S 
FISHING LINES 


CANTON, MASS. 





For Fish That Fight 
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PEVOT SLEEVE 
‘COAT 
fishe#man who 


Pin a long, free 
Sy cast. The 


/ uxba 





give lots of 


play—without 
binding or re- 
straint on the 

arms. 


er, or send 

for it direct. 

Our illustrated catalog 

describes all DUXBAK 

garments. Send the coupon 

for it. 

UTICA DUXBAK CORP. 
Utica, New York 





UTICA DUXBAK CORP. 
24 Noyes St., Utica, N. Y. 


Please send me my copy of SERVICEABLE 
CLOTHES. 
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TAI 


QUESTIONS 


- By IROQUOIS DAHL 





Wii this issue Field and Stream starts a new department, 1001 Outdoor Questions, by Iroquois 


will be devoted to interesting 


Dahl. It 


Ques. While in the western mountains 
last winter, I saw several pure white birds 
that resembled grouse; is this a species or 
were they albino specimens? 

Ans. Probably what you saw was the 


| ptarmigan which is the only American 


bird that changes from a tawny buff to 
white in the winter. 

Ques. (1), Is there any early record or 
reference to the rattlesnake using its rattle 
as a mating call? (2), Did Indians believe 
that the rings on rattle represented the 
age of the snake? 

Ans. (1), Professor Aughey states in 
“The American Naturalist,” 1873, p. 85, 
that on two occasions he watched from a 
little distance a rattlesnake coiled up with 
head erect, which continued to rattle for 
half an hour; and at last he saw another 


| snake approach, and when they met they 


paired. He inferred at that time that the 
rattle was used as a mating call. (2), It 
was the general belief among Indians that 
the rings on the rattle represented age of 
the snake, though among western Indians 
at early periods the rings indicated the 
number of creatures the snake had killed. 

Ques. I have heard the story that a 
qwoodcock will carry its young from place 
to place on its feet; is this one of nature's 
legends? 

Ans. It is well authenticated that the 
larger woodcock of Europe carries its 


| young in this fashion—between its feet 








and breast, and not in its claws. Edgar 
Huidekoper, natural scientist, and well 
acquainted with the habits of our wood- 
cock, states that he has seen it carry its 
young in this fashion in this country. He 
knows of only one other person who has 
witnessed this feat. 

Ques. Has the experiment of planting 
the sea-run salmon in the Great Lakes 
been successful? 

Ans. No evidence that the cohoe or 
silver salmon, whieh has been extensively 
propagated in Michigan, is gaining much 
foothold in those waters has been pre- 
sented. Neither is the King or Chinook 
salmon an established species by any 
means, though specimens have been caught 


| at some places, notably in Georgian Bay. 


Ques. Are madstones made from the 


| Iucky bone behind the ear of a fish? 


Ans. There is a possibility that a type 
of madstone could be made from the 
otolith or so-called lucky bone in the tem- 
ple of the sheepshead or freshwater drum. 
In Mexico the madstones are made from 
a piece of stag horn cut into proper shape, 
wrapped tightly in grass or hay, folded 
in sheet-copper so that air is excluded, 
and then calcined in a charcoal fire. Gen- 
eral opinion has it that in case of bite by 
poisonous snake, one ounce of permanga- 


| nate of potash is worth twenty pounds of 
| madstone. 


Ques. Did the barnacle goose derive its 
name from the habit of eating barnacles? 

Ans. Ancient naturalists believed that 
this goose grew and developed from a 
barnacle. Old prints show it in various 
stages of development still attached to the 
barnacle shell. Gerard, the old-timer, in 
his “Herbalist” goes on to say: “. . . the 
shel gapeth open, the first thing that 
appeareth is the foresaid lace or string; 


questions concerning natural history. 


next comes the legs of the bird hanging 
out, and as it groweth greater, it openeth 
the shel by degrees, till at length it is all 

— forth and hangeth only by the 
RRs 

Ques. Is the pickering the same fish 
as the small eastern pickerel? 

Ans. While the name is derived from 
pickerel, the pickering is really the sauger 
or sand-pike—a very close and almost 
en relative of the wall-eyed 
pike. 

. Qoss. How long does the hellgramite 
ive! 

Ans. Three years is the term spent by 
this larva in its hellgramite life. 

Ques. We found a fish in an overflow 
slough last summer with a long bill almost 
like a duck and wide at the end; was this 
a gar fish? 

Ans. It was not a gar or bill fish. From 
your more extended description it was 
probably a paddlefish, one of the ganoids 
and related to the sturgeon. It grows to 
a length of more than four feet, is edible, 
and the roe is made into caviar. 

Ques. What are the outdoor foods 
known as “pinola” and “scouse?” 

Ans. Pinola, pinolli or pinole is parched 
maize (Indian corn) ground very fine, 
and mixed either with sugar or the sweet 
flower of the mesquite bean. It was once 
used to a great extent in Mexico and our 
southwestern States. Sometimes made 
with popped corn. Scouse or lobscous isa 
baked or stewed dish which was once 
popular among the crews of the clippers 
of early days. Finely ground or pounded 
sea biscuit, salt beef cut into small pieces, 
a few potatoes added and a seasoning of 
hot pepper is the usual recipe. 

Ques. How can the pickerel frog 
identified; the leopard frog? 

Ans. The former is brownish colored 
with squarish dark spots on the back; the 
latter is generally a bright green with 
large irregular black, white-margined 
splotches on the back. Its legs are barred 
and the belly is pale. 

Ques. Why, in olden times, was the 
ash tree supposed to be a protection against 
snakes? 

Ans. The origin of some folk-tales can 
only be conjectured. The ash tree has al- 
ways been sacred among the nordic people. 
Ygedrasill, the ash tree, in the later 
Eddas, supported the Universe on thret 
roots. In earlier Eddas, man was 
from the ash tree. The biblical story of 
the snake in the Garden of Eden may have 
been confused with earlier beliefs in the 
sacredness of the ash, thus developing the 
tale that snakes, hating man, must hate 
the material from which he was mant- 
factured. 

Ques. I have read that, up to a few 
years ago, no one knew how, when o 
where young eels were hatched or bred; 
is this true? 

Ans. Ancient Grecians affirmed that 
the eel generated spontaneously from th 
putrefaction of mud in pools and rivers: 
Pliny stated that particles of scales rub 
bed from bodies of eels eventually grew 
into the elvers; others stated confidently 
that eels developed from _horse-haifs: 
from various larvae, and in a dozen othet 
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4 whimsical manners. However, during the 
middle ages, intelligent opinion was that 
they descended to the sea to produce their 

young. It was only during the last decade 
that the spawning grounds of the eels in 
the Atlantic were found. | 
Ques. What are the real names of the 
following: fool hen; foolfish and fool 


6¢ ° 3 
Mine’s a 
d ck? | 
Ans. The name fool hen has been ap- | Marho 99 


quois plied in the west to the sage grouse, the 
sage hen and other grouse and might even 
be applied, appropriately, to some of the 

























me eastern grouse or birch partridge if the 
is all antics of individual birds in the Fall should 
y the be considered. The foolfish is the filefish | 


and the fool duck is the ruddy duck. 
° fish Ques. Does the steelhead trout now in- 
troduced in Michigan and Wisconsin 
streams cross with the rainbow trout? 
Ans. The rainbow and steelhead are 
the same fish, but, depending upon con- 
dition of water and development, is a 
larger-scaled form than the original Mt. 
Shasta rainbow. The steelhead rainbow 
crosses with and is rapidly displacing the 
sub-species originally planted. 


from 
auger 
most 
|-eyed 











‘amite 
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nt A : ae ; 

by Ques. What is the origin of heron oil 
flow as used at one time to sprinkle fish baits? 
I most Ans. Probably because anglers thought 


the heron, a fish eating bird, attracted 
fish. An early reference is in “Art of 
Angling,” by R. Brookes, M. D., 1770: 
“Some anoint their Baits with the Mar- 
row got out of a Heron’s Thigh-bone; 
and some use the Fat and Grease of a 
Heron.” 
Ques. What is the ash-grub or trout 
foods bug? : ; ; : 
Ans. It is a milk-white worm with a 

red head used for live bait. It may be 
found under the bark of oak, ash, alder 


1s this 


From 
t was 
anoids 
ws to 
dible, 





ee dil iat 


Pel 
irched 


cal or birch logs that have lain in the woods | ' ee 
: ont for a year or so. | 
d oat Ques. Is the ‘polecat an especial enemy 


of domestic chickens? 


mate Ans. The polecat is a European mem- | 


1s isa 


pat ber of the weasel family and probably 


ippers derives its name from the French poule 
undal (hen), and is credited with being sure 
death on chickens. The skunk, misnamed 
the polecat, is not averse to a chicken diet 
if he can obtain it. 

Ques. Is the so-called blue pike of Lake | 


Backlashes ?P 
°9 Erie really the young of the wall-eyed or 


Hea “AS eee iene coin ts’ NOt with a Marhoff Reel! 


the blue pike as a separate species by 


pieces, 
ing of 





" h 2 
eine reason (Hobbs) of its “blue color, smaller ‘ 
ori aaron sa of gowt Se ieee With a Marhoff level-winding reel you can cast time and time 
a teh yes, again, hour sfter hour and yet your line will run out as smooth 
} r . ree as it did the first cast. an at’s where you get real pl 

> uEs. Do all sums have th - 3 ion i ; ; cae f re ee ee 
ool wy te why pong te 9 pa — rw a satisfaction in fishing. Every time your line is wound in, it is laid onto 

staal : 1 the spool smooth and even—ready for the next cast without a backlash. 
eS Cal g? , , 
as & oq a ag in this eaaites have the | The ane arrangement of gears in the Marhoff has made it possible to in- 
oa pone . Merian’s oppossum of the tropics | mae the level-winding mechanism so that you can enjoy its many advan- 
later + hyo goon — - -—~ = | tages without sacrificing in the least the attractive appearance of the reel. 
arns thereby the title o re 
be “dorsigerus” or back-bearing. Our oppos- Accuracy to a precision of less than one thousandth of an inch in all its work- 
= sums frequently carry their young on their ing parts characterizes the Marhoff as the reel which is ‘‘Built like a watch.”’ 
, have Cks. The Shakespeare Marhoff is sold by all first-cl i 
Ques. What kind of animal is the | i D eemte ee Conte ie: 
= c fonda Sa eesti dh teroebied fee the tear de your dealer about this and other Shakespeare models. 
t rar? 

hate is country! SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 


Ans. It is a small furred animal, inter- 


=_— mediate in some ways between the bear 310 N. Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Michigan 
a fen and the raccoon, native to the high alti- ff) 

ae tudes of the Himalayas in Asia. A similar , is ) 

bred: breeding place in this country and a study yf hy ; g¢ 


of its habits, might afford successful fur- 
that farming of the panda. 
mn Ques. Js there a small animal called FIN E 
FISHING 
TACKLE 
113 


the peridant in the southwest? 

_ Ans. No such animal even locally named 
is recorded. The nearest approach to name 
mentioned is peridot, but this is an olive 
or yellowish green chrysolite gem found 
other in Arizona and brought to the surface of 
the ground by ants. 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HOW STRAIGHT IS YOUR 
GUN? 
By Captain Paul A. Curtis 


N the March issue I made the state- 
ment that as a shooting man gained 
years and experience his shotguns be- 





This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun in- 
formation—both the good qualities and the 
defects of modern firearms and ammunition. 
Questions will be answered only when ac- 
companied by a stamped, addressed en- 
velope. 











came lighter, more open bored and 
straighter in the stock. 

An analysis of my daily mail discloses 
that I am asked more frequently for ad- 
vice on gun fitting than any other subject. 
It is obviously impossible accurately to 
adjust a gun to a man whom you have 
never seen merely from a meagre descrip- 
tion of his height or weight, for a great 
deal depends upon his style, or, I should 
say, more often his lack of it, in handling 
a gun. Yet, based on the numerous com- 
plimentary letters I receive thanking me 
for my assistance, I am sure that in at- 
tempting to help my correspondents in a 
broad way from the little which they can 
and do tell me about their physical pro- 
portions and shooting characteristics I 
am far more often right than wrong in my 
recommendations. 

Invariably I find that they are using 
stocks with entirely too much drop or 
bend. Preparing this article led me to write 
to the Ithaca Gun Company to find out 
what the average drop and length of 
stock called for really was, and in view of 
the quantity of guns which they distribute 
there is surely no better source from 
which to secure the information. They 
sent me a list of the stock specifications 
of the last two hundred individual orders 
which they received. This, please note, 
includes no orders for more than one gun; 
so we may safely assume that it does not 
include any dealers’ orders for stock, but 
private orders or special orders placed 
through the local dealer. 

The drop at heel called for these two 
hundred guns ranges all the way from 
two inches to three and one-half inches, 
and fifty-one of them, or a fraction bet- 
ter than twenty-five per cent, are three 
inches and over. I tabulated them as fol- 
lows, omitting those straighter than two 
and three-quarter inches at heel: 


2%” 29 
2%" = 21 
3” 25 
3%” 15 
34” 10 
3%” 7 


This really gave me what I wanted 
without seeking further, and bears out my 
contention that the average stock is far 
too crooked. 

I remember well the first gun I bought 
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for myself as a boy, and it was an Ithaca 
No. 1% Grade with stub twist barrels. 
There were several fine guns in the house 
at my disposal, but this was my own gun, 
paid for with hard-earned dollars. I shot 
the gun well, mighty well, I believe, for 
a boy, as I look back on it and recall 
some of those days that we had together, 


Long straight stocks promote accuracy 
for shots like this 


despite its three and one-quarter inch 
drop and fourteen and one-quarter inch 
stock. 

For a long time I felt that I could not 
use a straighter gun, and though I pur- 
chased some of them I discarded every 
one, but really before I had adapted my- 
self to the change. Little by little, how- 
ever, my guns got longer and straighter 
until today I use a two and five-eighths 
inch drop and a fifteen inch stock in 
length, and as I learned to use them 
straighter I found that I learned to shoot 
straighter. 

The question probably arises in your 
mind what stock then does a man need. 
There are, of course, variations to be con- 


sidered. One man may have a thick jowl 
and need a thin comb or he will cross fire; 
another man with a long, angular, thin 
face requires a thick comb to keep him 
from cross firing in the opposite direc- 
tion ; a broad shouldered man needs a cast- 
off to bring the center of the rib well 
over in line with his eye, yet another man’s 
shooting would be ruined by the use of a 
cast-off or a bend in the stock. Possibly 
a tall man occasionally writes to me who 
has unusually short arms. The very fact 
that his arms are short would be sufficient 
reason for a short stock, though his height 
would indicate that he required a long 
stock. On the other hand, some little fel- 
low might, monkey-like, have long arms 
and really need a long stock for comforta- 
ble shooting. 

These things have to be taken into con- 
sideration as well as length and drop, and 
they are equally important. 

Sometime ago I wrote an article on the 
subject of pitch, and I found to my sur- 
prise that pitch was almost an unknown 
quantity to my readers, and yet the pitch 
of a gun might be just as important as 
the drop. 


HE average man of normal height 

and proportions naturally shoots best 
a normal gun. Assuming that the average 
chap is about five foot eight to five foot 
nine and built in proportion, I would rec- 
ommend as a general rule a drop of two 
and one-half inches at heel, by one and 
one-half at comb by a length of four- 
teen and one-quarter inches. Shorter men 
are unusually deep chested, and two and 
one-quarter inches drop would be ample 
and thirteen and three-quarter inches 
sufficient in length. The man of about five 
foot eleven to six foot in height requires 
approximately a two and three-quarter 
inch drop at heel by fourteen and three- 
quarter inches in length. 

These figures are roughly based on the 
general average that I have satisfactorily 
fitted. I am referring not to special trap 
guns, but to the average all-around gun. 
Duck guns for the Northern shooter who 
gets most of his wildfowling in severe 
weather which requires heavy clothing, 
can generally be slightly shorter in length; 
the drop should remain the same. 

Trap shooting, which is a special game, 
requires a special tool. Nevertheless, as 
a man gains shooting experience and cool- 
ness in the face of game he may find it to 
his advantage to shoot a straighter and 
even slightly longer gun; but it also must 
be admitted that beginners very fre- 
quently require abnormal drop and short 
stocks until they learn the rudiments of 
good shooting. 














For instance, if you were to place a very 
straight gun in the hands of an absolute 
novice who hardly knew one end of a gun 
from the other, he would have great diffi- 
culty in bending himself around the stock 
and getting his face down to the comb. 
A clumsy, crooked stock with about three 
and one-half inches drop would appear to 
fit him very much better and, as a matter 
of fact, in the beginning he would shoot 
very much better with it, but as a man 
gains experience he usually gains coolness 
and precision, he acquires a certain style 
in tossing his gun to his shoulder. He as 
a rule will place the butt uniformly on the 
shoulder, and it is not until he has reached 
this stage that one can really do anything 
serious by way of fitting him properly. 
The longer he shoots the more precise he 
will become in placing his gun properly, 
and I might add that until he does 
become precise he will never become a 
good shot. 


E hear of the chap who saunters 

around and tosses his carelessly car- 
ried gun to his shoulder like a flash when 
a bird flushes. As a matter of fact, 
even though he thinks he does so he 
probably does nothing of the kind. He 
has gained such speed that he appears to 
be careless in his action, but in reality, if 
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he is a consistent killer of game, he is | 


precise and regular in his actions. This 


applies to all forms of sport, I don’t care | 
whether it is kicking a football, shooting | 


a gun, swinging a polo mallet, or whatever 
it may be, it is precision that brings ac- 
curacy and results. I never heard anybody 
claim that Babe Ruth was careless with a 
baseball bat, and if he had been he never 
would have attained the batting average 
that he has today. 

In this respect there is a splendid lesson 
to be learned from trapshooting. We con- 
stantly hear men who admit that they are 





fine field shots insist that they can never | 


break clay pigeons. There are only two 
reasons for this. One is a lack of concen- 
tration at a monotonous game. Some men 
are not mentally constituted for that sort 
of thing. The only other reason why they 
don’t hit clay pigeons consistently is be- 
cause they do not handle their gun consist- 
ently. Show me the man who makes a 


straight run on blue rocks and you will | 
show me a man who always puts the butt | 
of his gun in the same place on his shoul- | 


der, who always carries his left hand for- 
ward in the same position and who always 


rests his cheek on the same spot of the | 


stock, and the closer his eye is to the rib 
the more accurately he aims. 


NOTHER illusion which I would like 


to dissipate is the theory of the man 
who never aims but always hits that which 
he pokes his gun at. ‘There is no such thing 
as a really good shot who does not aim. 
A lot of men will tell you they don’t con- 
sciously who are very careful in doing 
so. It has become such an old habit that 
they don’t realize it and they do it so 
quickly that there is no apparent mental 
effort. We occasionally will find sports- 
men who don’t aim low to the rib of a 
gun, but shoot on an entirely different 
system with the head well above the rib 
looking with both eyes at their game. I 
never yet have seen a man of this type 
who could honestly be called a consistent, 
first class shot. Such men invariably shoot 
splendidly on some occasions and deplor- 
ably on others, and they frequently wonder 
why; but when you find a man who, day 
after day, week in and week out, will shoot 
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“THE ONLY SHOT THAT COUNTS IS THE SHOT THAT HITS” I 


GIVE YOUR RIFLE 
A SQUARE DEAL 


F you want your rifle to shoot accu- 
rately for a lifetime, as it should, you 
must keep the inside of the barrel free 
from rust. This used to. be a hard job, 
but it isn’t any more. 

Now you can get ammunition for all 
standard rifles, revolvers, and pistols 
that will do this work for you. A com- 
plete line of Rim Fire and Center Fire 
Kleanbore Cartridges is now ready. 
Theypreventrust, corrosionandpitting, 
inside the barrel. In every one of these 
cartridges you will find the same su- 
periority that was so marked in Klean- 
bore.22’s,whichwere the firstcartridges 
of this type ever introduced. 

Remington Kleanbore Cartridges are the 
result of years of careful work in which mil- 
lions of test rounds were fired. They were 
not developed hastily. You do not have to 
experiment with them, because we took the 
time for experimenting ourselves. 

Your dealer has Kleanbore Cartridges for 
all calibers of rifles, pistols and revolvers, 
or he can easily get them. Most of them are 
packed in the new green boxes, but dealers 
have some in stock in the old boxes with a 
Kleanbore sticker pasted on. There is only 
one Kleanbore. Avoid imitations. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 
Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition 
25 Broadway Established 1816 » New York City 
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A New Lefever Single for . . . 


The Older Lefever Double for . : : . $28.25 
The U. S. Navy uses Lefevers. Whoever saw a broken Lefever? 
Ask for a circular. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., ITHACA, NEW YORK 
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the World TALOG 
on BOATS CREE i 
New Models for 1928 


FAMILY SPEEDABOUT, ELITE SPEEDSTER, 
HSE hee BOAT, SPORT =— 


SEA SKIPPER. 


OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS 
$48 ano UP 





The illustration above shows one of our new models 
for general purpose use. It is a strong, staunch and 
urable t—practically untipable—perfectly safe | 
and seaworthy, but the speed attained is somethin 
unusual and even remarkable, when compared wi 
the speed of other boats of the same size and weight. 


FASTEST and SAFEST of all RACING MODELS 
— ZIP PLANE, BABY STEPPER, DIAMOND 
T STEPPER, HOLLYWOOD STEPPER. 
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A complete line of strong, staunch and durable out- 
board motor boats for every purpose. Untipable, 
seaworthy and very fast. 





ROWBOATS 5°44 ano UP 





COPPELL U1 


VOLUCHE Ts 
Sel —_—_—— 





The m 





ost complete line ever offered, at real money- 
prices. 









For oars or Outboard Motors. Sturdy, stable, won't 
roll when you stand to cast. Light draft for the | 
shallows. Easy to row. 


CANOES *°48 anpb UP 


Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, 
safe, strong and durable. Choice of many distinctive 
color combinations. 


MOTOR BOATS 
With or = os 


Engine OF — 


For Lakes, Rivers, shallow water and weeds. 


FREE CATALOG Shows All 
25 Modelsillustrated and fullyde- 
scribed. Prices surprisingly low. 


2 Big Factories 


Write to factory nearest you. State kind of 
boat you are interested in, ao 
SAVE MONEY—ORDER BY MAIL 


THomPsoN Bros. Boat Mrc. Co. 


203 Ann St, 101 Elm St., | 

Write to CORTLAND 
RRNTICO, (din plce) NEW YORK | 
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along about the same steady average on 
ducks or upland game or clay birds he is 
invariably a chap who puts his head well 
down with his eye on a line with the rib 
and points his gun with rapid deliberate- 
ness. 

One of the greatest difficulties is to fit 
the chap who has formed certain bad 
habits of which he is entirely unconscious. 
If you inform him of them he can un- 
doubtedly break himself of the habits 
sometimes permanently, but sometimes 
only for so long a time as he keeps his 
mind on it, and having to think about 
another matter is apt to hurt his accuracy. 

Many years ago a prominent English 
gun maker invented the first “try” gun, 
and immediately every gun maker secured 
one or designed one of his own. For the 
benefit of those who are not familiar with 
it, this is a gun with an adjustable stock on 
which the comb can be raised and lowered, 
the stock can be bent from left to right 
to give cast-off or cast-on as needed and it 
can be bent or lengthened at heel or toe. 


HE “try” gun is of no use in fitting 

the novice because he never puts his 
gun up twice alike. If you adjust it to over- 
come one apparent fault the next time he 
throws it to his shoulder he will dem- 
onstrate an entirely different one. The 
best thing to do is to let him shoot along 
with a stock which is nearly right until 
he becomes used to it. After that if you 
will watch his shooting and find out what 
his weak points are you can give him a 
stock to correct them. If, for instance, he 
is shooting too high he needs slightly 
more drop; if he is shooting off to right or 
left the stock may be too long, which 
causes him to twist it and it may be over- 
come by chape-ing it, or if he is shooting 
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low or behind his game, which is far more | 


common, he probably requires less bend 
or a straighter stock at the heel. 

No matter what his faults may be, I find 
that the height of the comb remains about 
the same for all men. Seldom do we see 


| a man who has any peculiarity which re- 
| quires more than one and five-eighths 


inch drop at comb. 

Another mystery to which a lot of peo- 
ple are attaching great importance is pitch. 
I wrote about pitch largely because most 
shooters didn’t know that it existed, yet 
there is no mystery about it and there is 
not much to say about it. The average man 
requires about two and one-half inches 
pitch down at the muzzle by a zero pitch 
at the muzzle for trapshooting. The only 
reason why I mention pitch at all is be- 
cause the guns which-err in this direction 
usually have entirely too much of it. 

A friend of mine not long ago bought 
a magnificent gun from across the water. 
He had his own ideas about stocks and he 
ordered it with certain dimensions which 
gave him a pitch down of four and one- 
half inches at the muzzle. No man on 
earth could satisfactorily shoot such a 
clumsy, slow-pointing shotgun as this 
measurement would secure except by de- 
liberately teaching himself to do so. 

Another reason why I have never at- 
tached great importance to the “try” gun 
is that it is like giving a medicine to 
appease an ailment without going back to 
the source of the evil and correcting it. 
A good shot with a certain fault in his 
shooting may go to a gun fitter and after 
the expert has watched his shooting for a 
while and made several adjustments in 
the stock of a “try” gun he will apparently 
have overcome the fault. The change in 
the stock while it is still new to the 
sportsman will no doubt cause him to 
correct his trouble, but as soon as he be- 
comes used to it the fault may become 








CUTTER’S 
“PACBOOT” 


Famous For Quality 
The World Over 


No. 396 


As near water- 
proof as choice 
leather and ex- 
perienced work- 
manship can 
make. 


Made Strictly 
Hand Welt 
From Black 
or Chocolate 
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Double Stitched Hand 
Sewed Vamp 











—F or Foot Comfort 
—For Tough Wear 
—For Light Weight 
—For Real Fit 

—For Long Service 


Write for Complete Catalog 








CUTTER COMFORT BOOTS 
A, A. CUTTER 


Eau Claire 








Box 27 Wisconsin 
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Would have liked our FREE 
Catalog “F”—SEND FOR IT! 
BOWS — ARROWS 
Targets—Accessories—Raw Materials 
Australian Boomerang: 22”, bent ash—$1.75 


L.E. Stemmier Co. (Dept. F) Queens Village, N.Y. 
Est. 1912 Dealers write for prices also 

















Caspar Hofmann, Na- 
tional Jr. Title holder, 
won 15 year old 
worlds record by 
breaking 207 straight 
targets, won junior 
sand all age champ- 
ionship of. Colo- 
tado. Ithaca lock 
speed. improved 
Caspar’s shaot- 

ing, 


Trap and gamé guns 
$37.50 to 750.00 
Send for free catalogue 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
BOX 11 ITHACA.N.Y, 
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apparent again. Rather than using a “try” 
gun and changing dimensions to overcome 
a bad habit, I believe in shooting under 
the coaching of an expert who will cor- 
rect the fault so that a normal gun will 
perform the work it should. 

Not only do we invariably point our 
guns more uniformly with a long, straight 
stock, but we overcome about half of 
the allowance for rising game which 
would be necessary using a crooked stock, 
and no matter what it is we are shooting 
at it is invariably rising. The rabbit going 
away from the hunter scuttling through 
the brush must be shot in front of: it is| A specially Colt-designed ma- 
the same as a rising shot. The mallard that | chine polishes the inside of the 

ings from a marsh is rising. When | barrel and the rifling which 
one springs 1 & : been gauged to less than 
ducks come in to your decoys and you sit | the thickness of the finest hair! 
up to shoot they see you and flare—again 
they are rising. Geese, despite their enor- 
mous size, have a remarkable faculty for 
bouncing in the air when they perceive 
the gun under them. Snipe, when one 
shoots them as he should—the minute they 
leave the ground, or as soon thereafter 
as possible—are rising. Grouse are always 
rising, and quail, while they appear to be 


e le e 
flying straight , if y ill fully f 
a their ‘ight, ar ‘ona gradually An in inite capacity - 
ising toward t int ich th ¢ ‘ 
—- Jor Taking Pains 
O matter what purpose your gun is 


required for it should throw its pat- 
tern about a foot high to be satisfactory. 











LL COLT fire arms are made to respond at the instant 


Many an old-timer who is still using a gun of need through a lifetime of service. 

of abnormal drop will say it is nonsense to : 

put your face down to a gun: stand up like To meet unfailingly such requirements is no simple task. 
aman with your head up, your chin out Selected steels, accurate forging, machining, finishing, hand 
and bring the gun up to your eye. Well, if assembling and testing, demand the utmost of vigilant sup- 
Hal .. pong F eaten « poe Reng ae ervision—those ever-present watchwordsof the entire COLT 
bird flushed in cover that would be all organization that make for the durability, reliability and 
right, but, as a matter of fact, invariably we accuracy of COLTS, 

are so keen that when we see game we do 

tosome extent thrust our head forward and So, purchasing a Colt Revolver or Automatic Pistol for a 
drop it in line with the gun. It isa natural, special service is merely a matter of choosing the proper 
aggressive instinct, just like raising your model and caliber. It is as though you delegated a trusted 


arm to ward off a blow, and the fact that : s 
my father encouraged me when I was a ¥ 9pm wane ate hd va _ apa ry — ” ee ones amembie, 
small boy to use a stock of about three and | Club, send us your name, ish and test part for you. LT specifications are 


one-quarter inches drop and bring it up to bay = Fe 8 ny Sm 9 so exacting and so exactly fulfilled that all COLT fire arms 
my face rather than use a straight stock | We'll see that you get it. are acceptable for National, State and Municipal Service. 
and bring my eye down in line with it so 
that my cheek would always rest on the COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MEG. CO. 
comb in the same place and always see the HARTFORD, CONN 

same height above the rib, was a large F 3 
factor in keeping me from being a better 
shot than I was for many years. 

This list of the Ithaca Company shows, 
however, that the modern trend is in the 
tight direction. I venture to say that if they 
could give me a list of the stock measure- 


ments of two hundred guns made at any Bar al A bre , “ko a gat 
dae twenty years ago it would show CLEANS — LUBRICATES — BURNISHES 







Phil. B. Bekeart Co., Pacific Coast Representatives, 717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 
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fully fifty, percent were ordered with three Used with Flannel Patches and solvent, it removes lead fouling without scratching, 
inches drop or over rather than twenty- Hooker’s 

five percent. This is largely due to the Patches 

fact, that trapshooters have taken to Shotgun 

straighter guns, and I must say that it is “ Scrubber” 25¢. 

one of the best things I can say for trap- Sees ene Gnieniiad Bo 

shooting as it is done today—that it has $1 2 per a 
brought about the use of a better stock -25 , 

for trapshooting and thereby a better Order by Gauge from your dealer or postpaid from 


stock than those which were generally THE HOOKER MFG. CO. « Hartford, Connecticut 


used i . 
sed in the field. Mfrs. Agents, D. W. King & Co., San Francisco. E. R. Walrath, Chicago. Connell-McCorkle Co., Dallas. 
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BATAVIA LEADER 
12-16-20-410 


By Paul M. Fink Ask Write for 
: Wau Folder 
HEN we hear the mention of the} = py, BakerGunCo. 
use of blowguns as weapons of | ~ 314 Broadwa 
war or the chase there comes to our Jobber New York 


mental eyes the picture of a naked Sout! 

merican or Malaysian native stealing 
through the tropic forests, his armament 
a tube somewhat on the order of the small 
boy’s pea-shooter and a supply of tiny 


Famous for Simplicity and Strength 
Thousands in use for three generations 
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Length 18’, width 
4'10", Draft as”, 
weight 1250 Ibs. 
Complete with all 
equipment $1450, 


Universal Super-Four, 

45 H.P. Speed range 

200 to 2800 R. P. M, 
Weight 425 lbs, 


SUPER-FOUR 


Speed .... comfort... . out- 
door recreation at its best .... 
the Rice 18 ft. Mahogany Mo- 
tor Boat Model C offers you 
all of these. 


Seats six or seven .... two 
roomy cockpits .... salt water 
equipment . . . . complete in 
every detail... . and 


Powered by 


Genuine 


MARINE MOTOR 
Built Expressly for Boats 


Among boatmen the world over the 
name Universal stands for the fin- 
est. Quiet, smooth, dependable, 
-most economical on fuel and oil 
+ «+. a motor that’s there all day 
long, every day. Includes electric 
starter .... no cranking. 

This snappy, fast Runabout $1450, 
complete at our factory. Additional 
charge of $20 for crating and 
trucking for shipment by rail. Spe- 
cial rates for delivery by any- 
where in New England. 


Write for complete information. 


RICE BROS. 


CORPORATION, BOAT BUILDERS 
EAST BOOTHBAY, MAINE 


NOSKE FIELDSCOPE 
and MOUNTS 


Made to fit all makes of rifles. 

Noske mount is protected by U. 

infringement will be prosecuted. 
R. Noske, 526 8th Ave., San Francisco, Cal. 


S. Patent; any 
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darts, tipped with a virulent poison, from 
which a single scratch would bring instant 
death to any animal, or even man himself. 
Save for the size of the weapon this may 
be a true enough picture of certain parts 
of the earth, yet hardly one in a million of 
us knows that it is not necessary to leave 
the Eastern United States to find men, 
natives, who only a few years ago were 
using blowguns for hunting, that even to- 
day the art is practised, and is being re- 
vived as a sport. 

No one tribe of the North American 
Indians was the sole user of this weapon 
in the early days, on the contrary it was 
rather widespread, at least in the eastern 
part of the country, among the Iroquois, 
Cherokee, Choctaw and some smaller na- 
tions along the Gulf of Mexico. At the 
coming of the white man his superior 
weapons were speedily adopted by the In- 
dians and the use of the blowgun, like the 
bow and arrow, soon was relegated to the 
children and then became practically a 
lost art. In so far as I have been able t: 
discover, it is only among the Eastern 
Band of the Cherokee, hidden away in the 
coves and valleys of the Great Smoky 
mountains of North Carolina that the 
practise has survived until recent years. 
These Indians are the descendants of those 
who in 1838 resisted all the efforts of the 
United States Army to remove them west 
of the Mississippi River by retreating into 
the fastnesses of the Great Smokies, the 
wildest and most inaccessible mountains 
in the East, where for many years they 
avoided so far as possible all contact with 
the white settlers and retained to a large 
degree their old time customs. It is without 
doubt due to these circumstances that the 


use of the blowgun survived among them | 


as long as it did. 


IEUT. HENRY TIMBERLAKE, ot 
the Virginia Colonial Militia, spent 
several months among the Cherokee short- 
ly after 1750, and in his journal gives a 
graphic pen picture of the mode of life of 
these Indians, their customs, manners, dress 
and weapons. The use of the blowgun among 
them came to his attention, and concern- 
ing it he wrote: “There are an infinity of 
other birds, pursued only by the children, 
who at eight and ten years old are very 
expert at killing with a sarbacan or hol- 
low cane, through which they blow a small 
dart, whose weakness obliges them to shoot 
at the eye of the larger sort of prey, which 
they seldom miss.” Either Timberlake was 
being “spoofed” by his savage hosts or 
else marksmanship of such high order has 
become a lost art, for the present-day 
Cherokee would hardly consider the eye 
of a bird as a fair mark. The best shooting 
I have seen was by a young Indian who 
was consistently hitting a cigarette pack- 
age at fifty feet. 

The various tribes used different ma- 
terials in making their tubes. The Iroquois 
utilized the hollowed stems of the alder, 
but the most of the Southern Nations 
were partial to the reeds or canes found 
plentifully in the brakes and along the 
watercourses. For making his weapon the 
Cherokee chose a straight reed from six 
to ten feet long, with as few joints as 
possible, and with a bore from one half to 
three-quarters of an inch. He had no drill 
to pierce the joints, so burnt them out 
with a red-hot pebble or slug of metal 
dropped down the bore, repeating the 
process again and again until all the points 
were open. Then he smoothed the interior 
by the use of a small piece of metal in 
which he had punched holes until it re- 
sembled a nutmeg grater, and fastened on 
the end of a long slender stick. This im- 
provised reamer he pushed back and forth 


| :‘hrough the bore until all traces of the 
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joints were sandpapered out and the inside | 


made perfectly smooth. No attempt seems 
ever to have been made by the Indians 


toward providing either a mouthpiece or | 


sights, as was sometimes done by natives 
of other lands. 


All the guns now left among the Chero- | 
kee, and there are only a dozen or two of | 


them, show evidence of great age, and are 
stained and polished by use until they are 
the color of brown mahogany. The reeds 
from which they are made are not native 
to the mountainous region where the 
Cherokee now makes his home, and there 
is good reason to believe that they are 
all over a century old, made in the days 
when the Indians lived in the lower valleys 
and flat country, and handed down from 
father to son since they took refuge in 
the hills in the days of the Removal. All 
are highly prized by their owners and it 
is almost impossible to purchase a speci- 
men. 

The darts, or arrows, called “thistles,” 
are slivers of hickory or other hardwood 
the size of a soda straw, eighteen inches 
to two feet long, sharpened and fire- 
hardened at the point and feathered at the 
butt with tufts of thistledown whipped on 
with sinew for a distance of three or four 
inches. The heads of thistles were gathered 
for this purpose just before the down was 
ready to blow away in the breeze, tied to- 
gether in the form of a wheel and left for 
future use. No flint or metallic heads were 
affixed to the darts, for the natural weak- 
ness of the means of propulsion demanded 
that the weight of the missile be kept as 
low as possible. So far as we have any 
evidence, none of the North American In- 
dians used poisoned darts, nor was the 
blowgun used against human adversaries, 
its comparative lack of power rendering it 
ineffective for that purpose. Birds were 


the chief quarry, with an occasional rabbit | 


and squirrel. 


N use one would naturally suppose that 
the marksman would hold the blowgun 


somewhat as an oldtime telescope was held, | 
with one hand near the mouthpiece and | 


the other at arm’s length, to steady the 
weapon and prevent it from wabbling. The 
Cherokee does not use this method of 
holding, but has one peculiar to himself. 
Regardless of how long or how heavy the 
tube may be, both hands are cupped close 
to the mouth, the right below and the left 
above. A dart is placed in the bore, the 
gun lifted to the lips, a deep breath, care- 
ful aim, with due allowance for wind and 
a curving trajectory, a quick, sharp puff, 
and the missile flies noiselessly on its way. 
_ Just what the extreme range of the dart 
in the olden days may have been we cannot 
accurately determine, but it was probably 
in the neighborhood of two hundred feet, 
with an effective range of half that distance. 
The present day Cherokee in competition 

ts at ranges of seventy-five and a 
hundred feet. At the longer distance pene- 
tration is still sufficient to bring down 
small birds, but accuracy has begun to 
suffer, and the best of marksmen do not 
expect to register a very high score. In all 
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VERY year such marauding pests as weasels, foxes, woodchucks, etc. destroy 
E poultry, gardens and crops to the value of hundreds of millions of dollars. 
Only relentless effort will keep these losses from increasing. 

In the service of checking vermin now and big game hunting next fall, the 
new Savage Super-Sporter, as illustrated here, will prove its wonderful qualities. 
It provides you a remarkably low-priced rifle in the caliber you’ve long wanted 
. ++. also strength, accuracy, simplicity and balance. 

Super-Sporter, Model 40 — Repeating, bolt-action rifle. Chambered for the 

famous . 30-’06 Springfield and .250-3000 Savage—the two foremost hi-powered cartridges 

developed in the last quarter century. Also chambered for the popular .30-30 Winchester 

and .300 Savage cartridges. Raised ramp front-sight base. Charcoal blue finish weight 

7% lbs. Detachable magazine for four cartridges. Full British type forestock. Price: $32.00 


Model 45—Same specifications i i 
ing uiddiecighe, Gud&uingestaum algun tin as ee 
The .22 Caliber Sporter repeating bolt action rifle (Model 23-A), for small game 
and vermin, has 23-inch barrel; open sights; one-piece walnut stock and forearm. 
Full pistol grip. New charcoal blue finish. Weight 6 Ibs. Price: $18.50 

The .25-20 and .32-20 Sporters (Models 23-B and 23-C) carry this rifle into 
medium game fields using the efficient cartridges indicated clove. Catan $22.50 


You get better results by using Savage Cartridges with Savage Rifles, 
G0 Send the coupon today for the attractive new Savage Catalog giving full 
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SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, Utica, N. Y. 
Largest manufacturer of Sporting Arms in the world 





SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION, Dept. 507, Utica, N. Y. 
T should like to have your handsome new Savage Catalog. 
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Grand American 


probability by far the greater part of the Championships 


shots at game were around fifty to sixty Also Used in . Also used in 
feet. It is no feat at all for the average 1924 1923 7 1926 1925 1924 


shot to kill a chicken at these distances. 


The Cherokee was very punctilious in 
the observances of his religious cere- 
monies and would never set out on a hunt- = 
ing expedition without first propitiating 
Ee Proper atte, ting different or 
observances for different game. In his 
collection of the sacred formulas of the Black Products Co. 


oe James Mooney cites the proper 136th St. and Calumet Ave. 
Prayer for the user of the blowgun. Pre- The Steady Flying Target . a) 

vious to the hunt seven darts were pre- Chicago » Illinois 
pared, one a very small one. Before setting 
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OUTBOARD and addressed it rubbing his hands to-| Rather the Good Sights 
- ether all the while and made his prayer. 
nV OF EO) £4 bt OY. Vr r . y vata nm at the hunting mean, “the than Good Luck 


laalile 2 \l short arrow was shot away at random and A 2 
VACATIONS ¢ inion} no effort made to oeitiion it. Then the He's always good at targets. He's known as 
hunter made a peculiar hissing sound, sup- | # lucky shooter when he brings home the 
posed to attract the birds, and the hunt| g@me. But he’s the shooter who equips 
was on. One favorite method was to con- | himself with a good gun and a set of Lyman 
ceal himself in dense shrubbery close to| Sights. The consistently good shooters be- 
some tree such as the cherry, gum or lieve in Lyman Sights. You too, can get 
mulberry, whose fruit attracted the birds the correct Lyman Sights for your gun no 
in great numbers. There he would stay | Matter what the make. See your dealer or 
hidden until his supply of arrows was | Write us. 

spent, usually not long, for the noiseless 
weapon did not alarm the game. Then, 
picking up the results of the successful 
shots and collecting the darts that had 
gone astray, he would return to his am- 
bush and repeat the process until the bag 
was large enough to satisfy his desires. 
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'THIS LONG RANGE BUSINESS Sights also. for Rem. 
| By Captain Edward C. Crossman pe ple ge Be Bn een, SN, SN, 


bound coast to the latest beach club in 
Southern California are trying to make Ss 

long range shotguns shoot as far on the IGHTS 
duck marsh as they do in the magazine| ;Ey—R LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP’N. 


advertisements. ' .... | 70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 
The chief result of this optimistic 
endeavor is that the approach of gentle 
spring is heralded by a larges number of |} READ THIS 
ads in the sporting prints offering for sale | | 52psee_ monthly | maga- HUNTING 
long range shotguns which are almost 8 FISHING 
new like one of the twin-beds advertised | | yalusble, information about 
for sale sometime ago. Sly AE Bema 
Now it is only fair to said long range ~ eM 
guns to admit that if the owners had be-/|/4'Np were’s THE 
come possessed of the same number of REMINGTON 
Gurley transits, sets of surgical tools, law | | S?ertsman’s, Kaife, 
libraries or gold plated harps, the said | [lgngslender biadesesnecially 
transits, tools, libraries or harps would | [2ities, repuement aah 
shortly be for sale. This would by no} [Sim yitdes "are of 


BOUT the time I dip this freshly 
sharpened goose-quill into the newly 
watered ink a large number of optimistic 
gentlemen from New England’s rock- 
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speed or pleasure craft; . means imply any reproach for the instru- | [‘vonn" durable. ‘keen-cut- 
3-4-5 or 6 passengers. ments mentioned, but would be merely | Shaped fast right fr a coed : z 
Meraco—OLp Town— \ because to make use of them requires | — 

-| We will d Hunting & 
Sea SLED and HERBST — qualifications, training or expe SPECIAL Fishing Mfasazine fore le 

year, g issues, an 8 

Boats; J ohnso n, Lock- This is the unfortunate side of the long OFFER Remington Sportsman’s Knife 
woop and ELTo motors, range shotgun stuff. Few men believe that Both for 







speeds from 6 to 40 m.p.h. the mere purchase of a transit qualifies po B on” a 
a - 2 one as a civil engineer or that a harp sit-||on the blade Is 

You will be surprised at ting in the settin’ room is going to result | | your eusrae 

the moderate costs of this in anything resembling music in the hands | | ° 7 

new sport. You'll see in of the average layman. 

our New Marine Depart- Too many fellows are buying long range 


| h h shotguns and then finding that they can’t 
ment perhaps the most play on ’em. Money back if not satisfied 
complete selection Nor do I know of any place where you | [HUNTING & FISHING MAG., 308 Transit Bldg, Boston, Mass 


of every accessory for can learn to play on one in ten easy ° 
1 lessons in easy installments. M E 
Pippen heer eg I doubt very much if ten per cent of ag ke yes 
rer asse ed. the buyers of these 80 yard guns can tell 7% 
you whether a passing duck is 60 yards 8 Lenses $ 

or 90 yards. Or could tell you the theo- o- =e A A 7 = i 
retical lead necessary with No. 4 shot if See the multitude of things these 
the duck were exactly 80 yards away and powerful lenses will show you. They 
going 50 miles per hour. And the marks- i oe ee = pg F| 
manship of some of them is such that if for hunters, naturalists, tourists, etc. 
you hung a tin five-gallon can on the side 


























Only 8 Lens Galilean Binocular under $30 
Eight fine sparkling precision ground day 


of a freight car passing at 80 yards and | {5.95 and night lenses. No wonder they give 
going at 50 miles an hour, they would] Miles an ee Ee y yt 





miss the can, and very likely the freight SF top. Graduated focusing scale 1 to 1% on 
Hunting =| “4 : ‘ ty mii ta Case Mies Free trial, ‘Money 
‘ i lay while ey las ee a G 

F | Lots of them suffer from the delusion TR back if you want it. Only $7. 95 c. O. D. 
ISHING =| that if you hold ahead of a passing “V” | DUMAURIER CO. Dept. 25 ELMIRA, N. Y. 


CamPING | of ducks at said 80 yards, if you don’t| Fat. Oct. 29. 1914 JOSTAM 
Literature get one, you are likely to get another. But, | Sept. 20, 1927 New Hy-Gun Re- 
onrequest. few old time duck shooters will subscribe coil Pad for Rifles 














to the optimistic doctrine of trying to get and Shotguns 
VON LENGERKE ducks by shooting at the “brown” of the 1927 proved a suc- 
: 7 : for thi d. 
&DETMOLD INC flock. It is a long-observed fact that if 2s 0 winner with the trap 
idioma you do pick out one duck of a flock, and meee and field shooters everywhere. 
340 MADISON AVENUE, New do your best*to hit him and do hit him,| rorges aier.of Address Dept’ Bee et 





you will likely hit others into the bargain, | "2737*"""* josTAM MFG. CO., 5252 Broadway, Chicago 
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preliminary bombardment farther back in 
the line of clubs they often fly within the 
reach of big shot, from No. 2 to BB, as I 
have proved. The i impression the tyro gets 
is that it is much easier to hit a flock like 
this than a single duck, but it is an optical 
illusion. 

When the flock is well overhead 90% of 
the error the shooter makes is in lead— 
the ability to intersect his string of shot | 
with the flock of birds. As the V is only 
one bird deep except at the apex which 
is much like trying to hit a single duck, an 
error in lead merely sees the shot arrive 
too soon or too late for the bird or birds 
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A NICE PAIR 


at the section of the line at which the shot 
might have arrived at the right time. 

Veterans of the late war who were not 
in the S O S may remember that the 
infantry had two distinct formations in 
advance on a battle-front, one of them to 
meet artillery fire, the other to meet 
machine gum fire, one of them a thinly 
deployed skirmish line, the other “squad- 
columns,” with but one man front. 

If our ducks would only consent to fly 
in nice long columns of about four ducks 
wide and thirty ducks deep our problem 
of hitting would be much simplified. The 
“V” shaped formation of the duck flock is 
beautifully adapted to meeting shotgun 
fire from below, and still retain flock 
formation and follow the leader. I don’t 
‘ know who figured this out or whether it 
was figured out in any way except the de- 
sire of the birds to see forward and still 
keep an eye on the leader ahead but it is 
certainly not helpful to the long range 





shooter and his popgun. 


HE difficulties attending hitting ducks 
at this maximum range of 80 yards 


mentioned in the magazine ads are not well | 
appreciated by the buddy who takes on the | 


Big Bertha variety of duck killer. 

Any old duck will fly 75 ft. per second, 
even if he be nothing more speedy than a 
fussy old drake seeking some spot where 


he may alight and brood in solitude on the | 


sins of the world and the damfool hunters 
who shoot at him when they haven’t a 
ghost of a show to hit him. 

A badly scared and naturally swift duck 
will fly twice this speed. We can accept 
100 ft. a second as slower than a lot of 
ducks and faster than a lot more. 

No. 4 shot with the modern loads of | 
Peters High Velocity Western Super X, | 
Ajax Heavies sort, has an average velocity | 
of about 650 ft. over 80 yards. Said 80 
yards being 240 ft., then it takes our No. 
4 pellets about .37 second to travel the 
distance to our duck and the said duck at 
his 100 ft. per second travel would move 
just 37 ft. in the time of the shot travel. 

Also he would move some distance 
between the signal to pull the trigger and 
the exit of the shot from the bore, or 
































Relive Each « - 
GLORIOUS ADVENTURE 


In Movies You 
s 4 4 Take Yourself 


This year, wherever you go, take a 
DeVry with you. Bring back your 
own precious movies packed with 
the punch of camp and trail— 
movies of each glorious adventure 
that will live forever in the magic 
of your own silver screen. It’s half 
the fun of being a sportsman. 

The DeVry is always the choice of 
critical amateurs. None other will 
do. None other combines so many 





professional advantages with such 
amazing simplicity of operation. 
Anyone can take movies with the 
DeVry. It’s as easy as taking snap- 
shots. There’s no cranking, no tri- 
pod—you simply point the camera 
and press the button—the movies 
take themselves. And DeVry-made 
movies, recorded on professional 
35mm film, are just as sharp, as 
perfect, as true to life as those you 
see in the theatre. 


See the DeVry at your camera store 
today or write for FREE book. 


**Holly wood’s Own” 
Movie Camera, $150 


THE DE VRY CORPORATION, Dept. 5-A, 1111 Center Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 














Announcing 





THE “OLYMPIC” 


A New $100 
L. C. SMITH GUN 


DEVELOPED to meet increasing demands for an inexpensive, standard 
specification Single Barrel Trap Gun. Built to rigorous L. C. Smith 
Gun standards of superiority. 


See your dealer or write for Booklet E40. 









HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., 
FULTON, NEW YORK 































HARBOAT FS AOM CASE TO WATER IN 8 MINUTES 
Solid wood boat. No bolts, screws or small parts. Carries 3 

ull grown men. Can be taken on street car. Very strong. Easy to 
w. se to tip. Four men used one every day for 5 weeks on Lake Michiean. Bone 
os Carries outboard motor. Carries on running board of Ford. Interesting catalog. 


EKARBOAT MFG. CO., 3242 N. California Dept. F, CHICAGO 
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| round a neat 40 feet of space from the 

| beginning of the process until the smack 
» | of the shot on the duck—if any. 
| Just measure off 40 ft. on the side of 
your barn or alley fence and see what a 
neat and nifty little head-start you have 
to give your shot in order to connect— 
speed of swing and other matters not con- 
sidered. As your duck is moving a mere 
ten feet for each tenth second, your margin 
of error is not much. 

If unhappily you did not estimate the 
distance to your duck correctly and he was 
but 60 yards away, your lead unhappily 
shrinks to only 22 ft. instead of 37 ft. in| 
view of the fact that average speed of | 
your shot over 60 yards is 825 ft. per 
second. 

This little error of 15 ft. in lead is not | 
going to put many ducks into your oven | 
with all the charity of the alleged string- | 
ing tendency of the shotgun charge. 

So much for the little difficulty of 
hitting far-flung ducks when the distance 
is more than 50 yards. 








Running Board to Water 
in LESS than 2 Minutes 


The B@E 
Perfect Folding Boat 


Patents pending 
Ideal for Tourists, Fishermen and 
Hunters. A one-piece boat of solid 
mahogany. Carries 4 persons. Simple 
to operate—Unroll the bundle, turn a 
crank and shove off (with outboard 
motor if you wish). Boat is 10 ft. 2 in. 
long, by 42 in. wide. Rolls into bundle | 





OW here’sanother side of that 80 yard 
business. You will remember that these 




















Field and Stream—May, 1928 a 
this 
NATIONAL drav 
G ° SPORTS seco 
oing gun 
cent 
Fishing ? the 
g: W 
le 
Here’s Good call 
Luckfor You befo 
NATIONAL ee 
SPORTSMAN : 
miss 
will give you the right dope when to go, into 
where to go and what tackle to use to get thre 
the big fellows. 68 pages each month fatal 
crammed full of blood tingling pictures, ata 
stories and valuable information. hit, 
AND 
Here’s just the Fishing Rod you have # 
been looking for. A Telescopic Steel Rod f 
finished in black enamel with nickel- : 
plated trimmin, When telescoped it is ; 


only 28 inches Tong, easy to carry. It can 
instantly be made any length from_ 36 
inches to 9 feet long when in use. This 
rod has a cork reversible opey © so that 
it can_be used either for , e- bait fish- 
ing. The handle has reel king device 
and the rod is fitted with steel snake 
guides and steel one-ring top. 
This rod is especially good for 
fishing trout streams where there 
is a lot of underbrush to go 
through, as it can be shortened 





| much advertised 80 yard guns are 12 gauge 
with 3 inch chambers as a rule, and fire 
the maximum charge of 1% oz. of shot. 
In turn, using No. 4 shot, the load counts | 
from 190 to 195 pellets. And, I am satis- | 
fied that No. 4 shot are too light for any 
| reliable killing at 80 yards even if they 
| hit. For a time, shooting these big guns 
| during the past two or three years, and 
| killing now and then at very long range, | 
| I labored under the impression that No. 4} 
| were large enough, but I hereby admit 
'that I have another think coming after 
|more observation and penetration tests. 
Our British friends who have done| 
much more long shooting than we have| 
| because long shooting is often all they get, 
| | use of course big guns, 8 bores or larger, 
|and refuse to discuss anything smaller 
'than No. 1 shot for this business. The | 
| British No. 1 runs 104 pellets to the ounce 
and is thus about like our own No. 3, 
Tatham count. In other versions of Amer- 
ican shot it runs like our No. 2. In any | 
|event they are talking about shot which 
}run roughly 100 pellets to the ounce 
instead of about 140 like No. 4. With No. 
3 shot our 13% oz. load contains approx-| 
— 140 pellets instead of 190 to 195 
0. ° 
Now keeping in mind what our “long 
range” gun is shooting, step back with me 
into some ancient history and see what 
| our British cousins found thirty years ago 
| about this 80 yard stuff. 
| They made a tracing of a plucked mal- 
| lard duck and stuck it up on the fence of | 
their testing grounds. Then they went in | 
and dragged out an 8 bore gun—not a 12 | 
bore with revamped chambers but an 8 
| bore. The load was 2% oz. of shot—not 
13 oz. —2Y% oz. of chilled shot, which in 
the No. 1 size or our own No. 3, counted 
| 195 pellets to the load as against our own 
| 140 pellets of the same size shot. They put 
6 drams of powder behind it. The gun had 
36 inch barrels and weighed 12 tbs. also 
it was classed as a fine shooter. 
All set? Let’s go. 
At 80 yards they slammed four shots 
| with this load at the said drawing of a 
plucked mallard. The results. 


12 in. by 14 in. by 5 ft. 


BAIR & EDGERTON BOAT + a 
Dept. F., Glen Cove, L. I., N. 











. in the heart of 
London—near which is the famous little 
Piccadilly tobacco shop of Carreras, Lid. 


This ie Piccadilly Circus, 
near 


ITY the man who has not yet filled his 

pipe with CRAVEN MIXTURE! But envy 
him, too! He has yet to enjoy the delightful 
experience of smoking his first pipeful of 
London’s favorite tobacco. Has that pleasure 
been yours? 


CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine imported 
tobacco, first blended at the command of the 
Third Earl of Craven in 1867—can now be 
had at the better tobacco- 
nists in America and Cana- 
da, too. For a liberal sample 
tin, send 10¢ in stamps to 
Carreras, Ltd., Dept. 35, 
220 Fifth Ave., New York. 


Craven 


MIXTURE 
Zmported from London 





Shot 1 No hits, no fatalities. 
Shot 2 No hits, no fatalities. | 
Shot 3 2 hits, 1 would have been fatal. | 
Shot 4 No hits, no fatalities. 


All right so far. In four shots from an 
8 bore gun firing 2% oz. of shot, two 
out of the odd 800 struck the drawing 
of the duck. One of the pellets would) 
have been fatal. 

You will keep in mind that they knew! 





or lengthened as desired without 
loss of time. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


We will send this Telescopic 
Steel Rod and National Sports- 
man for a whole year. 


12 BIG ISSUES 


Both for *2 


‘4j National Sportsman Magazine 
| 309 Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. 
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GRIFFIN & HOWE, Inc. 
NEW TELESCOPE MOUNT 


Sa 





Lighter, 
the market. Suitable for all .22 mm. telescopes. 
Mounts made for all models and makes of rifles. 
Built to order rifles in all calibres our specialty. 
Send 25c¢ for new rifle catalogue. 100 page equip- 
ment catalogue 25c¢ additional. 
GRIFFIN & HOWE, INC. 
234 East 39th Street New York, N. Y. 


ACME 


Folding Boats 


Toss onto shoulder. Carry on Le 
ning board. Transport enor 
loads. Strong, yet mth light. Won't 
tear «, _ — have 
service. 
Great with nF aE In 
government use h abroad. 
Boat builders poe Many 
models. Satisfaction or ey back. 
Write today for latest literature and 
New Low Prices. 
ACME BOAT CO 
51 Pike St. Miamisburg, Ohio 


simpler and more durable than any on 























J. HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
Heads, animals, birds and fish mounted, 
skins tanned and made into rugs a 
ladies’ furs. Game heads, fur rugs, etc., 
for sale. List. All supplies for taxi- 
dermists. Open mouth heads for rugs, 
scalps for mounting. 
989 Gates Avenue 





Brooklyn, N. Y. 














RIER 
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s and 
, etc., 
taxi- 
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this drawing was 80 yards away, this| 
drawing didn’t fly past at 100 ft. per| 
second, and they knew where to hold the | 
gun to compensate for the shot-drop and 
center the pattern. All this in addition to 
the ballistic stuff I am talking about. 

With No. 2 shot, counting 275 pellets to 
the charge, and a trifle larger than our 
own No. 4 which would run as I said 
before, 195 maximum, to the charge, the 
results were: 

Four shots, one of the four a complete 
miss, the other three each put two pellets 
into the tracing of the bird. One of the 
three which struck the duck struck no 
fatal spots, another one inflicted one fatal 
hit, still another inflicted two fatal hits. 








COMPARING NOTES 


Just keep in mind this little matter of 2% 
0z. against 13¢ oz. when considering this. 
When they used No. 1 shot, counting about 
as much to their load as our No. 4 counts 
to our own smaller load, or 195 pellets, 
they managed to get one fatal pellet in the 
four shots. They hit the drawing of the 
bird once in four shots at it. 

Then they changed to their No. 3 shot, 
about like our No. 4, but smaller and 
counting more to the ounce. Their load 
had 350 pellets in the charge, or more 
than we'd have in 13% oz. of No. 6. And 
don’t ever think that No. 6 shot is going 
to transact much business with the inner 
man of a duck at 80 yards. 

With this load the four shots produced | 
one hit, one fatality, the other three miss- 
ing the drawing completely. 





HEN they changed to their No. 4, or 
practically our No. 5, their load con- 

taining 446 pellets. Four shots at the mark 
produced two misses, one hit with one 
fatality and two hits with one fatal pellet. 

And so far as effective penetration is 
concerned they might just as well not have 
tried this last size. It is my own firm 
opinion based on penetration tests, that 
No. 5 shot is not a shot to use at 80 yards. 

So much for the 80 yard stuff so 
copiously referred to in the magazine 
advertisements. 

At 70 yards four shots with the first 
load, or No. 1 shot produced three misses, | 
one shot that put in two pellets both 
classed as fatal. j 

With No. 2 shot they got two hits out of | 
four shots, with both hits classed as fatal 
With No. 3 shot they got one miss, three 
single pellet hits, with one classed as fatal 
end one doubtful. 








There’s 


SPEED 


in this Baby— 
AND COMFORT! 
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Model ‘“R”’—for classes A, B and C 
Chain-lightning itself. A racing hull of proven 
performance. Nothing else quite so fast or con- 
trollable. Holds world’s class ‘“‘B’’ record of 
33.54 miles per hour. 


The standard 
model SAFE- 
TY-PLANE, 
—a husky rac- 
er-runabout 


Due to its exclusive features in design of underbody and fin, the Safety-Plane will han- 
dle the largest 1928 motors with ease, and does not need to be oversize and overweight to 
do it. The result is, more speed. Sturdily framed, mahogany planked; upholstered seats re- 
movable for racing; portable on sedan roof. Similar in lines to our original world’s cham- 
ion “BOB SLED,”—a racer and a load carrier in one, with new features of safety hereto- 
ore unattained. 
You CAN FIsH in comfort From A SAFETY-PLANE 


Write for free booklet to 


504 Grandville Ave. GORDON B. HOOTON Grand Rapids, Mich. 























FOLSOMS HOLSTERS 
HAIN (canvas gates 
TRUFIT “Quick Draw” 


TRUFIT Holster belt 
revolver 


Fishing 
Waders 


wi help you 
landthe bigones, 
No sloshing around 
in clumsy, uncomfort- . ; TRUFIT “Safety Strap” 
able rubber boots to SS ape pee yee ee 
scare the fish. Keep moors © ae ew ers 
dry and comfortable. sypasehaeraames 
Zephyrweights are Sree ogee Govtes 
light, waterproof, Fr 
durable. Write — 

















Large \ 
AUDLEY-Patent Positive Lock 





NOW — for full . Holster $2.25, up 
information to Write for Folder—Holsters & Police Goods 
HODGMAN 


H.<-D. FOLSOM ARMS Co. ) 


329 Tripp S 
tipp Street 314 BROADWAY. NEW YORK 








THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO.,> 


Framingham, Mass. 


















f you can pull the lever with split-second 

speed without once taking your eye off 

the mark as the stock sets snugly against your 
cheek and shoulder. 

Never has a gun so thoroughly proved itself 
as the Marlin 39, the only .22 Saves action made 
and the sweetest handling rifle that ever roamed 

the fields. She has the celebrated solid top and 
SS side ejection action originated by Marlin, and 
one of the famous Marlin barrels with its special 
costly rifling. The few simple parts are easily re- 
moved and cleaned. 
From an illustrious family, Marlin 39, her friends 
are a. She is a trustworthy lifetime companion. 
Send for catalog containing complete description 
of this and other famous Marlin guns. 


Expert Repair Service 


99 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 


Please send me without cost a copy of the 
new Marlin Gun Catalog. 


Name 
Address 
Dealer. 














BOYD 
MARTIN 
Boats 


) 





U RABLE— safe—beautiful. 

The three outstanding ad- 
vantages of Boyd-Martin Boats. 
Sturdy, rugged construction 
makes them staunch and sea- 
worthy. Their beauty is distinc- 
tive—the promise of alert, eager 
speed—lasting, rich finish—lines 
that mark the aristocrat. 
The new Boyd- Martin Boat book gives 
you interesting information regarding 
boats, runabouts, family boats and 
speedsters. Write for your free copy 
immediately. 


BOYD-MARTIN BOAT CO. 
234 Lee Street - - Delphi, Indiana 


ee 
ae 





The Imperial. A 14 ft. mahogany step 
_— runabout. Kapok upholstered seats 

or6to 8h. p. outboard power. Speed 20 
to 29 m. p. h. 


The Mercury. A new vogue in V-type 
family boats. Strong, safe and beautiful. 16 
ft. length. For 4 to 8 h.p. outboard power. 





The Fatcon. A new double concave bot- 
tom 14 ft. Baby Stepper. Beautifully de- 
signed. Speedy. A world record step plane. 








your guns like new. No 
cundtar what ammunition you 
always clean the bore with 
Hoppe’ s No. 9. Removes all resi- 
due, leading, metal fouling—pre- 
vents RUST. A clean bore hides 
no damage. For the working 
parts, always use Hoppe’s Lubri- 
cating Oil. Pure, high viscosity, 
prevents wear; cleans and _ pol- 
ishes. Ask your dealer. If neces- 
sary, please write us. 
NK A. HOPPE, Inc. 

Philadelphia, Pa. 


se, 





Send 10c in FRA 
stamps for sample 2310N. 8th St. 
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| not sufficient, 





| testing boards, 


With No. 4 shot in the four trials they | am 


got the following : No. 1 round, 2 hits, 2 
fatal. No. 2 round, 3 hits, one fatal. No. 3 
round, one hit, none fatal. No. 4 round, 
4 hits, 4 fatal. 

And, at 60 yards, where any old duck 
hunter kills most of his ducks in his con- 
versation this big walloping gun shooting 
2% oz. of shot, in the hands of a skilled 
British gun tester, did thus. 

No. 1 shot, 2 hits, 1 fatal; 2 hits, 2 
fatal; 1 hit, No fatal; 1 hit, 1 fatal. 

No. 2 shot, 2 hits, 1 fatal; 2 hits, fatal- 
ities doubtful; no hit, no fatal; no hit, no 
fatal. Yet they were using a load of 275 
pellets. 


_ With No. 3 shot the most hits they got | 
in four trials for any one shot was 4, with | 
2 fatal pellets, and with No. 4 shot the | 


greatest number of hits was 4 pellets while 
one shot scored a clean miss on the figure. 

The British experimenters note that in 
another test for penetration No. 4 shot 
was also tried but the penetration was 
and the pattern was too 
? 


scattered, also that in their opinion No. 
is the smallest shot that should be used 
at this long range of 80 yards. Their No. 2 
is larger than our No. 4, but smaller than 
our No. 3, which means that No. 3 is about 
the minimum if we have any such ideas 
as to range. 


Why so few shot hit at this range is | 


more easily understood when you note that 


they got an average of 25 pellets in the | 


30 inch circle at 80 yards, using 2% oz. of 
shot, their own BB size which is our own 
No. 2. With their No. 1, our own No. 3, 
they got 33 pellets average, and with their 
No. 2, or about like our own No. 4, they 
got 44 pellets in the circle. 


HY ducks don’t worry much about 
small shot at long range is shown by 
the fact that their BB penetrated 26 of their 
their No. 1 18 of these 


| boards and their No. 2 only 14 boards. In 


other words, translating, our own No. 2 
shot will penetrate practically double what 


| our No. 4 shot will penetrate at 80 yards. 





Strange to say the vastly increased 
number of pellets in the charges of smaller 
shot did not give any marked increase in 
the number of hits at the long ranges, due 
to the well known fact that small shot 
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‘Want to go 
battery shooting? 


If you've ever done any you know it’s 
skookum sport. If you never have done it, 
here’s your chance to see just how it is done 
and how enjoyable it is—and all the while 
sitting in an easy chair in a room with a 
lot of good fellows. Just get the man who 
is running your next club meeting to get 


“BATTERY SHOOTING ON 
CURRYTUCK SOUND” 


It’sthe newest release—No. 36—of the famous 


= 





Field Pipe 





MOTION PICTURES OF 
HUNTING AND FISHING 


36,000 feet showing the taking and hunting 
of practically every kind of game fish and 


| furred and feathered game in North Amer 
| ica, from brook .trout to tarpon and from 
| quail to Kodiak Grizzly. Every foot genu 


will not shoot as closely even at short | 


range as big shot, and are much more 
easily drifted off by wind. Also they take 
much more time to get up to the bird, 
requiring much more lead, and fall more 
from the original line of flight. 

All of which big gun experiments are 
set forth for your consideration as against 
the piffling 134 oz. charges in our latest 
alleged long range guns. 

Boring and close shooting of guns has 
improved very little in the past thirty 


| years, powder has improved to some ex- 


tent, chiefly in letting us get higher veloci- 
ties without blowing up the pattern. As 
high velocity has very little to do with the 
price of eggs at 80 yards, even if we 
stipulate that our own guns and loads are 
10% better than the British gun tried, I 
do not see very much comfort for the 
maker who claims that his 134 oz. load is 


| going to accomplish what the British 2% 





oz. load could not do—that is hit at all 
consistently at 80 yards when everything 
else in the train of events had been done 
perfectly. 

The other day I got some nice clear 
redwood boards, surfaced on both sides 
and as clear as this peculiar soft, and clear 
wood could be had. This material I set up 


ine; every foot a “close-up’; every reel 
packed with excitement; the most valuable 
teacher possible to have next to actual ex 
perience. 


Rare treats for the modern Izaak 


Disciples of the immortal Walton will find 
great enjoyment in the thirteen fishing pic 
tures, showing thrilling battles with muskies, 
tarpon, salmon and other great fighters, as 
well as some of the most wonderful fly 
casting one could ever hope to see. Two of 
these pictures, “Bonefish of the Bahamas” 


| and “Taking Game Fish in the Florida Gulf 


| Stream” 


are the only motion pictures ever 
made, in our knowledge, of the taking of 
bonefish and sailfish. Both are very remark 
able action pictures. 


We offer these pictures to clubs of all kinds 


on terms amounting to free loan 


Not one cent need be taken from the club’s 
treasury to obtain these films; the cost of 
showing them is negligible. 


Wonderful drawing card for your meetings 


A trial will prove that these pictures are the 
greatest means of getting the crowd together 
you can possibly find. “Attendance 672; new 
members 72° writes one Protective Associa’ 
tion. We have hundreds of such voluntary 
testimonials. 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW FOR FULL IN 
FORMATION 


ee 
Fietp & STREAM 
578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 
|Send me complete information about your m 
tion pictures. 


and shot at with an 80 % experimental 10 | *"""" 


gauge gun belonging to the Ithaca boys. 

I used No. 4, No. 3, No. 2 and BB in said 

shooting, and the range was just 80 yards. 
The net result of such observations was 








F. & S. May’28 
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Good Motors 


that No. 4 shot is out with me if I ever 
entertain any 80 yard delusions. Some of 
the pellets stuck in the soft wood to the 
extent of their diameter, some of them 
merely bounced off. No. 3 was not much 
better. No. 2 was highly comforting to 
the fellow who has inspected many ducks 
and their coverings, while BB’s were a 
joy. Two of them piled clear through the 
half inch redwood piece at 80 yards. Surely 
| they may have picked out a soft spot, but 
‘they were much better pickers than the 
other sizes if this is the explanation. 

Shooting No. 6 shot at such distances is 
ridiculous unless one hopes for a head 
shot and it sure takes an optimist to hope 
to hit the head of a duck with the sort of 
a pattern you get at 80 yards. 


AST season, having accumulated 
eight or nine ducks by the time the 

fog and the ducks all lifted together and 
| holding down the outside blind so I could 
spoil the shooting of no man by my slam- 
whanging for experiment, I set aside just 
four boxes of No. 4 shot for experiment. 
Every time one of these V shaped flocks 
came sailing past low enough to persuade 
me that the birds were closer than 100 
yards, I slipped the two barrels of No. 4’s 
across their flight and let Nature take its 
course. In some instances the birds were 
low enough so I could faintly make out 
the shades on the lower side of the body. 
In other instances there is no doubt that 
they were much higher than I thought. 
od Gray line at The man who can judge the height of | 


ducks on an overcast morning when they | 
GRAY MARINE MOTOR co. 
sng hy Me U.S.A. | are obviously more than 60 yards away 


has my vote for the pink-enamelled cake. 
Had I noticed any sign of any ducks 


Priced 












We show here just 3 e: les of the 
. penton A FL sin boat: 


in boat motors. 
Five H.P.4 le. Smooth- 
$9 cot runnin 


le. Is also | 
made in 2cyl.. 10H. P. at $236. 





Smooth, erful ‘*‘Four’ — 
compact Daag! installed. All 
accessible, Or pene 

above), 50 and 75 H. P. 


arts 
in 30 ha own 
. sizes 


$595 


'Six-40" 
First Poon for 
1928 of 3 


me! 
largest builders of 
Cruisers up to 
ft. in length. 
Extrem a7 
f from vi- 






four § 
‘Fours ti with Pow: er, 
aremarkable 100 H. P. Lp pe Eight” at $985. yon haw fi st 
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The lete Gray four Smee ling} oy Dauhl 

the engine you want — e at a real « 
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absorbing my No. 4 shot and still not 
lingering with me, the experiment would | 
have stopped, but it is rare that a hit bird | 
retains his place in a V of one of those | 
flocks, even though he is able to fly a 
mile or more or clear out of sight. 

The only ducks I got out of about two 
boxes so fired to satisfy myself that I 
was wasting time and ammunition, were 
just three, and they were all low enough 
so I could see their colors. They looked 
absurdly close, compared with those that 
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BUILT BY PIONEERS = ENGINEERS— LEADERS 


ACCURATE SHOOTING 
With RELOADED CARTRIDGES 


With Ideal No. 10 Tool you can easily reload 
popular rimless cartridges such as .30 Govt. 06, 
.270 Win., .250-3000 Sav., 7.65 Mauser, .25 
Rem., etc. 


60. FP 









= RIM aaa IDEAL No.10 had been flying over me, but when they 

tridges, ¢ PE... savusraaue commenced to fall then I had an idea of 

—_ very- & CHAMBER the actual height of the birds still higher 

weed fot te and yet not apparently clear out of range. 

in j : Generally speaking if you cannot see the 

the Ideal line, == a. colors on a duck “she hasn’t any horns,” 
P Cartridges don’t shoot. 

Every reloader needs the Like most shooters who have stuck per- 


Ideal Handbook, by eminent 
American Authorities, Town- 
send Whelen, Julian Hatch- 
er, Charles Askins. Sent on 
receipt of 50 cents. 


IDEAL TOOLS 


Manufactured by 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
70 West St., _ Middlefield, Conn., U.S. A. 


BULL’S EYE PISTOL 
For TARGET PRACTICE 
Made by Shooters of National Reputation 


sistently to these 80% guns and heavy 
loads, I have pulled off some surprising 
kills, and I have at times kidded myself 
that here was a real 80 yard gun as well 
as an undoubted 80% gun. But it’s not so. 


HE nearest thing we have in this coun- 
try that is legal is the 10 gauge with 
the new 1% oz. loads. And it will take a lot 
of showing to make me believe that even 
the big 10 gauge is an 80 yard run. 1 
should prefer to classify it as a gun that 
might knock a duck out of the air about 
half the time at 70 yards, provided your 
skill were high enough to intersect the 
main part of the charge precisely with the 
course of the said duck. 
All of which is not being done most of 
the time in the best duck-shooting circles. 
The most charitable way to classify 
these 3 inch chamber 12 gauge guns is that 
they are extremely effective guns up to 60 
yards if the shooter is able to swing them 
handily and they happen to fit him. But 
if the gun in question is muzzle-heavy and 
poky or does not fit the victim, he will do 
better with a gun that suits him even if 
it is less effective in its paper ballistics. 
There’s more to duck shooting than theory. 





Each pistol tested 
by an Olympic Team 
man. Guaranteed to 
hit a fly at 10 feet. 
Shoots No. 6 shot 
and does not break 
windows. Magazine 
holds 60, and loads 
automatically. 
Marksmen of the 
= order use 

m for practice 
and pleasure. set $, .00 
includes bull’s- a 















stamp, bird CenetePre 
= extra ammuni- ote 


Ask your dealer first 1 484 
BULL’S EYE PISTOL MFG.CO. onttat Wyo. 
























Oo you 
value safety? 


BE sure you buy safety 
when you buy a rifle! 
The rapid-firing Stevens 
“Visible Loader” No. 70 
is the lowest-priced repeat- 
ing rifle with all-steel metal 
parts on tM market. Yet, 
the quality of the materials 
used in its manufacture, 
plus careful workmanship, 
make Model 70 safe, strong 
and permanent. 


QW 


Model 70 
Repeating Rifle 
All steel metal parts 
Made for .22 long rifle 
cartridges. Slide forearm 
repeater, visible loading. 
Solid blued frame, 
walnut stock. Flat top 
sporting rear sight and 
thede fecrsight Weight 
4% lbs. Price: $13.50 


The Stevens Catalog will 
give you full information. 
now for your copy. 


STEVENS 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Owned and operated by 
Savage Arms Corporation, Utica, N. Y. 


Largest manufacturer of Sporting Arms in the world 


MODEL 
7 





} STEVENS ARMS CO. 
Dept. 606, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Please send me immediately one of the Free 
Stevens 6 














I got him right 
behind the ear 


E didn’t make much of a noise when he 


went down. I never appreciated before 
what handy weapons blackjacks are. 

I unlocked the door and slid him down. The 
hall was deserted. Up front I could hear sound 
of hurried footsteps, impatient voices. I beat it 
up the kitchen stairs and came out at the end 
of another long hall like the one below. 

Up front a door opened and a man came out, 
calling as he ran for the stairs: “Doc, oh, Doc, 
come here!” 

I reached the door he had left open, before 
he hit the first floor by those front stairs, and 
slipped inside. There was a tiny entrance hall and 
a door half open leading to a large room. 

A queer sound came from that room. It was 
a man humming softly, humming carelessly and 
pleasantly. I'll go on record as saying that in 
all that wild night that was the thing that 
thickened my blood most effectively. 


If you want to read one of the most remarkable 
murder-mystery stories published, read 


“FOOLS RUSH IN” 


by Marion Scorr 


ever 


A swift moving story of the destruction of a 
gang of crooks and killers, packed with suspense, 
excitement, and fighting. It will hold you gripped 
fast to the last word. It is 


In the MAY issue of 


BY Sask 


On sale at all good newsstands 


BLACK MASK is not the usual type of fiction | 


magazine. It is a magazine of detective, western 
and adventure stories that are plausible, con- 
vincing and real, not wild and incredible; yet 
every story is fast moving, full of action. Every 
man who writes for Black Mask knows what he 
is writing about. The detectives and the detective 
work you read about in Black Mask are true to 
life. We urge you to get a copy of this May 
issue today, and after reading “Fools Rush In” 
read the following: 


OUT OF THE SHADOWS 


Erle Stanley Gardner, who knows San Fran- 
cisco’s Chinatown as few white men ever 
get to know it, has written here a story 
that you will fairly eat up. 

BLACK MURDER 
A great story of murder at the New Orleans 
greyhound racing track. 


THE SYSTEM 
Showing the work of the New York City 
Secret Service in breaking up a highly or- 
ganized gang of criminals. 

and five other wonderful stories. Get a 

copy today and have hours of enjoyment. 
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QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
STAYNLESS STEEL 


Snootine Epitor: 

Could you kindly give me_a little information 
concerning the Winchester Staynless Steel Bar- 
rels? To what extent are they stainless or rust 
proof when using the regular .30-06 ammuni- 
tion? Would they be affected in any way by 
primer residue? Are there any injurious effects 
to rifles when using the new shells with rust 
proof primers such as from ground glass, etc., in 
these new primers? 

What would you advise in making up a .30-06 
sporting rifle (to my order) as to barrel, action 
and stock (not fancy), and who could do this at 
a reasonable price? What hunting scope and 
magnification would you advise for this rifle? 

Artuur H. Harpisty. 

Ans.—Briefiy, the Winchester Staynless Steel 
Barrels are made with a steel alloy containing 
about eight percent of chromium which prevents 
rust. I would not go so far as to say that they 
cannot be rusted because, after all, they can be 
blued and bluing is really rust; nor, would I go 
so far as to say that they should not be cleaned, 
but they certainly are very much less liable to 
rust or suffer from erosion and there would be 
very little danger of the bore suffering from 
primer residue, if it were given a thorough 
cleaning soon after shooting. 

Of course, non-rusting primers are not made in 
all cartridges yet. They cannot be had for the 
-30-06 cartridge but will be soon. But about the 
bést combination I could recommend would be a 
stainless steel barrel with non-mercuric primers. 

I would advise your writing to Griffin and 
Howe, 234 E. 39th St., New York City, about se- 
curing a plain sporting Springfield stock to meas- 
ure. The rifle will cost you in the neighborhood 
of $150. You could not buy one like it on the open 
market for less than $250. 

Snootine Eprtor. 


REAR TRIGGER FIRST 
Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 


Possibly you can tell me where my trouble | 
lies. This last season on every single shot that | 
I made upon breaking my gun I find that I’m | 


shooting my choke barrel. 

I thought possibly that my trouble lies in the 
gun, so bought a 20 gauge and find the same re- 
sult. Is it the fault of the gun not fitting, or is 
it the habit that I form although I try to watch 
myself. 

I had my first experience in quail shooting 
this last season and my percentage has been very 
poor although I’m sure I had my gun on them. 
I am a fair shooter on clay birds and don’t 
seem to have any trouble with them. 

Harotp Koos. 

Ans.—For a great many years, I tried to stop 


myself shooting my left barrel first. Once the | 


habit is acquired, it is seldom broken. When I 
am walking up behind a point and think of it, 
I can shoot my right barrel first but on the next 
unexpected shot, I shoot the left first. 

As a matter of fact, I don’t consider it a bad 
habit. I think the habit was formed when I was a 
small boy and shot guns that were too long for 
me and consequently, it was easier to reach 
the rear trigger. I also think it is a good habit 
with the guns. The recoil sets back the gun 
which permits one more easily to reach the front 
trigger. 

I am not alone in this habit for, so great an 
authority as Captain Askins does exactly the 
same thing. Consequently, we both have our guns 
bored left, improved cylinder, and right, modi- 
fied for Quail shooting. 

The only handicap in this is, if you ever care 
to dispose of the gun, it is rather hard to find a 
purchaser. Of course, it would not be a very 
great trick for any good gunsmith to alter the 
triggers in the gun rather than boring, so that 
the front trigger would fire the left barrel. 

It is a serious handicap to you to shoot the 
closest shooting barrel on the nearest bird. 

Snootine Eprror. 


BALTIMORE SHOTGUN 
Sxootine Epvitor: 

I have a Double Barrel Hammerless Shotgun 
with both hammers Jost. The hammer, firing pin 
and cocking arm seem to be all in one piece. 
The only marks on the gun are Baltimore Arms 
Co., Baltimore, Md., to whom I have written 
twice but received no answer. I would appreciate 
greatly if you could tell me who made this gun 
or even send a rough eee. of a hammer. 

F. GorenFio. 

Ans.—Many years ago, about twenty to be 
exact, I had a gun made by the Baltimore Arms 
Company. It was one of their highest grades and 
I have always regretted that I sold it. 

The manufacture of the gun was discontinued 
several years before I bought mine. 

There is no possible way for you to get parts 
for it to-day except by having them made by 
some gunsmith competent to do the work but I 
am afraid in that way, they will cost you more 
than the gun is actually worth. 

Snootine Eprror. 


SAVAGE SPORTER 


TI have been told that the barrel of the model 
23 B Savage Sporter Rifle, chambered for .25-20 
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SAFTIBOATS 
for Profit 


The ideal ‘“water-taxi’” service 
for Lake and Shore Resorts. The 
popularity of these roomy, com- 
fortable and fast Hydro-Gliders 
assures profitable patronage. Air- 
propelled, easy to handle. Runs 
in shallow water. No piers nec- 
essary. Small models, up to the 
55-footer for 28 passengers, 
Greatest gas mileage. Operating 
cost low. You can operate a 
speedy taxi or bus serivce “on 
the water” this summer. Full 
cooperation and details free. 
Write at once, the busy season is 
almost here. 


BROWNBACK 
Motor Laboratories, Inc, 
1038 Graybar Building, 





New York City 















- 

Just the thing for that has 
ing or camping trip. A 
powerful, handy, non-brab 
able electric light. 

Will, throw a piercing m 
600 ft. or can be focund 
over a wide area for i 
luminating purposes. 
Send for our literatun 


THE NATIONAL 
MARINE LAMP @, 


Forestville, Con, 


MERLES' 
REVOLVER 


EXTRA PROTECTIM 
Fits in Yorr Vest Pelt 
Unusually small and oF 
oo pact, 4” overall, weighs! 
$6 oz. takes 6- > ad 
smokeless shells. 
BY EXPRESS Gun Metal finish, Leste 
Holster—75c extra. 
2306 N. 16th St., PHILA. PA 








R. F. SEDGLEY, INC. 





301 aC-40 Six Shot 






fine od qeaciiee. or wou 
ranteed for one year. Send today for our Fis 
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W.STOKES| KIRK, 1627-D, North 10th St., Phila.,Pe 
ne 


QUICK ACCURACY 


The Globe Sight with a Bright ou 
Hold that oe bead on a squirrel’s ear, & 
the head and neck of a rensing worker 


large glo! 

IT GETS ’EM 
REAL Gold or PURE Silver Beads 
sloped to catch maximum light. The Hood # 
tects without shading. 














Watson No. 8 (Orders filled from stock) 
Price $2.00 Write for Watson Circulat 


& MULL, 819 Osceola Road, Philipsburg. Pe 
BELDING 
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cartridges, loses accuracy quickly. Is this true? 





If so, how long will it last? Is this gun good for 
chuck and squirrel hunting? Is it effective with 
a scope? What is the best peep sight for this 
model? The best cartridge? 
F. J. Swayze. 

Ans.—It is quite true that any rifle barrels 
bored for the .25-20 cartridge have a very short 
life due to the extremely erosive effect of this 


vice cartridge. The powder used is of a very quick 
The burning variety of which only a small amount is 
used in the shell to gain the desired velocity and 
‘om- this, together with a very strong primer, causes 
ders an excessive amount of erosion in the bore. | 











After about five hundred shots, one begins to 
see pit marks in the barrel. The gun is an ex- 
cellent one, however, for ’chucks and a new 
barrel does not cost a great deal. Now-a-days 


nec- it takes quite a while to shoot five hundred 
| cartridges in formal target or small game work 
the and I would expect the barrel to last you about 
| three years. 
gers, For squirrels, I would use plain black powder 
ting load with the plain lead bullet. For Woodchucks, 
| I would recommend the high speed Remington 
e a ey 4 mr ye point co A pe 
“ec e rifle shou equipped with a Lyman or 
on around Marble peep sight. For the model gun you have* 
Full Ss. t ’ S it in pint, preferably the meee 23, ~ a 
sight 1s, of course, a tremendous advantage. It 
free, Pp ortsmen $s ul will cost you about $65.00 more. 
on is The Stevens Company, however, make a ’scope 














ppubber-Al | 


The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 


Thousands of enthusiastic owners. No buttons or 
hooks, weight 3 Ibs. At your dealer’s or direct for 


$13.50 prepaid. State chest and height measurements. 


THE RUBBER-ALL CO. 
35 W. 25th Stree 





New York 











VACATION 
HEADQUARTERS 


Northern, 
Wisconsin~ 


which is admirably suited for use on the Savage 
and would only cost you about $35.00 and as the 
Stevens Company is owned and operated by the 
Savage Arms Company they naturally would be 
interested in supplying the ‘scope to you. 
Suootine Eprror. 


DON’T DO IT 


Cart. Paut A. Curtis: 

If you can do so without violating the maga- 
zine’s code of ethics, I would greatly appreciate 
your answer to a few questions. 

I’ve owned a .22 inchester Auto ’03 for 
years and it’s still in fine shape, but I’m getting 
older fast and can’t see wel 
sights any more. 


enough for open 





1. Is this rifle considered accurate enough for 


a hunting telescopic sight? 

2. If not, is there a .22 auto. or repeater 
accurate enough? If so which? 

3. Which scope and mounting would you pre- 
fer? Zeiss? Noske? Belding & Mull? Griffin & 
Howe? 

I’ve read answers long enough to know that 
the usual answer is “The one you prefer’’, but 
I’m out here in a country town and can’t prefer 
except by mail order and you'll admit it would 
be rather expensive to buy all and see which I 
prefer. 

Therefore, if you can ethically answer con- 
cisely, I would feel greatly obligated. 

LMER F. Scueve, M. D. 

Ans.—Frankly, I would not for a moment 
consider putting a telescope on a .22 automatic. 
Neither the cartridge nor the automatic rifle 1s 
sufficiently accurate to warrant such a delicate 
instrument. 

There are however, many repeaters quite satis- 
factory for use with the glass. I ee suggest 
either the Winchester Model 52 or the Winches- 
ter Model 56 if you want a lighter gun. 

They are both bolt-action weapons giving 
maximum accuracy. Fitted with a Zeiss or Hen- 
zoldt glass on a Griffin and Howe miount, you 
would have a superb instrument for precision 
work. 

I make no bones about answering any of my 
letters received here truthfully and to the best of 
my ability at all times. 

Suootine Eprtor. 


SOUTH AMERICAN HUNTING 


Dear Sir: 

Am contemplating going to South America 
on an oil project and I have a Springfield .30-06 
Rifle and a 38 Spec. Colts Army Spec. revolver 
which I expect to take along if permissible. 
Would like to know if there is any good hunting 
there and kind of ammunition suitable. Am first 
going to Maracaibo, Venezuela on Lake Maracai- 
bo and then south about 800 miles in practically 


' 





rr ae What 
it Takes to 
Smash Em! 


“When I shoot Peters, I know it’s up 
to me. If I hold it on ’em I'll get a 
tally - - clean breaks, too. 


They won the Grand American 
Handicap last year and I’ve found 
they help my score. 


Why ? I guess it’s because Peters 
makes nothing but small arms ammu- 
nition and they’re bound to know all 
there is to know about making shot- 
gun shells.” 


He is right, too. Peters knowledge of 
ammunition, gained through 40 years 
of experience and the most com- 
pletely equipped ballistics laboratory 
in the world, leaves nothing to 
chance. The facts are known and the 
ammunition built accordingly. No 
wonder Peters Shells are the choice 
of exacting shooters everywhere. 





° 6 uninhabitated territory, also about 350 or 400 ies 
Upper Michigan miles east of Andes Mt. ranges. Elevation is THE PETERS 
said to be about 6,000. Any information regard- CARTRIDGE Co. 
M i nnesota ing this territory will be greatly appreciated. Dept. E-27 
’ JacteR E. ALBRECHT. — P 
Land O Lakes Ans.—There is very little good hunting to be Cincinnati, Ohi 
5 > had in South America—that is there is excellent 1, aad 
A thrilling time aewalenshewheleOey. Duck — Snipe a ag be had 2 — New York 
; i iking or just parts but it is woefully lacking in regard to big 
Camping,canoeing,go ng, gor) game. There are Jaguars but you might be there Los Angeles 


basking in the warm sun and breathing 
the pure pine-scented air. Health, hap- 
iness and mental relaxation are assured. 


ten years and never see one. 
There are several varieties of Deer for which 
one does not need a .30-06 and there are, in the 








——s ceptional summer home opportunities. . oe cm a and Ant-eaters 
Hier) BARGAIN VACATION FARES : 5 somnet give you any satecmation sho the 
it r : erritory you are going into. So few sportsmen 

| Over-Night Service find South America attractive, that we do not 

| Send for illustrated folder giving full hear very much about it. But I think, taking 
Bed) resort information. Address: your Gols as a side = pas fitted —_ a tusive- 

ore shotgun, you wi ave very little use tor 

) | C. A. CAIRNS, ne yam your Springfield, Nevertheless, I would, of s y 
vat | 226 W. Jackson St., 377 course, take it. High Velocity—Target and Victor Shot Shells 
ure. Pa) Sxootine Eprror. Rustless . 22’s—.22 L. R. Tack-Hole 
———— 


Cuicaco & NoRTH WESTERN Ry. 





(END OF ARMS AND AMMUNITION) 





and Other Metallic Cartridges 
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EIGHT HOURS’ WORK 


Dy ara 


This is 
earning 

$6 an hour, 

or at the 

rate of $270. 

a week. Worth 
while, isn’t 
it? ? ? 


t 


NCLOSED you will find snapshot of 
myself, the rifle I got for the Field 

& Stream subscriptions and the mounted 
head of the deer I got with the rifle. Alto- 
gether it took-me about eight hours of my 
spare time to get the forty subscriptions, 


EARNS $49.50 RIFLE! 





just about a day's work in all. I think this 
is a pretty good day's work. . . . I urge 
any of the Field & Stream readers who 
need a new gun or anything else to take 
a chance at getting subscriptions, as it is 
much easier than it looks to be.” 


This letter from John Bartella, Verona Station, New York, 
shows how easily you can get the gun, tent, rod, reel or anything 
else you want, absolutely free, in a few hours’ easy work. 


Mr. Bartella selected a Savage Model 99-G, 
.300 cal. Paul Tucker, Endicott, New 
York, won a Model 30, Remington Express 
in only a little longer time. Norman Van- 


ten hours. J. W. Dana, Berkeley, Cal., won 
an $80.00 rifle—a special model and grade 
of Savage, 250-3,000—by giving a part 
of his spare time for about two weeks. 








These are only four of the numerous ex- 
amples we could quote. 


der Schuyt, Huntington, Long Island, 
N. Y., won a Savage Sporter rifle in about 


What these men have done YOU can do 


No matter what you want in the way of hunting, fishing and camping equip- 
ment, you can get it in exchange for just a little of your spare time. Any article | 
or articles made by any Field & Stream advertiser will be given by us absolute- 


ly free in return for subscriptions. Just for example: 


Subscriptions Subscriptions 


$ 2.50 Marble Hunting Knife & Sheath 2 $ 15.00 Stevens .22 cal. repeating rifle..........12 
5.00 Telescoping Fishlanding Net 4 20.00 Southbend Split Bamboo Rod 16 
6.00 Kennedy All Steel Tackle Box 5 24.00 Marble Game-Getter, 2 in 1 gun ...20 
7.00 American Kampkook Stove bial 24.00 Carl Zeiss Momnocular.....000.0...0...0000........20 
7.50 1200 ft. range Eveready light 6 35.00 Set 2 Truetemper Steel Rods................ 28 
9.00 Duxbak Hunting Coat 8 47.50 Winchester Model 55 30-30 ....38 
15.00 Crosman Pneumatic .22 Rifle 12 60.00 AIRAFT (Pneumatic Raft-boat)......48 
15.00 Meisselback Symploreel 12 70.00 15 ft., 52 lb., Oldtown canoe 56 


Get into this game NOW. You’ve got plenty of 
friends and acquaintances who will gladly give you 
their subscriptions. You can get valuable equipment 
absolutely free in a week, if you go after it. 


SEND THIS COUPON NOW: DON’T PUT IT OFF 





FIELD & STREAM, 578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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TRAILING THE CAMBODIAN 
TIGER 


(Continued from page 111) 


bearers to intercept the safari and bring 
some carts to get the meat, while we set 
out on the trail of Boots’ wounded bull, 
following it until we lost all trace of him 
in some bare gravel hills. Here we met 
Mack and Jocco, and found that they had 
also got near to a herd of bison; but 
Jocco was unable to see the animals until 
they started running, and Mack did not 
care to shoot another one himself. 

We separated again, and Boots and | 
saw several more deer—one a cunning 
little mouse-deer no larger than a rabbit, 
and so gentle that we approached within 
fifteen yards of it and watched till it 
grazed its way off into the bushes. 

Farther along we came upon a tribe of 
very large monkeys in the tops of some 
unusually high trees. They were so evil- 
tempered and abused us so violently and 
vociferously that I finally took a shot at 
the largest one with the .22 automatic 
pistol. The shot was in or near the heart, 
but the animal held on to his limb for 
nearly a minute; and when he fell to the 
ground and I saw how human he looked, 
I felt like a wanton murderer. I never 
want to shoot another monkey, no matter 
what foul language he uses! 

We made a fine, comfortable camp on 
the banks of the Klik-Klak, far above our 
other stop; and here we had the best luck 
of the whole hunt. Everybody felt fine 
except Jocco. He had killed nothing yet 
but an otter and a monkey, and he was 


| very low in morale. He kept saying that 


he had been a fool to come on a hunt like 
this when he had never even hunted deer 
before, and that the whole thing was turn- 
ing out just as he had expected. All of us 
wished fervently that he would sally out 
and slaughter a school of tigers or a bevy 
of elephants, and cheer up. 

Next morning I went across the creek 
west, and Jocco set out up-stream north. 
I crept for miles and hours under and 
through the densest, wildest jungle’ on 
earth, passing up deer after deer in the 
hope of getting a shot at a tiger. The 
country was swarming with deer of every 
kind; I put up three just across the creek 
within sight of camp, and saw at least a 
dozen more during the morning. I didn't 
fire a shot, but at about nine o'clock I 
heard a terrific cannonade from the direc- 
tion Jocco had taken, and was glad that 
at last he had run into a herd of bison or 
possibly elephants. 


HEN I got back to camp at about 
eleven, only one coolie was there 
holding things down, and he dashed up to 
my tent much excited and bursting with 
pent-up information. He held up two fin- 
gers of one hand while clawing the air with 
the other and continually repeating “Klar 
Tum!” Some one had killed two tigers. 
I pointed to Boots’ cot, but the coolie 
shook his head and pointed to Jocco’s cot. 
But coolies are prone to exaggerate 
civet-cats into tigers and buffaloes into 
rhinoceroses. I was so convinced of the 
difficulty of finding and getting a shot at 
a tiger by this time that I refused to 
expect much and be disappointed ; so I lay 
down and snoozed. Ina short time, though, 
I was wakened by the squeaking of bull- 
carts and much _ high-pitched native 
chatter, and here came Jocco, hot but 
triumphant, at the head of two bull-carts 
escorted by a mob of shouting, laughing, 
swaggering coolies, armed with every odd 
weapon in camp. 
In the carts were two fine, heavy, young 
tigers that Jocco had thoroughly killed in 
his morning’s cannonade. His morale 
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Keep Dry— 
Move Freely in 


ALLIGATOR 


FEATHERWEIGHTS 


Designed for real comfort and free movement. 
Light to wear and easy to carry. Pack safely 
in small space. Contain no rubber. Will not 
stick, crack nor leak. Impervious to oil and 
ease. Made of Alligator Processed Balloon 
Eloch—absolutely waterproof. 


Fishing Shirt, Style No. 500 (as illustrated) 
$13.50. Lengths, 46”, 48” and 50”; weight, 20 
ounces. Colors: Deep Sea and Olive Drab. 
Rolled tight in waterproof bag. Also 38” 
length at $12.50 and waist length (No. 514), 
$6.50; Knee-length — Style 662, $6.50; 
asm foamy pants, Style 663, $7.50. Also a 


complete line of waterproof outergarments. 


{ Dealers everywhere, or we'll see that } 
you are supplied if you write direct. 


Tue ALLIGATOR COMPANY, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


OFFICES: 
New Yorx Cuicaco « Porttanp (Orz.) « Los Ancezes 


a 


DODO TARGET 


Automatic—for .22 Firearms 











and both Dodos spring up automatically 
Buy one at your Dealer’s or 
send $3.75 and buy direct 


CROSMAN ARMS Co. 
426 St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y. 


























perceptibly improved. He was now making 
desperate efforts to look modest and 
nonchalant. 

He had had a one-in-a-million exper- 
ience that morning, and right nobly did he 
rise to the occasion. After walking up the 
creek several kilometers, he sat down on 
the bank to wait a while and see what 
might turn up, first concealing himself 
and the coolies behind some trees and 
bushes. He had been there hardly fifteen 
minutes when, down the trail on the oppo- 
site bank, an enormous cat came walking 
steadily along toward the pool at his feet. 

His first thought was that it was a 
leopard, but then he noticed the black 
stripes rippling over the great yellow 
shoulders as it came quietly on. He aimed 
the .405 quickly at the tiger’s shoulder and 
pulled. The big cat crumpled to earth at 
the shot, and instantly the underbrush 
across the creek simply vomited tigers in 
every direction!, 

Jocco had reloaded hurriedly, and seeing 
one of them take a great leap over a gully 
to the right he swung the rifle ahead of 
it as he pressed the trigger again. The 
second tiger, mortally wounded, fell out of 
sight into the dry gulch. By this time, the 
other two tigers—there had been four alto- 
gether—had disappeared into the jungle, 
but Jocco still had two badly wounded 
ones to reckon with. 


HE first one shot, though she lay 

where she had fallen with a broken 
spine, now began showing some signs of 
returning life, and he sent another bullet 
into her shoulder. Then he started across 
the creek toward the gully where the sec- 
ond one had disappeared, but the old guide 
from Kratie held him back with violent 
gesticulations. He wanted to throw some 
stones into the place before going nearer. 


As the first stone clumped down the. 


tiger let out a frightful roar, and with its 
fore feet on the edge of the gully tried 
desperately to get out and at them. But 
luckily she was injured in the back too, 
and as Jocco fired another quick volley 
of shots she tumbled back out of sight. 
The first one now began to move again, 


and Jocco, with nerves pretty badly 
/on edge, simply riddled her beautiful 
hide. 


He started back to camp, then, to get 
extra coolies and bring up the bull-carts— 
and incidentally to give those tigers time 
to get good and defunct. After several 
hours of cutting trails to enable him to 





get the charettes as near as possible to the | 


scene of the late tiger eruption, he finally 


loaded the heavy cats into the carts and | 


brought them into camp. They were young 
females about three-quarters grown, and 
beautiful specimens. We estimated their 
weight at about 450 pounds apiece. 

Not many men will ever sit peacefully 
down on a creek bank and have four wild 
tigers, at one fell swoop, saunter up to 
the pool at his feet to take a drink. And 
for a person who had not even hunted 
deer before and was not a particularly 
good shot, Jocco surely acquitted himself 
beautifully when the chance came. Few 
men would have got that second tiger. 

From then on, his morale and disposi- 
tion in general were a thousand per cent 
better, but he was a perfect nuisance about 
camp. We never again got out of range of 
the smell of his tigers’ heads, which we ac- 
cused him of putting under his cot at night. 
Any utensil in the kitchen was likely to be 
used by him for brewing some fearful and 
ungodly mixture, generally containing ar- 
senic for preserving and protecting his 
tiger skins. But we didn’t mind; taking a 
little arsenic in one’s soup is merely one of 
the little inconveniences of tiger hunting. 

(To be concluded) 
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does get broken, 
you can have it 


YANKEE 
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Radiolite, $2.25 


UST as much a part of your fishing trip as 
our rod and flies! You want to know the 


right time even when you're vacationing, and 
your Ingersoll Yankee will tell itto youalways. 
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It’s sturdy—no delicate 


ofkilter. Butifit 


quicklyrepaired f{/f/- Y=" 
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by sending it to 
the Ingersoll 
Service Depart- 
ment at Water- 
bury, Conn. 
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GUN REPAIRING 


BY FIRST CLASS MECHANICS 


Now is the time to have your Gun or Rifle over- 
hauled for the coming season. All kinds of 
general repairing: Guns, Ammunition, Fishing 
Tackle, Camping, Golf, Archery and Tennis. 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS Co. 
95 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 














THE IDEAL SPORT! 


write Tooay For Our New 
Free 1928 CaTaLcoc 


WOLVERINE ARCHERY TACKLE 
COLDWATER, MICHIGAN 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. Fretp & Stream readers are made up of real sportsmen, 
the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds. List your kennels in these columns and 
take advantage of this productive market. Advertising rates in this Department $14.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C. circulation of 










any sportsman’s magazine published in America—115,000 guaranteed. 


This department is conducted for the ~ or of exchanging information on dogs and 


dog breeding. Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclose 









Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 
your dog 


KEEP HIM | mere 
an 
CURE DOG DISEASES 


How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W Doc Remepies 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 











POLICE DOGS 





Sturdy Northernstock 
sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart’” with 
over thirty Champions 
in pedigree. 

APPO VON DER ima, WANDEN NORDEN KENNELS 
POLIZEIAKCS34026 S272782 Ashiand, Wisconsin 





Magnificent St. Bernard Dogs 


The Hercuveen Kennels of St. Bernards are 
probably the most important in the World. 
Breeders and Importers of the Choicest Pedi- 
reed St. Bernards. 
Show Dogs. Stud Dogs. Puppies. 
For Sale: Puppies by the famous 
Champion Hercuveen Incomparable 
Hercuveen Kennels, 8365 Shore Road, Brooklyn, N.Y. 
"Phone Atlantic 2681 


mm WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 


the most beautiful specimens 
the Dog World can offer. 
Home guards, loyal com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices, Illustrated 
Circulars free. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 


Write for FREE Folder on | 


. 
Dog and Puppy Feeding 
Contains complete information on the correct way to 

feed your dogs or puppies. 
Special Offer to Dog Owners 

A special 5-Ib. sack for 60c or 10-lbs. for $1.00 of 
PERFECTION Dog Food shipped, postage prepaid, 
to any address in the United States. 
PERFECTION FOODS CO. 
Battle Creek, Dept. 15, Michigan 


Bargains 
in Blue Ribbon 
iteCollies 




































Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


WHAT IS SCENT? 


ERE it not for the scent that 
issues from animals and birds, 
our hounds and dogs would be 
unable to hunt, follow, find and 
spring animals and birds. The hound, as a 
rule, takes the scent from the ground; and 
the same may be said about the spaniel, 
terrier and other hunting dogs that are 
very keen on finding and pushing out cer- 
tain kinds of game. Hounds are keener- 
nosed and thus are better enabled to fol- 
low the line or trail of the running animal. 

On the other hand the pointer or setter 
generally takes (indeed, as he is expected) 
the scent of birds from the air; and when 
the game moves on he is taught to road 
up to and cautiously approach the place 
where the bird has ceased its running. 

What is this scent that proves so in- 
teresting to almost any kind or breed of 
dog? 

Upon scent, says an old and distin- 
guished writer, depend all the hopes 
and pleasures of the sportsman. Scent is 
an effluvium, which, in a greater or less 


; i ee 


degree is continually issuing from the 


bodies of animals and other substances ; or, 


in other words, it consists of that animal 
exudation by which the dog is enabled to 
inform his master of his approach to 
game. The effluvium constantly issuing 
from the pores of all animal substances 
consists of minute particles or cor- 
puscles, which, driven by the wind or 
otherwise and coming in contact with the 
olfactory nerves of the dog, enable him 
to discover the proximity of the object 
of pursuit. After having ascertained the 
direction of the vapor the dog cautiously 
ascends as it were the stream, and by prac- 
tice becomes proficient in pointing out the 
identical situation of the source whence 
the effluvium or scent issues. A pointer or 
setter thus prepares his master for the 
springing of the game. 


THE BLOODHOUND’S 
SUPERIOR NOSE 
N the April issue of Fretp AND STREAM 


Leon F. Whitney, a scientist of note, 
wrote that he was of an opinion that the 
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PURE-BRED OTTER HOUNDS 


Both imported and excellent hunters. Dexter(left) has been used as a cross onto Amer- 
ican foxhound bitches, and serviceable hounds have resulted from these unions. Owner: 
J. A. McClellan, North Adams, Mass. 
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pure-bred bloodhound was so named or 
designated because of the old idea that 
he was an animal (or dog) of very supe- 
rior breeding ; and that it was for the rea- 
son of this hound being so pure in blood 
or breeding that he was given the name of 
“bloodhound”. He was a “blooded” dog— 
hence bloodhound. 

It is usual to speak colloquially of a 
blood (thoroughbred) horse; but the word 
“blood” is not so commonly used inconnec- 
tion with pure-bred dogs of which there 
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CROSS-BRED OTTER HOUND AND 
FOXHOUND 
A capital stamp of seven months old 
hound, black and tan in color her coat 
is fairly profuse and wiry 


are so many distinct and highly distin- 
guishable breeds—some for one service; 
others for other services. 

Each breed of dog is designated (if 
properly named) after the country of its 
production, or, betfer still, for the reason 
of its use or utility in one form or an- 
other, to man. There are hunting hounds 
which depend principally on their noses; 
running or coursing dogs which must pos- 
sess long legs and “racing” shoulders; 
terriers which come from races of ver- 
min worriers; shepherds’ dogs blessed with 
great intelligence; water dogs which are 
particularly oily in their skins and possess 
curled or water resisting coats. 

We will find that all of these hounds 
and dogs have been named according to 
where they have come from; what animals 
or birds they have been used to hunt; or 
because of some peculiarity in their hunt- 
ing actions brought about by teaching at the 
hands of man, or acquired through the 
careful breeding which again has been 
brought about by the far-sightedness of 
the intelligent sportsman. Thus we have 
the pointer which points, the setter which 
sets (crouches), the spaniel which springs, 
and the retriever which retrieves. 

No military, naval, professional, or busi- 
ness men are better classified than are 
the different breeds of dogs. Their nation- 
alities and uses are at once proclaimed. 

“Show me your dog, and I will tell you 
for what he will be useful” would be no 
idle boast on the part of the practical man 
well acquainted with the different breeds of 
dogs and what is required of them. As a 
matter of fact, here we will find the foun- 
dations on which the “points” of the differ- 
ent breeds of hounds and dogs have been 


built; and it will be the useful as well 
as the ornamental side of the dog that 
the sound judge will consider while he 
makes his awards in the enclosure at a 
bench show. 


THE NAMING OF BREEDS 
F all hounds, the bloodhound must al- 


ways be of enormous interest to own- 
ers of hounds big and hounds little. Es- 
pecially is this the case in America where 
there are so many of the long eared, deep 
voiced and good foxhounds. We will 
discover the bloodhound’s blood every- 
where; he is the Old Adam whose image 
is more or less implanted on all of the old 
fashioned hounds of’ the American sort. 
A good deal of this old hound bloodhound 
or Talbot blood might be traced to the 
French hounds which Lafayette brought 
to this country on the occasion of his sec- 
ond visit. 

What is now recognized as the English 
bloodhound was formerly known as the 
Talbot. He was introduced into the Is- 
lands by William the Conqueror. So the 
Talbot came from Normandy. All writers 
express their beliefs that the typical Tal- 
bot stood about 28 or 29 inches at the 
shoulder and was of a substantial, strong, 
compact and muscular form. The face was 
wide and the head altogether large; nos- 
trils wide and expansive; ears very large, 
long, soft and pendulous; the countenance 
solemn and majestic; the tail tolerably 
long, with an erective curve particularly 
when in pursuit and with a voice awfully 
loud, deep and sonorous. 

One distinguishing trait of purity of 
breed it is said consisted in the color which 
was a reddish tan gradually darkening to 
the upper part with a mixture of black up- 
on the back becoming some shades lighter 
in reaching the lower parts and extremi- 
ties. Some few had a little white in the 
face but this was by no means common 
with the majority of the breed. 


BROAD VERSUS NARROW 
HEADS 


{OR many years there has been an in- 
clination—nay a fashion to breed nar- 
row heads on bloodhounds as well as on 
some of the other hounds, not excepting the 
beagles. Very likely that is the reason 
some of the leading breeders of beagles 
prefer the beagle to be of a type that shall 
approximate that of what may be best de- 
scribed as a miniature American foxhound ; 
not, as the reader will remember, a minia- 
ture English foxhound. 

Why is this? 

For the reason these American breeders 
evidently believe in the large or broad 
headed beagle—the “old fashioned beagle”, 
as we know or recognize these delightful 
little hounds. 

The old writers tell us that the Talbot 
(bloodhound) perhaps by comparison had 
a larger head than any other kind of 
dog, and, on that account he was more 
abundantly supplied with olfactory organs. 
According to an authority, in dogs with 
broad heads the os aethmoides or sieve 
bone, is much larger than in narrow headed 
dogs. The laminae cribose, or the sieve 
itself is therefore more capacious, and 
contains more openings; so that the olfac- 
tory nerves which pass through it are 
divided more minutely, and thus that ex- 
quisite acuteness of smell is produced. 

This quick scenting power must always 
be found to obtain in dogs with large broad 
heads; and that is the reason the Talbot 
(bloodhound) stood pre-eminently con- 
spicuous. This excellence or superiority of 
the olfactory organs is further assisted 
by the largeness and flexibility of the lips 
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NEMA 
WORM CAPSULES 


(Chemically-tested Tetrachlorethylent) 


For Killing 
Roundworms - Hookworms 
n 


DOGS and FOXES 
Safe and Sure 
Quick Action— No Losses 


Equally Effective for 
Pigs, Sheep, Goats and Poultry 


Nema Capsules at Your Drug Store 
Nema Bulletin sent free by 












ANIMAL INDUSTRY DEPT. OF 


PARKE, DAVIS & CO. 
DETROIT, MICH., U. S. A. 
WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO 


OURBEAGLES 
BEST BY TEST 


Our Beagle Hounds made al- 
most a clean sweep, taking all 
highest honors, at the Wisconsin 
Snowshoe, Fi ield Trials and Spe- 
cialty Show in 1927. We finished 
bettas ~—— Masterly bred two Field Champions, 
Beagle Pagples, Patch Grit and his Daughter, 
Masterly Vixen, Won the Special Cup, For Best of 
— in Show, with Masterly Trinket, and took special 
for Best Work in the Entire Trials, with Sam Pateh 
rit, who has now won Four Firsts and 3 seconds, and 
Best in Trials. We now have the finest 4 of Pups ever 
offered, Sired by Field Champion Sam Patch Grit, Cham- 
pion Rockywold Tony, and Masterly Sapper out of such 
winning Bitches, as Field Champion Masterly Vixen, 
Masterly June, and others as good, Buy a well bred pup 
now, and have him revatas like a million dollars this 
early ‘all, Masterly Is Your Insurance for a Square Deal, 
and top-notch quality, at a fair price. Send for List. 
We have the Greatest strain of Becgies of + times. E. 
A. Kopp, Masterly Beagles Registered, Route |, Desk B. 
Johnsoncreek, Wis. 











The BEAGLE Magazine 
Published Monthly 
Entirely devoted to Beagle news, the 
trials, shows, hunting stories, health 
and disease columns; articles on 

care, training, breeding. 

The copy 20c; yearly, $1.50 
HOUNDS and HUNTING 
i Decatur, Ill. 
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Training 

Chesapeakes 
and Springers 
taught to re- 
trieve from 
land and water. 

Yard break- 
ing and force 
retrieving 
taught all breeds. 
Pointers and Chesapeakes for sale. 


W. H. HAND 
Cash Box Kennels East Hampton, L. I. 


MONTY MONTAUK 
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Crampton Sprincsox ofr WARE 
“The Ideal of the Breed” 


THE SPRING SHOWS 


Are on and the Avandale Springers are a up as usual! Estab- 
lish your long dreamed-of kennels now’ with this wonderful and 
winning blood. I have a special proposition_of great ne to those 
» get into the Springer business. It is fully expl ained in my 
new ¢ atalog. »u do not need enormous capital, for I will give easy 
credit terms to buyers with references. This is going to bea Big Spring- 
er Year. Cash in on it! Write me today and grasp this opportunity. 

I re mie way inquiries are reaching me, my surplus stock will soon be 


plac 
BROOD BITCHES!! BROOD BITCHES!! 
A constant stream of my beautiful Springer bitches are being bred to 
my Champion Sires. These are described in my new catalog and priced 


uals, guaranteeing them help, or I will wo them. Pay 

for a bitch and receive eight or nine! a! Keep the best, sell the balance. 
PUPPIES!! PUPPIES!! 

100 choice Springer puppies, now ready for gativery. Listed in my new 

Catalog at only $50.00 upw ards delivered. Many grand litters for sale, 


sired by Int. C 3 Mens nger Boy, K . like his Sire (Dual Ch. 
. “= World-Beaters! All colors in both 
Plar replace any puppy that fails 





te of purchase. All farm-reared, hence the 
low mortality. Order one or a brace today! 


TRAINED DOGS AND BITCHES! 
Nowis the time to make your selection and have your trained Springer 
become — y with you before the shooting season opens. am al- 
ready booking orders for early delivery. Send for my new catalog to- 
day Lecsrtbing 35 splendidly trained Springers. Acclimatised and used 


to American game. Better than the imported dogs. Tough — en: 
during, my Springers will do any amount of work. Priced $250.00 up- 
wards delivered. AT STUD: Dual Ch. Flint of Avandale (Only Dual 
Champion Springer alive) Ch. Springbok of Ware (Sire of 12 Cham 
pions) Int. Ch. L'Tie Messenger Boy, Int. Ch. Laverstoke Powder- 
Horn, maoel Avandale, — Trial Ch. Dan of A Imp. Pier- 
point Prince, Adonis of Avandale. Fees $75.00 to $150.00. Send for 


new catalog 
when necessary. 


AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
E. CHEVRIER, Prop. 
271 Portage Avenue Winnipeg, Manitoba 


World's Largest Breeders of H igh-Class Springer Spaniels 


~ RUNNING 


No duty on our registered stock. Delerred Payments 
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| FITS 
We venture to say there 


has never been a true case of running | 
fits cured with worm remedies. Our obser- | 
vation has proven to us that it is a germ | 
disease and extremely contagious. With 
this in view we prepared a remedy (Aus- 
tin’s Nox-Fits) which destroys the germ 
and cures the disease. We would not de- 
ceive you but absolutely guarantee it to 
prevent or cure running fits or refund 
purchase price. We refer you to First 
National Bank, Greenville, 8S. C. If dog 
has been exposed use Nox-Fits to prevent 
the disease Goveloping. 
Price $1.25 at druggist or direct. 
Write for free booklet on running fits. 
AUSTIN'S LABORATORIES 
Box 1513, Dept. B. Greenville, S. C. 














The Famous Field Trial Winner 


FIRESQUALL 


8 Firsts ey Teland, N. Y. 1927. 1 First and 4th, Brewster, 
N. ¥. 1037. 3 times winner England, 2 Challenge Cups, ete. 


Stud card on request. 
TRENT VALLEY KENNELS 
Hersert S. Router 
Peterboro, Ontario, Canada 


At Stud 


Box 1061 











D. B. LINDSEY 
COLONY, KANSAS 
Special terms for summer training 
Send me your bird dog to train on 


Prairie chicken and quail. Birds 
Plentiful. Start work June Ist. 

















“The Perfect 46 Pound Springer 
HORSFORD HAZE 

(Im ported) 

Ist Prize bitch puppy, New York 

928. Liver and white, straight-coat, large bone, 


ae ‘ate A winner, worker and guaranteed stock 
getter. Fee $50. Capital Young Stock For Sale. 


DREW FARM KENNELS OSCAWANA, N. Y. 
Phone: Croton 15-R. All dogs on approval. 
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| Ak ¢. Coste Fancy, 


this breed. A sceneat an English Field Trial. 
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| and skin about the nose which thus admit 
| of much greater extension of the olfactory 
nerves and render them more susceptible 
of external expressions. 

The olfactory nerves, says the author, 
resemble a bunch of small white cords, 
one end of which is connected with the 
brain, while the other descending the head 
spreads into numerous remifactions, reach- 
ing to the edges of the lips as well as to | 
the extremity of the nose. 


GREYHOUNDS HAVE NARROW 
HEADS 


| het us look upon the narrow headed 
dogs—the greyhound in particular. 
have seen and owned greyhounds 
which would use their noses when they be- 











Photo: Underwood & Underwood 
WHEN CAPABILITY COUNTS 


The Springer Spaniel is a capital retriever | 
and here is an example of the activity and | 
carrying power of a representative dog of | 


| came unsighted while coursing a hare or 


jackrabbit. It was afterwards discovered 
they had been used for night work. Con- 
sequently, when one sense was useless they | 
used another. But their scenting powers | 
were decidedly inferior as compared to | 
the hunting or scenting capabilities of a | 
hound or a spaniel. 

Why is the scenting power of the grey- | 
hound inferior to that of the hunting dog? | 

For the reason that the head of the 


| greyhound is narrow while his lips are thin 








| has endowed the greyhound with a tremen- 


and compressed. In consequence of this 
inflexibility and the contrasting structure 
of the head that breadth and extension of 
nerve was inadmissible; and to make up, 
as it might seem, for that defect, nature 


dous celerity. 

The narrow headed greyhound sights 
and runs down his game which his speed 
allows him to keep within his immediate 
view. On the other hand, the broad headed 
hound has to depend on his nose; he hunts 
what he probably has not seen; he wears 
out his quarry by the aid of his nose or 
scenting power; and when the quarry fails 
he overtakes and kills it. 

So let us have hunting dogs with broad 
heads and running or coursing dogs with 
narrow heads. 


BREEDING GREYHOUNDS 
O dog has to put up with severer 


work than the public coursing grey- 
hound. Such a dog is tried and tried hard. 


a trying country of grass, plough, and 
moorland intersected by dykes. 

Only a first class, fully developed and 
sound dog can withstand the severe trials 
that strong hares give over such ground. 
The tests are much more severe than those 
experienced in mere greyhound “racing” 
over short distances, in a more or less 
straight away or a circular sprint. 

The best breeding ages for bitches may 
be gathered from the records of the win- 
ners of the Waterloo Cup. The best breed- 
ing ages of tlie bitch are the years five, 
six and seven, and those of the stud dog 
four and five. A. Dighton discussing the 
breeding of greyhounds, says: 

“Five-year-old bitches have been respon- 
sible for nineteen Waterloo winners, six- 
year-olds for twelve, and seven for eleven, 
while four and five-year-old stud dogs have 
accounted for nineteen and ‘sixteen respec- 
tively. As in horses, the nearer the ages of 
the sire and dam are to one another the 
better.” 


BLACK FIELD SPANIELS 


MIGHTY change has come over the 

formation or build of the black field 
spaniel during the last twenty years. What 
was once a very long-bodied and short- 
legged monstrosity is now being bred as 
a serviceable gun dog; one that is active, 
and able to get about as well as other of 
the sporting spaniel varieties. 

The introduction of field trials for span- 
iels, sounded the death knell of the long, 
low and crouching creatures which were 
simply representative of the whims and 
caprices of those who bred spaniels for the 
purposes of the bench show, ratl-er than for 
the work of the sportsman. Some of us 
are old enough to have witnessed a com- 
plete thange in the make and shape of the 
black field spaniel. This variety of land 
spaniel is now getting back to where it was 
in the late ’70’s or early ’80's of the last 
cycle when such dogs as Champion Brush 
and Champion Bright were at the top of 
the tree. This we know. Bright was the 
property of the writer of this paragraph. 
The son of Rolf and Nellie was nothing 
more or less than a black springer. Bright 
was declared to be too high on the leg. 
The “long and low” craze had begun! 

At last season’s field trials, black field 
spaniels made their first appearance in 
America. They were of the famous Wrib- 
benhall blood and the property of Mrs. 
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FIELD TRIAL AND SHOW SPANIEL 
The black Field Spaniel Wribbenhall 
Widgeon. 


S. V. L’Hommedieu who also owns a 
very representative kennel of cocker span- 
iels. The black field dogs worked splen- 
didly. They possessed capital noses, plenty 
of pace and were good hunters and re- 
trievers. As will be seen Wribbenhall 
Widgeon, now illustrated, is built on active 





This is especially the case at an open meet- 
ing like the English Waterloo Cup, a 
stake for 64 dogs, the courses being over 


lines, while he possesses plenty of straight 
| bone, and carries the style of head that 
denotes brains and scenting power. 
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SPORTING SPANIEL SALE 
pei isn and Cockers 


We have a few 
H of our champion 
brood matrons 
still unsold. They 
are mated and 
will produce typi- 
cal Spaniels. 

Champion Sires 
for sale and at 
i service at reduced 
rates. 

We will have a 
few Cocker and 
rs Springer puppies 

for delivery about 
april 1st. Reserve one now that will make you a hunting 
dog next fall. Our stock is in great demand as field 
workers and for exhibition. Satisfied customers all over 
America proclaim Winnebago Spaniels give satisfaction. 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg., Box F, 153, Oshkosh, 
Wisconsin. Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Gifford, Owners. 


“Quality Not Quantity, Our Motto” 




















Sporting Spaniels 
Cockers and Fields 


We have the mod- 
ern black English 
Field Spaniels. 
The dog you are 
proud to be seen 
with. Puppies from 
Field Trial Win- 
ners, also a partly 
broken year old 
bitch, for sale. 


SAND SPRING FARM 
Morristown New Jersey 

















Henry Bertram, Prop. 





POINTERS, SETTERS, SPANIELS 


Boarded, Trained, Conditioned. Brood Matrons cared for. 
Puppies raised. Broken Dogs and Puppies for sale. 
Fifty large shady runs with roomy Kennels. 
BANROCK KENNELS AND GAME FARM 





FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
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FOR SALE 
SPRINGER SPANIEL PUPS 


whelped Feb. 28, 1928 


Registered stock from Field Trial and Bench win- 
ning ancestors. Liver and white. Black and white. 
Ready for delivery April 15. 


H. B. SHAW, Burlington, Vt. 











Cocker Spaniel Puppies 


Sire Champion Sand Spring Surmise 

Dam by Champion Lucky Strike 
Also male and female by Sand Spring Shadow King 

Exceptional breeding and quality 

Also collie puppies and grown dogs 

Prices reasonable 
on KENNELS 
Box 1 Boonton, N. J. 
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sete HARVESTER 


E ARE placing at public stud Horsrorp 

Harvester, of the well known Tissing- 
ton Strain, Horsrorp Heroic, and Horsrorp 
HarpcasH, all imported from England, and 
each one several times a Field Trial Win- 
ner,—HAarVESTER winning in all four Field 
Trials held last fall at Brewster, N. Y., Corn- 
wall, N. Y., Fisher’s Island, . and 
Edgerton, Wisconsin. These are points to con- 
sider if you wish to breed your matron for 
working stock. We prepay all return charges 
on visiting matrons. 

We offer puppies at $50.00 to $75.00 each, de- 
livered and registered with American Kennel Club. 
If any puppy we sell does not live to be a year old 
we will give another one in its place free of cost. 

For anyone desiring foundation stock we offer 
some brood matrons already bred. 

Our kennels are located on the Lincoln Highway 
4 aan, New Jersey. Personal inspection in- 
vited. 


Address all correspondence to 
CLARION KENNELS 
25 Broadway New York City 


Woqnerante susts des we of 008 00% a 
represe or money refunded, 














IRISH SETTER and 


SPANIEL PUPPIES 


For Sale. Champion-bred. Combining hunting and bench 
show strains. Country raised under ideal conditions. Best 
companions for child or grown-up. A Kenridge-bred pup- 
py is one you will be proud to own. Setters $50. Cockers $75. 


KENRIDGE KENNELS, CORNWALL, N. Y. 


COCKER 

















SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Three Months Old 
Dam—dau. of Dual. Champ. Flint. Sire—Spring- 
bok of Ware. Males $40.00. Females $30.00. Two 
Flint bitches for sale 2 yrs. old—one fully trained— 
and blue ribbon bench winner. Send for details. 
s F. B. LANGDON 
Equitable Bldg. Des Moines, Iowa 
———- a 
-— “*Sasito’’New York, Codes; Western Union, Liebers 


TOBIAS & COMPANY 


42 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
CUSTOM HOUSE BROKERS 
Telephone Hanover 6246 
Without any trouble to importers of dogs and other 
Livestock we arrange purchases, transportation, clear 
at customs and forward all breeds to owners. Eighty 
percent arriving = > York are on by us. 

oute Your Shipment 
SPRATTS PATENT tr. LONDON-—LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND 


WOLVES 


Buffalo Wolf pups, tame as kittens. 
Largest wolves in the world. Affection- 
ate as dogs. Only pack of big Lobos in 
existence. Illustrated literature ten cents. 


McCleery Wolf Pack, Kane, Pa. 




















DOG TRAINER 


Have your dog here early if you wish him 
close-working, staunch and obedient. It takes 
time. Have trained for the Late James Oli- 
ver Curwood, Rex Beach, U. 8. Senator Hale 
and many other prominent men. 


Setters Pointers Spaniers Retrievers 
E. N. Atherton, Intervale, Me. 











KEEPS DOGS PEPPY! — 


food you've always wanted. 
pe 







Here’s the 
uilds 


prices. Packed 5 Tbs. to 100 lbs. Do it today. 
Peer.ess Dog geoe ¢ Co. 
805 Liberty St. jattle Creek, Mich. 


With 








Baka ek. 
IRISH SETTERS 


Beautiful dual type puppies and young 


dogs bred from best Field Trial, Show 
and Hunting stock; all papers. Also two 
high class shooting dogs. 


W. J. THAYER 


R. F. D. 27 South Byron, New York 








WELL TRAINED 
Chicken-Duck-Quail-Pheasant Dogs 


in Llewellin, English, Irish, Gordon setters. Pointers. 
Excellent dogs with papers. Also choice pups 


DUCK DOGS 


In well broken Irish Water Spaniels, Chesapeake Re- 
trievers, Springer-Spaniels. All papers. Some _ choice 
pups. Enclose six cents for description book. 


Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa 





IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


Three! Months old 

Four! puppies. Ranch raised, 

Five! all from WORKING STOCK. 

Six! SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED 


Some splendid young dogs seven months to one 
year. All priced right; my book on TRAINING 
free with every puppy. Write for literature. 


_ PERCY K. SWAN. Chico. Calif. 


Performances ces plus Pedigree 


At Stud: The famous _ English Springer 
Spaniel and Field Trial winner 
Horsrorp HetmMsMAN (imp.) 


The upstanding liver and white, thoroughly reliable son 
of Champion Horsford Howitzer and H. Homespun 
the Caistor and Tissington strains. 

Helmsman won Ist prize in the Open All Age Stake for 
all varieties of spaniels at the recent Cornwall, N. Y. 
Trials; also other prizes at the same event. A lovely 
worker, gamefinder and perfect retriever, land and water. 
See February issue Field & Stream pp. 103 & 104. 

Helmsman has run in 7 stakes since his arrival last 
September, and won 2 firsts, 2 seconds, and 4 thirds. 
Fee bw For further particulars please sonepentente with 
D. P. Earle, 165 Broadway, New York City. 





BOGHURST 
SPRINGERS 


and an exception- 
ally fine lot of pup- 
pies by Triple In- 
ternational Cham- 
pion Boghurst Rov- 
b j er. Some very fine 
Triple Int. Ch, Boghurst Kover brood matrons at 
prices which you can afford to pay. You will never 
again have the opportunity to buy at these prices 
stock from the hg Springer who is a Champion 
of England, Canada and the United States. 
BOGHURST KENNELS (Registered) 
Geo. H. Hig P 
431 No. Occidental Biyd., Los 








































NEW! The Bird-Dog Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO”’? A Word to the Wise 


Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes 
Since using these collars last season I would not be without them for 
@ny amount as J consider th the most humane training collar pos- 
sible to make. 1 get better results with less work with them than any 
@her collar I ever used. Signed Grapy W. Smrrn 
The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training ¢ 
Yorn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, 
leader and check — in one. By Mam Postpam*‘ $2.50 
Specially recommende d by Osark Ripley and other Sportsmen 
LLoyd Oscawana-on-Hudson, New York 


‘ollar ever known, 
ete. A 





Grouse and Quail Dogs 


TEN shooting dogs, Pointers and Setters, either 
sex. Registered dogs that it’s a pleasure to shoot 
over or to look at, and all nice retrievers. Shipped 
C. O. D. six days Trial, purchaser guaranteeing 
express both ways. Price from $150 to $400 each. 
Write your requirements—Not what I have. 


EUGENE PUGH HATTIESBURG, MISS. 














“TET” 
TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. S. Dept. 
of Agriculture as the safest known effective drug 
for the removal of hookworms and round worms of 
dogs. Prevents and cures Running-Barking Fits 
and Sore Mouth, Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 


Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 
CHLORIDE C. P. CO., BOX 15, McNeill, Miss. 
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Dog Biscuits 


provide, in correctly balanced pro- 


act as an excellent 
brush”, 


ducing t risks of pyorrhea. 
Sold by grocers, druggists, pet- 


ers everywhere. 


Valuable Dog Book Free! 


Full of helpful hints on care 
and feeding, with interestin 
chapter on symptoms onl 
treatment of common dis- 
eases. For free copy address 


SPRATT’S PATENT Ltd. 
Newark, New Jersey 












———— <= emarme 
——=—=>= 
The American Field 
Published Weekly 
A Clearing House for Gun Dog Information. 
Staff representative reports of field trials of 
setters and pointers, and features the sport- 
ing breeds exhibited at bench shows. 
Interesting articles about game conservation 
and propagation. Just enough shooting and 
fishing news for the busy man. 
The best advertising medium to buy, sell, 
or stud dogs. 
Send for sample copy and advertising rates. 
Subscription price $5 per annum. 
Trial subscription, three months $1.25 if 
you mention Field and Stream. 
AMERICAN FIELD PUBLISHING CO. 
440 South Dearbern Street, Chicago, Ill. 























portions, all the vitality-building 

elements which the dog constitu- | 

tion requires. When fed dry, they 

“tooth- 

, Cleansing the teeth, 

— the gums, and re- 
e 


shops and sporting goods deal- 
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THE BLACK ROOFED MOUTH 


T is surprising that so many people 

L believe that a black roof to the inside 
of a dog’s mouth, is a sign of his pure 
blood or breeding. There is only one breed 
of dog which rightly has a black roof 
to its jaw; furthermore it has a black or 
blue tongue, and wholly black or blue 
lips. Such a dog is called the Chow Chow 
dog and is a native of China. 

The Chow Chow dog has another pe- 
culiarity, and that is a straight hind leg, 
which does not bend at the hock. Whether 
this evident malformation has been brought 
about by breeding from straight hocked 





| 
| 
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THE BLACK OR BLUE TONGUED 
BREED 


| That a pure-bred dog must have a black 
roof to its mouth is a common fallacy, 
except in the case of the Chinese Chow 
Chow dog which in its pure state has a 
black or blue tongue; black lips and black 
| insides of the- mouth. This prize-winning 
| puppy is El Chur Manchu, the property of 
Hugo Prinz, Ridgewood, N. J. 


dogs and bitches, or in reality is a charac- 
| teristic of the breed, is not really known. 
| But the fact remains that a dog with such 


few |a formation of hocks, is not only an eye- 


mart bottle ($1) sent ry 4 
directed. Money refunded in 
10_ days if not eatin potetpctory. 
DARD SANITARY MFG. 
Raccoon 


For 33 yearsthelea 

temper remedy. an 
recommended by leading 
breeders. Give as a preven- 
tive before too late. 


YE OLDEN TYPE extremely long eared 


black and tan. cold nosed, buale voiced, registered 
American Foxhounds. The purest and best in hound- 
dom. Supreme in hound character, endurance « 
trailing ability. Unexcelled for big game, coon, fox 
or rabbits. Get our new highly illustrated. TENTH 
ANNIVERSARY SALE CATALOG & SALES 
LISTS of superlative trained and untrained hounds, 
bred bitches and gilt-edged puppies galore. Sent on 
receipt of 10c. 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
St. Clairsville Ohio, R No. 1 








St. Des Moines, lowa | 


| sore to the admirer of sound animals, but 
an anatomical absurdity. A straight hock 
is an unsuitable physical formation for a 
| member of the canine species. 

Jesuit missionaries were the first Occi- 
dentals to visit China, and it is a matter of 
| history that they brought back with them 
|to Rome, various Asiatic beasts and birds 
|which were strange to the untravelled 
| Europeans. Among the mammals were 
| these Chinese dogs—edible dogs, with their 
peculiar colored tongues and insides of 
mouths. These dogs were shown to the 
people at home, and described as being 
of the pure breed because of the black or 
blue tongues, etc. The people were im- 
pressed with what they heard and saw. 

There is reason to believe that in time 
this characteristic of a pure bred dog, was 
disseminated pretty well over the world 
where Europeans have settled ; indeed, the 
fallacy, as it surely is, in time, became a 
“belief”, among Europeans. 

Only recently a white and orange- 
marked pointer was exhibited at a show— 
where he won. But, a so-called critic, 
asserted that the award was wrong, for 
the reason the dog did not have a black 
roof to its mouth, although it would be 
as hard to breed peacock-feather colored 
spots on an orange or lemon-marked white 
pointer dog, as it would be to produce one 
with a black nose, black lips, and a black 
inside to his mouth. 

So let us forget about “black roofs”, 
and recollect that Asiatic dogs are neither 
American nor European dogs. 





TRAINING A ’COON HOUND 
By Harvey N. Becker 

N regard to the question about training 

a ‘coon hound to hunt, which appeared in 
the February issue of FrELD AND STREAM, 
I just thought I would write to you in 
reference to the way I trained my ’coon 
dog last fall. 

I got him when he was around six 
months old, and gave him the best of care 
and things to eat. Everybody who has seen 
him can hardly believe he is the same dog 
as the one I received—he has grown so 
fast. He was born on March 25, 1927 and 
I knew he had to be taught to trail so I 
began to take him out at nights by himself, 
around the first part of October. 

The first night he walked right alongside 
of me and I had some trouble in getting 
him ahead, and keeping him there. I fi- 
nally got him to go around from six to 
eight rods ahead, and kept him out at least 
a couple of hours. This, it will be remem- 
bered, was on the first night. 

Then I went out from two to five nights 
a week and, finally, he picked up a trail 
which was that of a rabbit. I left him to 
run it and he soon got to trailing fairly 
well in this way. If I licked him for not 
going out or misused him in any way, he 
would walk a rod or two behind me, so I 
began to pet and talk to him and he soon 
forgot that I had licked him. 

One evening I called up a friend of mine 
who is a great ’coon hunter and had a 
talk with him regarding taking out my 
dog. I drove up to my friend’s house and 
brought him down to see my dog as every- 
one seemed to think he was such a wonder- 
ful pup! My friend felt the top of the dog’s 
head for a sharp forehead bone, and looked 
into his mouth for a black roof (which he 
has); then he examined the dog’s nose 
and found it cold; also he wanted to see 
if he had spurs or claws on the back legs— 
he called them “hunting spurs”. 

Well, my friend fell in love with my pup 
and he agreed to take out his two-year 
old dog with the pup. Finally, they ran 
a ‘possum up a tree. 

We talked about shaking the ’possum 
out of the tree and then we agreed to do 
so. When the ’possum came down he 
started to run, and Don Bush (as I call my 
pup) ran in and grabbed the possum. Soon 
the two dogs had him laid out. 

I kept going out alone with my pup but 
he could never tree a ’coon so I bought a 
pet ’coon, collar and chain for six dollars. 
One night I took the ’coon out and walked 
through the timber close to home and 
chained the ’coon up in a tree. Then I went 
back to the car and turned the dog loose. 

At first Don just sniffed at the ground 
but finally he barked and bellowed on the 
scent. But he didn’t care about going away 
for more than twenty rods when he would 
turn back evidently for the purpose of 
seeing whether I was following him. Then 
he would go on again. At last Don reached 
the tree and barked a few times. Then I 
took him back to the car, and returned to 
the tree and fetched the ’coon. 


GAIN I called upon my friend and we 
took the two dogs out and, of course, 
the ’coon. The older dog treed at once but 
my pup soon got there. We decided on try- 
ing the dogs again. I led them away while 
my friend led the ’coon to another place. 
When he gave a war whoop I turned the 
dogs loose and it wasn’t long before they 
treed. Then we went back home. 

I worked my pup alone and withthe older 
dog for a couple of weeks longer but only 
got three possum. They caught them all on 
the ground. I then decided totake Mr.’Coon 
out again and my friend and dog, and give 
them a taste of what the ’coons blood was 
like. But my friend said that would becruel. 
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Well, the next week we could kill ’coons 
so I took my pup to a small town called 
Colita, Ill., where Joe Bushman lived and 
had Don Bush’s dad, called Bruno, eight 
years old and a real good ’ coon dog. We 
went out and got a ’coon started but did 
not get it. I went out after that night with 
different dogs but never treed a ’coon. 
One night Mr. Bushman called me up and 
asked me to go to Willie Frank’s father’s 
place, north of Morrison; and that he 
and I should meet at Ideal Corners at 
8:30 P. M.—which we did, with four dogs. 
There were four or five of us hunters. 
We went on to the Mississippi Bluffs at 
Argo, about twenty-eight miles from home. 

We started the dogs about nine o’clock 
and it wasn’t long before they were trail- 
ing. As we stood in the timber, the three 
old dogs went by us at a distance of about 
four rods, and Bush on the other side 
of them about four to six rods. He was 
trailing alone. My companions surely gave 
me a good roasting about my dog trailing 
like that. But I took it all good naturedly. 

Going down a road the three older dogs, 
Bruno, Nig and Zemie turned to our 
right and my dog, Don Bush, crossed the 
old road and turned to the left or south. 
We all stopped and Joe Bushman said 
that I had better go down to my dog as 
he was going to tree right then. So, I 
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went, and sure enough, he had treed his 
‘coon; as had the three other dogs away 
off in another direction. I guess I didn’t 
roast my friends about its taking three of 
their older dogs to tree one ‘coon while 
my seven-and-a-half months old pup could 
tree one on his own account! 

When the ’coon was shaken out of the 
tree, he got Don through the lower lip. 
The dog sure did yelp! When the ’coon 
loosed his grip Don was afraid to get too 
far up on the ’coon but he took hold on 
the back and hips. I really do not believe 
in letting a young dog get hold of a ’coon 
until older dogs get the ’coon down and 
have had a few seconds at him. My advice 
is to shoot the ’coon out of the tree and 
then let the young dog go to him. The 
pup will think he has done a wonderful lot. 

We then went to the second tree where 
Bruno had been left chained up to prevent 
the ’coon from coming down to the ground. 
We shook out the ’coon but he got away 
from the dogs. However, in three minutes’ 
time they had him holed. We dug him 
out but before we got that ’coon we dug 
and shook him out three times. This was 
a wonderful lesson for my young dog 
and it did him more good than anything 
that could happen. 
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IRISH RED SETTER BITCH AND PUPPIES 
A promising litter of nine and all males. The bitch is Brownwinger’s Red Peggy. 
Owner: Earl Bennett 


Next, we started up a small creek. 
There were some cornfields on the bluff- 
side hills. In a few minutes the dogs 
were going again. Joe Bushman said that 
my pup had run right into the ’coon and 
got him on the ground. 

Don Bush has never been hunted in the 
day time. Whether alone or with another 
dog he will go out and be away for five 
minutes to a half hour if he doesn’t pick 
up a trail. I don’t pay any attention to 
him when he comes in. Don takes a look 
or a sniff at me. As I never speak to him 
off he goes again. He doesn’t run a rab- 
bit very often and then just for a short 
way. He comes right back. 

I know I have a good ’coon dog and I 
have told you about the way I trained him. 


PREVENTION BETTER 
THAN CURE 


E were recently much_ impressed 

while on a visit to a New Jersey 
kennel of dogs, which contained at least 
fifty adults in the best of health. The 
kennels were unheated during the winter ; 
but in case of bitches which had weaned 
their puppies, the matrons were taken into 
kennels attached and a part of the dwelling 
house of the proprietor. The dogs in 
question belonged to a well-known ex- 
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hibition kennel, and as such were peculiar- 
ly liable to bring back distemper from 
shows. However, all stock is isolated for 
three weeks, after its return from a circuit 
of bench shows. 

All puppies—hundreds are bred in these 
kennels—are inoculated with a serum at 
the age of four months, and should a 
puppy be kept until he is a year old, he is 
again inoculated. Mr. Printz, owner 
of the kennel, said that “the serum 
doesn’t bother the dog at all; the puppy 
gets the injection and that’s an end to it. 
There are two injections made. One is a 
small dose of blood serum; the other a 
much larger dose of what I believe to be 
a live virus. The two doses are injected 
each under the arm or foreleg of the ani- 
mal. The two injections are made one after 
the other. 

“This is not only a preventive, but a 
sustainer against the severer attacks of dis- 
temper—should that malady occur. As a 
matter of fact, the disease doesn’t get any 
headway ; there is no change made in the 
feeding or kennel quarters. Should a puppy 
become contaminated, he will be off his 
feed for a few days and that is all.” 

Mr. Printz’s experience is notable. 

















“Buffalo” Portable Fencing can 
be moved by simply pulling the 
legs out of the ground and re- 
placing them wherever you wish 
—Yet it always furnishesa strong, 
durable and attractive enclosure 
that adds beauty and protection 
to your pets. 


Regardless of the number or 
type of pets you have, you need 
this rotatable fencing. 


TRIAL neo pone a 1-A 
5 sections 7’ long bleh 
{ section 4’6” lene x ii we 
{ gate 26” wide x 5 
eat upon receipt of check, bel order or 
Y. draft for $26.50 F.0.B. Buffalo, 
N Y. Booklet 80- Hy upon request. 
BUFFALO WIRE WORKS CO.., Inc. 
se Tee! Scheeler’s Sons. Est. 1869) 
uffalo, N.Y. 


‘Buffalo. Portable 


ncing System 
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**Give me a chance with 
that Good Puppy’”’ 


Serters, pointers or spaniels trained to pro- 
duce the shooting dogs best suited to New 
England. Birds in abundance. Sanitary kennels. 


Reference any section. 
D. J. BLANCHARD, DENNYSVILLE, ME. 








ENGLISH SETTERS AT STUD 


Experienced Hunters and Retrievers on all Game 
Birds—North and South. Intelligent, handsome, 
tireless.—Excellent Nose and nse. Proven 
Producers of ambitious, early-pointing and hand- 
some Puppies. 

(Training, ey ox a 
Shooting Dogs ONLY 

~~ eneien SETTER KENNELS 
0. NEW HARTFORD, N. Y.—R. D. 
KE NNELS— WASHINGTON MILLS, N. Y.—EXP. 


Conditioning, Breeding— 








Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand 
A broken field dog. bd ape of 175 first prizes 
and 78 Championship points. Fee $50. 
Palmerston Pat Kelly. Fee $50. 

FOR SALE 
Puppies—young stock and brood bitches 
DR. J. D. DeRONDE 
48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 








PINECREST KENNELS 


THOMASVILLE, N. C. 
Bearding and i i 
sanitary kennels with veterinary in regular atten- 
dance. One thousand feet ~ om Ro and the finest 
summer climate in the world for dogs. 


T. S. COMSTOCK Thomasville, N. C. 
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Prinlinlins 


Reward ~ 


Rin-tin-tin is the highest sala- 
ried movie dog in the world— 
but he’d rather have his KEN-L-RATION than 
a pot of gold! His master feeds him KEN-L- 
RATION exclusively. It’s a balanced dog food 
of meat, cereals and cod liver oil. Packed in 
cans, ready to serve. Ask your deal- 
er. Write us for FREE sample can. 


CHAPPEL BROS., Inc. 
113 Peoples Ave. Rockford, Ul. 


KEN-L RATION 


THE DOG F000 SUPREME 


RUNNING FITS 
Positively Cured 


Quit trying to cure running fits by ex- 
pelling worms. Dogs have always had 
worms but have had running fits only a 








few years. Use Crisp’s Hot Shot and re- 
move the cause and you will cure your 
dog. We positively Guarantee a cure, or 
money will be refunded. Price $1.25 at 
your druggist or direct. 


S. A. CRISP CANINE COMPANY 
Box 82, Blacksburg, S. C. 





— 


Pointers, Setters 


and Spaniels 
Boarded, Trained and Conditioned 
Breeding stock, trained dogs and puppies for sale 


PINECROFT KENNELS, Barber, N. C. 
J. G. Cuanoter, Prop. 














EASTERN STATES TRAINER 


Not a Dog Breaker 
Pointers, Setters, Spaniels on Grouse and Woodcock 
Have your Dog TRAINED—not— BROKEN. 
Have him under c ONTROL—but do not kill 
his ‘*Initiative’’and lose his **Efficiency.”’ 
Satisfied High Grade Hunting Sportsmen My Reference. 
A. H. STACKPOLE 


West Lebanon, York Co. __ Maine 








WANTED 
BROKEN MALE SETTER 
Must be seen on birds. 

No fancy prices. 
D. Vernon, Upper Montclair, N. J. 




















ENGLISH SETTER PUPS of EXCEPTIONAL QUALITY 
Riley’s Beau 
Sire-Riley’s Prince F.D.S.B. niss22} Ruby’s Dot 
Mansfield 
Cyclone 
Dam-Cyclone’s Belle F.D.S.B. esas — Ben’s 
et 
Wormed, sound and healthy. Both sire and dam 
well trained grouse and woodcock dogs. Whelped 
Dec. 20th, 1927, Price: Dogs $35. Bitches $30. 
C. J. PATRICK, Brownville, N. Y. _ 


Offer for Sale High Class 
Pointers and Setters 


that will please any one wanting a real shooting 
dog. All dogs shipped on six days’ trial; money de- 
posited with your express Agent for trial. I pay 
return express if dog is not satisfactory. 





O. F. FIELDS 


HIGH-CLASS BIRD DOGS 
Thoroughbred registered English, Irish, and 
Gordon Setters from the finest Field and Bench 
strains. Quality puppies usually for sale. 

THISTLEROCK KENNELS 
North Brookfield, Mass. 
W. C. Duncan and R. B. Adams, Owners 
“PEDIGREE, PERSONALITY, 
PERFORMANCE” 


Middleton, Tenn. 
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AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
By Horace Lytle 


AVOIDING GUN SHYNESS 


HEN this issue reaches you, the 

time will be almost up for working 
your prospective gun dog in the field on 
game any more this season. It won’t be 
long now until most all of the Quail have 
paired out to raise their families, even in 
the Northern States. The breeding season 
is not the time to be letting dogs roam the 
fields, if we are interested in having a good 
supply of game on hand when fall rolls 
around and the frost is again on the pump- 
kin. Especially in territory north of the 
Ohio River, however, one may perhaps 
still be able to give his dog actual field 
work for two or three weeks yet, without 
a harmful effect upon the birds. But, if 
you are training your dog on quail, the 
time to quit taking him into the field is 
when you notice that the coveys have all 
split up. So long as the coveys are still 
bunched, little or no harm is done. 


ly and surely if you have someone to help 
you. Let one of you take a .22 calibre gun 
(preferably a rifle rather than a pistol) 
and the other one the puppy’s pan of 
food. First show the food to the puppy 
through the kennel wire and let him smell 
it so that his entire concentration is di- 
rected to the anticipated meal. While he is 
wigglingly eager to get at the contents of 
the pan, and as you go into the kennel with 
it for him, let your companion fire the rifle. 
There is almost no chance at all that the 
puppy will pay the slightest attention. 
Before long you can fire a shot from the 
rifle to give warning of your approach with 
the food, and the puppy will come to as- 
sociate the gun with the feeding and con- 
sider it as a signal that feeding time has 
arrived. Thus his only thought of a gun, 
from the very earliest associations, will be 
one of pleasure. You can soon change 





FIELD TRIAL AND SHOW WINNING ENGLISH SETTER 


This is Brownie’s Spot, a Pointer-Setter Derby winner 1927. Also reserve winner at the 
English Setter Club’s Show, Medford, N. J. 1927. There were 107 bench entries. Owner: 
Alfred H. Browne, West Brookline, Pa. 


There are, however, certain things that 
you may be accomplishing even during 
the breeding and summer seasons, and one 
of the most important of these accomplish- 
ments is the avoiding of gun-shyness. I 
use the word “avoiding” advisedly, because 
an ounce of prevention is always worth 
a pound of cure. There is absolutely 
no reason for a gun-shy dog, if the 
proper precautions have been taken. 
Gun-shyness is always an evidence of and 
a direct result of poor handling. Since 
the avoiding of gun-shyness is so all im- 
portant in a gun dog, let us, therefore, 
devote this month to a discussion of this 
subject. 

If one starts at the very beginning, a 
good way to get a young puppy accustomed 
to the gun is to fire one over him at feed- 
ing time. The plan perhaps works out best 
if there is a whole litter, or at least sev- 
eral, of the puppies together at the time. 
It can, however, be pursued with equal 
success having just one. The very young 
puppy, which has never had any reason 
to feel fear of man, nor any sort of in- 
timidation, gives his first and foremost 
thought to food. Nothing else as yet has 
come into his life and the first law of na- 
ture takes natural expression. The test 
can be made with one man—but more easi- 


from the small rifle to a shot gun—prefer- 
ably a 20 gauge—though even a 12 gauge 
should be perfectly satisfactory, if a small- 
er one is not available and if the pre- 
liminary ground work has been well laid. 
One secret of success in keeping the puppy 
fond of the gun is to keep up the shooting 
as a signal that it is mealtime. Don’t do 
it just once in a while, or the proper effect 
will be lost. The gun must actually become 
to the pupil what the dinnerbell is to the 
farm hand. 


N the case of the “young hopeful” that 

has lived beyond theage of thinking more 
of his stomach than of anything else, a dif- 
ferent plan than using the gun at mealtime 
should be used to accustom him to it, if 
his education with fire arms has not been 
earlier begun. With a puppy from six 
months upward, that has never been intro- 
duced to a gun before, I prefer to start 
the acquaintance in the field instead of at 
mealtime. It is to be presumed—and it is 
important—that the puppy has already 
been given reason to have faith and con- 
fidence in you. The next thing is to intro- 
duce him to game and get him interested 
in it. In this case, it is important that his 
active enthusiasm in the hunting and find- 
ing of game should be aroused before the 
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gun is brouglit into play. Forget the gun 
entirely until that has been accomplished. 

hen, if you have laid the ground work 
well, there is but little chance that he will 
give the gun anything but a friendly 
thought when he first hears it. 

It is always preferable, if at all possible, 
to start any introduction to the gun with 
as light a load as may be available. We are 
discussing, of course, the untried prospect. 
Our anticipation is to avoid any occurence 
of gun-shyness. (The cure of the disease 
is an entirely different matter, and must 
be handled as such). You must know that 
your young dog is not gun-shy, because 
you know that he has never had any oc- 
casion to be. You proceed, therefore, to 
find birds. Do not fire the gun until he 
has found them. It makes no difference 
whether he points or not, just so he has 
found game before you shoot. He may be, 
and I think should be, accustomed to the 
gun at an earlier age than that at which 
he may be staunch on his game. 

So you go to the field and proceed to 
have a workout, the puppy reaching out 
to the birdy places and you carrying the 
gun. We suppose that he finds game, flush- 
es and chases it. That is the time for you 
to fire the gun in the air, while he is in- 
tent in trying to catch the fast-flying birds. 
The unspoiled prospect will almost never 
fear a gun that is first fired under these 
circumstances. He will never fear it if 
his association with the weapon is carried 
along properly from this point forward. 
If it is in the open season, and you are 
close enough to kill a bird, so much the 
better; but there will be no open season 
at the time this article appears in print. 


ILLING is not necessary as_ the 

puppy’s interest in the chase will be 
entirely sufficient to take his mind from 
any fear of the noise he hears; and if you 
keep up the same procedure a while, he 
will gradually come to consider the noise 
as a perfectly natural association in the 
pursuit of game. 

The way gun-shyness develops in the 
first place is by taking a naturally timid 
dog and shooting over him too soon, or 
too much, or under the wrong conditions ; 
or before you have first developed his 
friendship and love for you, and his con- 
fidence in you. It is no time to give a 
puppy his first introduction to a gun soon 
following any rough treatment or chas- 
tisement by you, or any other person, for 
any reason whatsoever. He must be up on 
his toes and keen and eager and confident 
and interested the first time he ever hears 
a gun. Food is a sufficient interest while he 
is still a wee one; and game is an equally 
sufficient interest at a later age. 

Don’t ever buy a puppy, or a grown 
dog either, and then start to test it for 
gun-shyness the first crack out of the box. 
That’s the way gun-shyness is brought on. 
So many ignorant owners buy a dog 
(young or old), take them out of the crate 
and right into the field, while the puppy is 
still strange to the new owner—and strange 
to his surroundings—and in a rather 
nervous state anyhow from a long railroad 
ride. The dog that has never before heard 
a gun is pretty apt to become gun-shy in 
such circumstances; and many dogs that 
have never before been gun-shy are apt to 
be made so by such poor judgment. Gun 
shyness is not hereditary. Gun-shyness is 
not natural. Gun-shyness is not necessary. 
Gun-shyness is always some man’s fault— 
never the dog’s fault. 

I have been wondering whether or not 
to mention the cure of gun-shyness at 
all in this issue. There will never be any 
gun-shyness to cure if you follow the ad- 
vice that has been given to avoid it. How- 
ever, since we all know that there are 
such things as gun-shyness and gun-shy 


dogs, made so by some man lacking sen- | 
sibilities or judgment, perhaps we might 
as well now, as at any other time, mention 
one cure that the writer has tried person- 
ally and found successful. 

There is a pretty general feeling that 
it is perhaps about as cheap to buy a new 
dog as to try to cure gun-shyness. Differ- 
ent dogs may vary in their degree of merit 
in the field. But there is no weakness that 
makes a dog more worthless than gun- 
shyness. Different handlers have different 
methods of cure. Some of them sometimes 
succeed ; but, just as often, they don’t. It is 
also my personal belief that the man who 
is trying to effect the cure is just as im- 
portant as the plan he may be using. The 
wrong man will fail with the right plan, — 
with the wrong plan. It is well to bear 
that in mind as an evidence of how much 
depends upon you. 


HE matter of gun-shyness is some- 

thing that has drawn more letters | 
from readers than any other single subject 
since the present writer took over this de- 
partment. Due to its importance, we may 
at some later date discuss other plans for 
curing gun-shyness, for the present we will 
confine ourselves to the one plan that I 
have personally used with success in a 
specific instance—merely emphasizing that, 
in this plan particularly, the man is very 
decidedly as important as the plan. 

The cure in question was effected in the 
case of an English setter bitch that came 
to me from Canada at two years of age 
and was found to be very gun-shy. The 
man who sold me this bitch didn’t say 
anything about it; it was apparently a 
secret. When I found out the existence of 
the shortcoming, however, I gave up any 
and all thought of ever trying to shoot 
over this bitch again for some time to 
come. I spent the better part of a year 
just getting her to love me and to gain 
her confidence. During this time, I took 
her to the field as often as possible and 
worked her on birds. Never did we take a 
gun. I got the dog to like me and to have 
confidence in me, and to enjoy these trips 
afield. 

When this had been going on for about 
a year—long enough, I felt, that the time 
had come either to prove a kill or a cure. 
I went out one day with some lightly 
loaded shells for my 20-gauge. I deter- 
mined, however, not to shoot at anything 
under any circumstances except over a pos- 
itive point. I planned that I would not 
even attempt to shoot at birds that might 
flush wild. After a while, my English set- 
ter found a covey. I flushed them for her, 
but this time did not shoot. The birds 
interested her to such an extent that she 
became busy immediately seeking the sin- 
gles. Pretty soon she pointed one. I made 
up my mind this was the time for the 
test. As the bird was flushed, I shot and 
killed it. She was so intent and intense 
on her point that I doubt if she even heard 
the gun. She was thinking about some- 
thing else much more important than a 
little noise. One after another we worked 
out those singles. I was careful as could 
be not to miss. I was shooting for high 
stakes and shot carefully and well. By 
the time we were through, I felt that her 
gun-shyness was a thing of the past. 

But I wanted to be sure before saying 
too much, so we went again the following 
week. The same performance was re- 
peated. No birds were shot at except over 
staunch points. Those which flushed wild 
flew away unharmed. I was playing a big- | 
ger game than merely to bag a few birds. | 
When our second trip was drawn to an | 
end, I knew beyond all question of a/| 
doubt that my splendid bitch was cured. 
A gun-shy dog is often a victim to your 
own oversight or unthoughtfulness. 




















THE NEW 
Bird Dog’s Palace 


Is one of the most highly praised posses- 
sions of the American Sportsmen’s equip- 
ment. Actual value being so outstanding it 
has been accepted everywhere as the most 
satisfactory thing of its kind imaginable. 

It is built throughout of — quality 
automobile materials, that will last for 
many years, is comfortable in all weather 
and strikingly finished in two-tone Du 
Pont Duco. 

The entirely new adjustable clamps hold 
it rigidly on the runningboard of any car 
in a position that does not touch the body. 

Price $12.50 for the one-dog size and 
$15.00 for the two-dog size, suitable for 
large pointers or setters as well as 
breeds. Immediate shipment. 

Manufactured by 


THE DWIGHT McBRIDE 


YELLOW PINE SALES CO. 
GOLDEN CITY MISSOURI 














New Scientific FOOD [Piscover) 


Amazing results 
Dogs and cats thrive L ADDIE BOY 
on this new wonder THE PERFECT 


tation, ready to eat.’ ‘BALANCED FOOD , 


“LADDIE BOY” is a combina- 
tion of cooked meat, baked cereals 
and cod liver oil, used and rec- 
omme by veterinarians as the 
ideal kennel and animal ration. 3 full 
1-lb_cans of BOY sent postpaid 
for50c. HUGO STRAUSS PRODUCTS CORP. 
284 Joh Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., Dept. 104A 


Keeps DOGS Healthy and Happy 

















Shooting Dogs Trained 


Trained to Suit You! 


Brood Bitches Boarded and Puppies reared. Good 
kennels, excellent climate. Best attention. I will 
take young Spaniels and Retrievers for yard-break- 
ing during the summer months. San soil and 
a great place for raising puppies, which I would 
take for part of the litter or at so much per month. 
E. L. Armstrong, P. O. Box 163, Douglas, Ga. 














ORIGINALS 


An original oil painting is be- 
yond the financial reach of 
many men but we can sell the 
original of the cover of many 
of our issues at a price much 
less than we paid 

Oil paintings by master outdoor 


artists make attractive den, office 
or club room decorations. 


Which cover interests you? 

















14.00 
Would you $14.0 much money 
to place your advertisement before 
the eyes of 115,000 enthusiasts in 
this Department? 
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TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 
O ES The Prise Winning Reach 
X Bray fol ed 


40 Pairs of Prize Winners 






Raising silver foxes is an interest- 
ing, profitable business if you start 
right. Borestones have won over 200 
prizes and 6 grand championships 
at national fox shows—no other 
breeder in the world has won more L > 

than one. Free booklet. Borestone “Tarnedge Vega, 1927 Grand Show Champion’’ 


ti on Club The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 


ue FOXES 
Dark BLUE 
Ten years Breeder. Free Booklet and credit plan, 
Blue Fox Pelts sold as high as $195, Seattle Fur 
Exchange few weeks ago. One lot 330 Pelts for 


$86 each. Large Litters. You can raise them. 
Be Independent. 


GROVER CLEARY FOX FARMS 
1927 Smith Building Seattle, Wash., U. S. A. 


















JILVER FOX 


Pelt values, since 1925, have 
increased steadily. 1928 Pub- 
He Auction Sales advanced over 1927; 

New York and London 20%, Montreal 40%, 
Our 1927 Pups were sold out; order early. We 
instruct gratis how to raise and market profitably, 
WRITE US. 


“duress Rew York Oihce: 256 Ft. Washingisnrtes, ban Ae” 


































BIGPROFITS RED FOXES 


in Raising Si ° ° 

Fores. Buy s pair of our Re-stocking, breeding, pets. 3000 
7 sold since 1921. $15.00 pair, cash 
12 “entries at the Buffalo with order. Shipping starts May Ist. 
and terms. “Ask for our Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Wes ES NT fe Earl Farley, Centerville, lowa 








BLACK FOX Co. 














——— | \/ RAISE BELGIAN HARES 
Flemish Gients 


New Zealand Rede — Chinchilias — 
FOXES ,.°<.., || Pye o ssa 








- also copy o “a 
JOHN H, AUSTIN SresSat waetades Sees sa hance hoe, eae? 


Invest in Muskrats! 
Spencer, N, a We sell mated pairs at $50, ranch them for you 
for 3 years at no extra charge, and deliver 100 
live muskrats, pelts, or their market value, for 
every pair so purchased. 100 pelts today would 


Silver Fox News net you $190 to $285. Best investment you ever 
Free Copy imagined. Payment plan_or cash. Responsible 
company. Investigate. Descriptive explanatory 
On Se wep sow Se Sine Fes folder sent for 5c. in stamps. Only 5,000 pair 
who are in the business and those | 10T. Sale in 1928, so send for folder today. 
planning to go in. Send for free | Wisconsin Fur Farms, Inc., Wausau, Wis. 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. san é 


Write Dep't F 
SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W. 34th St., New York F R E E 


with a4 years’ subscription 


FOXES AMERICAN DUCK SHOOTING 


by George Bird Grinnell 
ALASKAN BLUES AND SILVERS 






































Six bank references; Seattle Chamber of Com- - 
merce; many satisfied customers. Booklet free. The most valuable and com 
Breeder-agts. wanted. Shipments from Seattle plete book on American wild 


Ranch. , 
CLEARY BROS. Fox Farms, Empire B'dg., Seattle, Wash. fowl ever written. 628 pages 
of practical information cover- 


—————————— ing 2 species of swan, 13 of 
geese and 43 species of duck, 


Learn Fur Farming— and every method of hunting 
of the Silver Foun end Far them recognized by sports- 











y Farming Industries men. All cross indexed. 136 
¢ a r 1927-1928 edition illustrations. 
176 pages—beautifully printed and = 
illustrated. Tells all about fur farm- Send $10 for 4 years’ subscriptions, new 
00 ing. } mA —_ = pa dO or renewal, (at regular price of $2.50 per 
write today and be sure of your copy. year) and copy will pe gent by return 


Send 25c to cover shipping 


American National Fox Breeders Association FIELD & STREAM 
— . 
ee 578 Madison Ave., New York 














424 McKnight Building Minneapolis, Minn. 




























Of Bus \ Wire Netting at Wholesale 


n Buy A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any 


irect at Sa | t of bird or animal enclosure. Wholesale prices 
meehomn Dealet onan prompt delivery from our large stocks at 
. . Clinton, Mass., Chicago, San Francisco, Seattle 
Prices and Minneapolis. 
yA — 7, Free Catalogue om Crown Pen Materials 
9 Tyler St. N. B. 
Crown Iron Works Co. 123? tries SUNSE 

















And so it proved. Since then, several 
other gentlemen have had the privilege of 
shooting over her, and she is no more gun- 
shy now than any of my other dogs. She 
is no more gun-shy than I am myself. In 
fact, she simply loves a gun, almost more 
than any dog I have ever seen. The reac- 
tion has been to the extreme. In view of 
the success of my efforts in this plan of 
procedure, I can recommend that it will 
work equally well for others if the steps 
leading to the ultimate test are carried out 
carefully.Therein lies the secret of suc- 
cess. 

There are different degrees of gun-shy- 
ness. Some dogs are just slightly so. Some 
dogs don’t especially like a gun, but are 
not just what can exactly be called gun- 
shy. These cases will soon become almost 
of the hopeless variety if the handling 
is of such a nature as to aggravate the 
condition rather than relieve it. It stands 
to reason, of course, that the degree the 
disease has reached is the matter that 
governs the difficulty of the cure. Some 
cases may be brought along simply, and 
almost easily. In other cases, on the most 
heroic efforts, amounting almost to genius, 
will bring about the desired results. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
DROPPERS AS GUN DOGS 


Quves.—I would like to ask your advice in re- 
gard to buying a dog. A neighbor of mine has a 
setter that was crossed with a pointer. Do you 
think the puppies would be worth going to the 
trouble of breaking? One doesn’t need such an 
awfully good dog in this part of the country, 

—L. H. Pond. 


Ans.—A cross between a setter and a pointer 
is what is known as a “Dropper” and often 
makes a very satisfactory bird dog in the field. 
For your purpose as mentioned, wherein you state 
that what you are interested in is only the work 
a dog will do and not his breeding, a good drop- 
per might possibly be perfectly satisfactory for 
your purpose. You will always feel more real 
— however, in a dog of pure registered stock. 
f you have a trainer break a dropper, the cost 
of training may be more than you could get for 
ah be This point might be worth considering. 


THEY CAN BE LISTED 


Qves.—I have an English setter bitch, well- 
feathered, white, black and ticked, which every: 
one says would take first in a bench show and 
that she must have come from well-blooded stock. 
The dog is also a great field dog with plenty of 
range and speed. I found this dog about a year 
ago and advertised, but no one called about her. 
What I want to know is if there is any way I 
could get her registered by entering her, as I am 
told, in an open class dog show. fe I could get 
her registered some way, I could get a good price 
for her pups. I have also a pointer just as pretty 
and if not better in the field, that I also found 
and advertised but failed to discover the own- 
er, which I would like to register. Am I not en- 
titled to full payment for board in case the owner 
shows up? I wouldn’t take less than $500 for the 
pair and would have no trouble getting it. They 
can’t be beat. —John J. McCarthy. 


Ans.—We do not believe it will be possible for 
you to register either of the dogs you mention, 
due to the circumstances as given by you, and not 
knowing their ancestry. If you have found thes 
dogs, and have advertised them adequately, there 
is no question as to the propriety of your keeping 
them. You certainly wouldn’t be called upon to 
destroy them simply because you do not know 
who their owners are—since you have made an 
effort to locate said owners. It is simply unfor- 
tunate that you have such good dogs that you 
cannot register and secure the proper advantage 
from carrying on their good qualities through 
breeding. You would certainly be entitled to make 
a charge for care and keep of either or both dogs 
in the event their rightful owners later turn w 
What that charge might be is up to you to settle 
with the owner, who would be called upon to prove 
his ownership; but a boarding charge of $10 per 
month would not be excessive, plus a covering 
your advertising costs and any reward that might 
be adjusted between you. You certainly would not 
be called upon to release either of the dogs to 
their rightful owner until adequate settlement has 
been made with you, within reason, and this is 
your protection in the matter. Unregistered dogs 
may be shown under A. K. C. rules, if they have 
been previously “listed” at the American Kennel 
Club, at a cost of twenty-five cents each. [Ed.] 
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BEstT seller ever known! 


TRAIN 
YOUR 

OWN 
DOG! 








Seventh Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 
TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride— | 
Jessie Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony 


Boy’s Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial | 
Winning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 





Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original | 


Many thousands of Mr. Shelley’s incomparable work | 
have been sold to amateur and other trainers. No 

on dog training has ever created such an enormous and 
world-wide demand. 


Why? Because it is written by a highly practical man 
and in simple language. Your boy or girl can train 
a dog after reading these instructions. 








AQUATIC FOODS—ATTRACT WILD DUCKS & FISH 


You can’t drive wild ducks away from good feeding grounds. Thousands will come to 
your local waters after you provide plenty of their favorite foods. Many of the same 
plants provide food and cover for game 


Plant Wild Rice, Wild 
and Sago Pondweed; 30 other natural foods which are hardy and guaranteed to grow 
are described in free illustrated booklet. Write, tell us your problems, receive free 
expert planting advice and helpful literature. 

WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES 


» Duck Potato 


Box 331 Oshkesh, Wis. 














- FOR SALE - 


BROOK TROUT 


All Sizes for Stocking Purposes 
Eyed Eggs in Season 
Standard Prices 
Write us your Needs 


EDEN BROOK TROUT PONDS 
ST. JOSEPH STATION 
N. Y. O. & W. RY. 
P.O. Address : Merriewold, Sullivan Co., N.Y. 

















The Motheusan Game Park 









Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and 
Deer Ducks 
Rabbits Foxes, Raccoons 
Everything in wild animals, game, 


fancy birds for parks, menageries, pri- 
vate preserves and collections of fancy 
fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 











Breed squabs and 
make money, Sold 
by millions at higher 
prices than 
chickens. W rite 
at once for two 
free book s tell 
ing how to do 
it. ‘One is 40 pages printed in colors, other 32 pages. Ask 
for Books 3 and 4, You will be surprised. Plymouth Rock 
Squab ,Company, ry H Street, Melrose High- 
lands, ished 27 years. 


TWO 








This author teaches you how to train with consummate 
ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a room, yard or 








field. Save your money, time and chance of disapp 
ment. Be independent of trainers at a distance. 

Tue Eastest, Quicxest AND Most Naturat Way 
to Break Your Dos. 

Descriptive AND Picrurep CHAPTERS ON INEXPENSIVE 
Kennet Maxinc AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; also | 
Smpte Doc DoctTorine. 


1 year sub. to Fretp anv STREAM. $2.50) BOTH FOR | 
Book (paper cover) ; $1.50 


Total value 1 4. afd. 00 


Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 





Sold only with a year’s subscription 


FIELD AND STREAM, 578 Madison Ave., N.Y. | 
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Are you taking 
advantage of this 
DIRECTORY? 


For the past thirteen years our 
“Where To Go” Department 
(Pages 4 to 11) has been 





Pheasants and Ducks 


We offer Eggs from the following: Ring-neck, Black 


Neck, Mongolian, Chinese, Silver, Golden, Lady 
Amherst. Reeves Japanese Versicolor paeneeted., 
Manchurian Pheasants, Mallard and Wood Duc’ 


Booking orders now for young, non-related birds 
for Fall delivery. 
BALLSTON GAME FARM 


Box A Ballston Spa, N. Y. 





Decoys, Callers, Pure-Bred 
Older ducks trained, decoys shot ever often, 1927 priced. 
Wild Mallards, $5.00 pair. Eggs, $20.00 per hun- 
dred, $2.50 twelve eggs. English Callers, $8.00 
pair, $5.00 twelve eggs. Black Mallards, $10.00 pair, 
eggs, $6.00 for twelve. White Belgian Callers $15. 00 

pair, eggs, $7.00 for ten. Duck Booklet 25¢, 
Booklet 25c, Old trained Canada Geese, extra drakes 
and other geese and ducks. 

BREMAN COMPANY, Danville, Ilineis 


MORE DUCKS 

















\ Plant their favorite natural 
foods now—Wild Rice, Wild 

4 Celery, Sago Pond Plant. 
I Terreif’s 





Seeds Grow. Write today for free 
planting information. 
Terrell’s Aquatic Farm 


332 D Bik. Oshkosh, Wisconsin 








Make Money Raising Squabs 
Highest market ever known. Breeders 
» shipped everywhere. Homers, Car- 
e neaux, White Kings a specialty. 
All other breeds. 

Send stamp for Catalog 
ALLSTONSQUAB CO., 64N. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 







WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily P.O., Currituck Sound, N. C. 


Wild duck foods that will grow. Wild cel- 
ery, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon gtass and 
other kinds. Our Mr. ‘White will visit any 
Preserve in the United States to advise 
about the growing of food if requested. 
Best of references. 




















Voeuial and Wild Duck Eg¢gs 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
Send for complete free price list 


Two new Books “How to Make Moxey with Pheasants” and “Fur 
B for Profit.” Each book has 36 many photographs, and 
covers its subject ew ina sacle fashion. Sent postpaid for 
10c¢ each, coin or s' 


POSSUM ‘HOLLOW GAME FARM 
R. F. D. Springfield, Ohio 











the most extensive hunting and 
fishing resort directory pub- 
lished in any magazine in 
AMERICA. 





Are you taking advantage of 
these pages and this service in 
finding a place to hunt, fish or 





7 spend Spring, $2 
WHY NOT Summer and °/ 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects? 
I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to $7 each. 
Simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 
epearge Prospectus before sending butterflies, 
Mr: Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Rox 1424, San Diego, Calif. 





The selection of the proper 
place not only means your com- 
fort but the amount of fish and 
game you will find, proper and 
dependable outfits and compe- 
tent guides. 


























Mount Your Record Fish 


I will not only ¢g arantee and satisfy you in every 
respect, but will give you expression in my work 
that will more than please you. Can give you 
leading sportsmen throughout the United States 
as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 


128 St. James Place Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Better DUCK Shooting 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now For 
Spring Planting. Thousands of ducks 
will come to an established rice field. 
We also have wild celery, Sago Pond 
plant, Wapato duck potato and other 
attractions for waterfowl and fur bearers. 
Also parched wild rice for table use. 
GEO. D. HAMILTON’S AQUATIC FARMS 
Box 75 Detroit, Minnesota 


“Pheasant Farming” 


New and enlarged edition. Profusely illustrated. 
Postpaid one dollar. One hundred pages of reliable, 
pan information covering quarter century’s 

rience in = bird propagation. 
hapter on Hungarian Paes rearing, first 
— information ever published in the United 


States. 
GENE M. SIMPSON 


744 N. 11th St., Corvallis, Oregon 




















115,000 


$14.00 per month; twice this size costs 
$28.00, etc. 
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the Thousands Who Wanta___ 









“ACE” 


~.) Water ...$1 
Another . 
Smashing Double Victory 
for Lockwood 
In the first great Outboard 
Motor racingeventof the 1928 
Season at Miami. Fla., March 
16, 17, 18, Lockwood Motors 
once more proved their su- 
perior ability in hot-fought 
competition by sweeping 
through to a Double Victory. 
LOCKWOOD WON 
1st in Class B Free-for-all Race 
ist in Class B Amateur Race 


Ure 


LOCKWOOD 







Model A—Fresh 
Water ...$155 


Model AS—Salt 
00 





2ndin Class B Amateur Race 
3rd in Class B Amateur Race 7 


Yes!—the 1928 Lockwoods—the Ace and the 
Chief “Eclipse all that have gone before.’’ 
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LOCKWOOD 
**CHIEF”’ 
Model B—Fresh 

Water ...$185 


Ge 
at) ser 
C 4909 ba g 10° g° 





















Write for. 
FREE Catalog 


Get all the facts about the Wonderf 
New Lockwoods for 1928. Complete catalog= 
just out—sent free and postpaid on request. 


LOCKWOOD MOTOR COMPANY 


83 South Jackson Street Jackson, Michigan 














18 Pictures 
Free With a Subscription 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 
prints in all, constituting the finest collection of 
pictures of American game birds we have ever 
seen. / This page in three colors does not even 
attempt to present them accurately, but only to 
show their nature and subjects. / They are genu- 
inely beautiful, true works of art. § They measure 
13 x 14Y4 inches, an ideal size for the walls of 
home, office or club. { Each picture has on its 
back a description of the game bird it portrays 
written by Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 


FREE 


with a 2 Years’ Subscription for 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 


FOR ONLY $5.0 0* 


(The regular subscription price is $2.50 per year) 
Or, 18 pictures and a 1 year’s subscription for $3.25,* 
making the pictures cost you 75c. 

* Add 50c if in Canada; add $1. if in Europe, Asia or Africa 


If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures you’ve 
ever seen, return them and your money will be gladly refunded. 
Address: 578 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y 


PRINTED IN U. S. A. 











Read the Truth 





oe they learn, to sméke? 


for pleasure they flock to 


© 1928, R. J. Reyno ‘o 
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